The Gripsack. 

SAINT JOHN, N. B., Edition of AUGUST, 1890. 
GRIPSACK RAIL-ERIES. 

Isn't Chicago the meat-ropolis of the United States ? 


Does a stag-nation in the money market make things 
deer? 


A re-volt-ing exhibition—The execution of Kemmler by 
electricity. 


The scarcity of blocks has blocked the progress in paving 
Dock street. 


Because a pugilist floorist. 
“floors” his opponent, he is not necessarily a 


A hot wave visited us the other day and remained until 
the fog came in, when it waved us a-dew. 


Since the Frederictons have released Wagg, the Wagg-in' 
tongue will wag no more on the “coaching" line. 


A dude was choked to death with a high collar, the other 
day, and the verdict was “died from collar-a-infantum.” 


Secretary Blaine is trying to make Lord Salisbury 
understand the difference between a steal skin and a seal 


skin.—[Washington Star. 
He might re-fur him to General Middleton. 


A couple of cats were found dead the other morning 
hanging across a clothes line with their tails tied together. 
A doctor passing said, “I should call that a malignant case 
of tye-puss." 


Boxing matches are supposed to be under the supervision 
of the police, but Mr. Flewelling's hands are constantly 
engaged in boxing matches, and the argus-eyed Chief of 
Police never interferes. 


What's in a name? The White Bronze Monument Co. is 
represented in Barrington, N. S., by an agent named Coffin, 
and Toombs is the cheerful cognomen of a representative in 
New Brunswick. 


Jack-"Say, Bill, what is the meaning of teutonic?” 


Bill —“Why, it means that after a fellow has been on a 
toot he wants a tonic to brace up on, and that is called a 
toot-tonic. See?” 


Some passengers were being rescued from a wreck by 
means of a line from the vessel to the shore, when an 
inquisitive bystander said to his friend: “Who keeps the 
record of all these rescues ?” “I don't know, but I suppose 
the wreck-cord is kept in the life-boat house.” And be still 
lives. 


Never make love in a corn-field. Remember that corn has 
ears and is easily shocked. You should make an oat of this. - 
[Philadelphia Enquirer. 


It would certainly be a maize-d. We have another growing 
which isn't rye.pun'ough yet, but weat trust it will be ready 
about Exhibition time. 


A SHORT DIALOGUE OVERHEARD ON THE BASE-BALL 
GROUNDS. 


BILL—" Do you know why the Shamrocks can't catch on 
to Howe's pitching ?” 


BOB—“Give it up—why?" 
BILL—" Because they don't know Howe.” 


BOB—“The balls pitched by him are as swift as if they 
were fired out of a How-it-zer.” 


BILL—“Did you notice How it sur-prised the Shamrocks 
au 

BOB—“We've had enough of your Howe wit, sir." 
(Tableau). 


DOMINION OF CANADA COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS ' 
ASSOCIATION. 


The following statement of W. D. Wadsworth, secretary of 
the above association, before the recent T. P. A. meeting at 
Denver, gives these interesting statistics : 


“Ours is not the only association or the largest 
association in Canada, though we come second. We 
organized in the city of Toronto in 1870, After a few years 
there was some little trouble about voting, and the 
Montreal members split off from the parent association and 
formed an association of their own in Montreal called the 
Dominion Association. The parent association is called the 


Commercial Travellers' Association of Canada, and will 
probably run 300 this year, while our association will run 
2,200. After five years of organization, when Montreal split 
off from them, of course they kept all our share of the 
preserves and we started on nothing. The first year we had 
250 members, and a surplus at the end of the year, after 
paying organization expenses, of five hundred and some 
odd dollars. It rapidly increased, until the second year we 
had 377 members, with a suplus of $2,104. The third year 
the membership rose to 670, and the surplus to $6,014. 
The fourth year we had 836 members, and a suplus of 
$9,896, and it has gone on rapidly increasing until now it 
will probably run to 2,200 members, and the surplus will 
reach this year $9,500. 


“Our subscription fee is $10 for the year, and we give 
$1,000 accident policy upon joining and $100 death policy 
for each consecutive year of membership. If any member 
drops out one of these years, it throws him all out, and he 
has to start over again. If an old member gives up 
travelling and he has been an active member three years, it 
is his privilege to remain and become associate, which 
gives him all privileges except rail 


He gets all the insurance and all the other benefits. We 
allow nothing for life insurance the first year of 
membership, thus keeping people from joining for 
insurance alone. I notice in your proposed constitution you 
arrange for giving $100 the first year. I think you will find 
there will be a great many join to get that $100 who may be 
on their death bed. That is something I think you should 
think of. In the second year we give our members the whole 
amount for the two years. Our association rooms are 
situated in the finest part of the city. We have a secretary's 
office, a large reading room, filled from 9 o'clock in the 
morning to 6 o'clock in the evening. We have a chess room, 


telephone, lavatory, etc., and our rooms are very well 
patronized."— [American Commercial Traveller. 


GOOD WORDS FOR THE BOYS ON THE ROAD. 


From the report of the Committee on Commercial 
Travelers, rendered at the recent convention of the 
National Wholesale Druggists' Association, we take the 
following extracts, which will no doubt be read with 
interest both by employers of travelling men and the men 
themselves. 


“Your committee think the commercial traveller is not 
merely a travelling salesman, but should be a man so 
thoroughly acquainted with the business methods of the 
house he represents and the stock of goods on hand as to 
be in every respect a true representative of the head of the 
firm. Such a man may be a model commercial traveller, and 
a very profitable one, although he may sell but few goods, 
and the net profits on the orders taken by him may be but 
an insignificant sum. In the reports of former committees 
on commercial travellers, in the discussions in open 
convention, and in all attempts to legislate upon this 
question, the one idea most prominent has been that of the 
travelling salesman and not of the commercial traveller, as 
your present committee view him. Your committee believe 
that the commereial traveller is not only an important 
factor in business,' but that he is also a profitable factor; 
they believe that he has not only come to stay, but hope he 
may tarry long and ‘increase and multiply' to a degree 
commensurate with our ever-increasing business growth. 


“Your committee, therefore, come to the conclusion that 
the well-informed and courteous commercial traveller is a 
benefit to our business ; that he is an aid to us in buying 
gouds as well as in selling them, and that he is deserving of 


more commendation and kindly encouragement than is 
generally conceded to him. He is generally an educator of 
the trade, by being himself educated, intelligent, active, 
industrious, energetic, honorable, and untiring in his 
efforts to further the interests of his employers, and 
frequently the pioneer to open up new fields of enterprise. 
When educated in the house and familiar with all its 
business methods, he is well fitted to be a true 
representative of the firm, not merely a salesman, but to 
create and encourage kindly feelings and good will 
between the house and its customers; he will report on the 
standing of customers, their manner of doing business, and 
peculiar traits of character, the general condition of trade, 
and the nature of the competition in different sections ; he 
will properly adjust and settle the complicated accounts, 
yet boldly stand up for the right, not forgetting that he is 
working for the firm he represents, and not solely in the 
interest of its customers. But in order to be able to do this 
he must have the full con. fidence of the firm he represents, 
and be familiar with all its business methods and with the 
goods in stock. He should be kept well informed as to the 
changes in values and the general outlook in a business 
way; should read the trade papers and market reports 
generally, and perhaps no better investment could be made 
by a firm than to subscribe to a sufficient number of the 
principal trade papers to be able to place a copy of each 
issue promptly at the disposal of each traveller. The 
traveller should withal be a good judge of human nature 
and able to say no when necessary. The man who knows 
intuitively when not to sell often does his employer better 
service than the one who takes the largest orders.” 


KNIGHTS OF THE GRIP AT DENVER. 


The handsomest, most dashing and brilliant visitors 
Denver has ever had the fortune to entertain are the 
traveling men who have been spending the past week with 
us. With these representatives we find the muscle, sinew, 
and brains of the commercial world. What has the 
conceited firm to do with the workings of its machinery but 
to loll back in its big office chair, look important, and wait 
for the returns from his traveling men. One look at these 
jolly, laughing, joking bloods, and you say, “ there is a class 
of men who have come in contact with every phase of 
humanity, have mastered the difficulties and oppressions 
which have faced them, have graduated as students of 
character, and can now successfully diagnosticate the most 
difficult case of mental monstrosity.” They are experts on 
crankology, and are often called in to administer to that 
common disease among merchants known as the “big 
head.” You will not find them sitting on curb stones gorging 
themselves with crackers and cheese, and playing havoc 
with the free lunch counter, like others who have visited 
the city, but at the first-class hotels only. You will not find 
them clustered in beer saloons, but in their own or their 
friends' apartments; where the well-tipped waiter is 
juggling with a corkscrew, a napkin, cracked ice, and “extra 
dry.” You will hear no kicks coming from them about their 
quarters or fare ; no, they leave that sort of thing to those 
who know not the ways of the world. You hear no drunken 
brawls from them, and their voices are never raised in 
conversation. They are polished gentlemen, whose practical 
knowledge is worth more than their college education. 
They are liberal, their generosity being their great fault ; 
their home is their paradise, which is appreciated as only 
those who have to be deprived of its luxuries can 
comprehend. They are polished, refined, and sympathetic, 
and the world could ill afford to lose them. We say, God 
bless the drummer, and may he never grow less.-[The 
Grocer. 


AFTER THE WEDDING. 


All alone in my room at last 


I wonder how far they have travelled now? 
They'll be very far when the night is past, 


And so would I if I knew but how ! 
How calm she was with her saint-like face ! 


Her eyes are violet -- mine are blue 
(How careless I am with my mother's lace), 


Her hands are softer and whiter, too. 
It is only one summer that she's been here ; 


It has been my home for seventeen years, 
And seventeen summers of happy bloom 


Fall dead to-night in a rain of tears ! 
It is dark, all dark in the midnight shades, 


Father in heaven, may I have rest? 
One hour of rest for this aching head, 


For this throbbing heart in my weary breast. 
I loved him more than she understands - 


For him I prayed for my soul in truth ; 
For him I am kneeling with lifted hands 


To lay at his feet my shattered youth. 
I love him ! I love, I love him still — 


More than father, mother, or life ! 
My hope of hopes was to bear his name, 


My heaven of heavens to be his wife. 
His wife! The name that angels breathe - 


The word shall not crimson my cheek with shame; 
‘Twould have been my glory that name to wreathe 


In the princely heart from which it came. 
And the kiss I gave the bride to-night, 


(His bride till life and light grow dim), 
God only knows how I pressed her lips, 


That the kiss to her be given to him ! 


ON WORLD MAKING. 


The following imitation of Col. Ingersoll's style of address 
was given at a club dinner not long ago by A. Miner 
Griswold, witty editor of Texas Siftings: 


“IT am requested,” said Col. Ingersoll, “ to give my ideas 
about making this world of ours. But you must remember I 
was not consulted about the making of this world. I don't 
even know why it was made in the first place, and I don't 
know why it was made in the way it was. There was really 
no Call for the world we live in. The universe teemed with 
worlds already, many of them lying idle for the want of 
business. Over-production had laid its paralyzing hand on 
the world-building industry, even before ours was placed on 
the stocks. 


“While there were millions of worlds under a high state of 
cultivation and densely populated, there were millions 
more almost deserted, not paying running expenses. Why, 
there are myriads of dead worlds floating in the starry 


ether, celestial tramps headed for nowhere, drifting 
aimlessly about on the sea of illimitable space! 


“Why did they die? Because there was absolutely no call 
for them, not even a call to repentance. Worn-out worlds to 
be had for a song. Billions and billions of starry acres 
waiting to be taken up under the provisions of the 
Homestead law, mansions in the skies to be had for the 
asking, and yet they go to work and make another world ! 


“T tell you, my friends, the waste of raw material in the 
construction of this universe is appalling. Congress ought 
to look into it. 


“But I am digressing-and if I die gressing I have arranged 
for a stenographer to take down my last words, so that they 
may not be garbled by the religious and sporting press. 


“Now, had I been consulted about the making of this 
world, which I was not you all know that—there are several 
important improvements that I might have suggested. In 
the first place, instead of making the world round like a 
globe, I would have made it diamond-shaped, the better to 
accommodate base ball. That base ball was destined to 
become the universal industry of this world ought to have 
been foreseen from the Big Inning. 


“IT would have arranged the seasons differently, so that 
we would have snow storms in the dog-days and the heated 
term in mid-winter. 


“T would have reversed the laws of gravitation, then when 
a man fell out of a six-story window, instead of coming 
down to break his neck, he would fly up into the air, sail 
about like a balloon, and come down easily at his leisure. 


“As I remarked in a former lecture, I would have made 
health contagious instead of disease, and then a man 
laboring under a well-developed attack of good health 
might go around and give it to the whole neighborhood. 


Finally, what a boon I would be to old age. In old age a 
man sheds his teeth when he needs them most, and keeps 
his corns, which are really of no service to him whatever. I 
would have him shed his corns and hold on to his teeth. 


“In conclusion, I must say I see no use for the making of 
this Earth, unless it was foreseen that a day would come 
when Jay Gould would want it !” 


THE HOG AT THE HOTEL. 
thank you. 


An old clerk, who doesn't want his name printed, says : If 
you want find out how much of a hog there is in a man let 
him stop off at a hotel and watch him. The gentleman is 
never any trouble anywhere. But the hog is. The hog wants 
a bundle of stationery and a package of envelopes. The hog 
goes into the writing room of the hotel and makes all the 
noise he knows how with his chair. He shakes the table 
where you are writing. He doesn't hesitate to pull the 
inkstand over to his side of the table. Everything he does 
has bluster in it. He turns to you and asks, “ What day of 
the month is this ? If you answer him he doesn't 


He may grunt like a hog, but that is all. He talks louder 
than anyone in the office, and presumes, because he is a 
guest, on his familiarity with the clerk. The poor clerk has 
to stand it. You have heard much about the hotel clerk's 
urbanity, about his cheerfulness, and patient forbearance. 
You may 


take 
my 


word for it that most of it is assumed. The hogs with which 
the hotel clerk comes in contact are enough to make him 


sour on the world. He has to smile. The hog at the hotel 
shows himself at the table. He orders like a hog, if a hog 
were capable of making an order, and eats like a hog, and 
has a row with the waiter on the most trivial matter. He is a 
hog in his room. He makes it a study to leave his room in 
such a condition that the poor girl whose duty it is to look 
after rooms is compelled to report that a hog got into room 
so-and-so last night. 


And this hog always pushes himself to the front. Itis a 
pleasant sort of life—having to meet such a thing and being 
compelled to be agreeable.--[Chicago Tribune. 


THE HOUSE AND ITS SALESMEN. 


Much has been said and written about the ability of the 
salesman to properly represent his employer and build up a 
trade to make it valuable to both of them. The salesman in 
many instances is blamed if a certain trade is worked 
disastrously, but if it results in a good and prosperous 
business being built up, the house wants the large part of 
the credit for "good goods,” low prices, etc., thinking any 
man of ordinary ability, backed up by their “modus 
operandi,” could have done as much, and perhaps even go 
so far as to regret having paid the salesman a large salary 
when a cheaper man might have accomplished the same 
results. The forces spoken of, i.e., house and salesman, 
must work in perfect harmony and operate with the same 
end in view as to promptness, carefulness, and honour, to 
insure success, and without which hearty co-operation the 
results must be disastrous. Many a good, competent, 
careful salesman has had his reputation blasted by a 
careless office force, or bad help in getting out the goods. 
which were not up to the sample, owing to mistakes in 
shipping the proper articles, or being out, or for the ones 
designated on the order something “just as good” has been 


substituted, but which are not "just as good” to the 
purchaser, and the salesman, being the only one ever seen, 
must stand the abuse for the house. An incident came 
under our observation recently which serves to illustrate. A 
retail grocer bought of a prominent and elegant house a bill 
of goods at thirty days, net. The goods were satisfactory, 
but the house made a draft in ten days, which, to avoid 
trouble and complications, the retailer paid. The salesman 
was taxed with the matter on his next visit, and convinced 
the buyer it was an error, and being anxious to sell a 
certain article, the retailer said that as he had enough to do 
him for thirty days he could send it at the end of that time, 
on thirty day's time, or at once and give him sixty days. 
Fearing some rival salesman would load the retailer up, 
and that possession was ten points in law, he sent the 
goods at once, billed at sixty days net. At the end of thirty 
days, and just when the goods should have been shipped, 
the house made a draft for the amount of the invoice. The 
buyer was rightly incensed at what he called an unfair 
transaction, and when the salesman called was confronted 
by a man with his war paint on, and barely civil to the 
innocent victim of the 


The result was that the retailer said: “We will not buy 
another dollar of your house, but get goods where we have 
a definite understanding as to terms, etc.” Trade lost, 
customer gone elsewhere, and no fault of anyone but the 
house.—[On the road. 


error. 
A DREAD(GE)FUL JOKE. 


While dredging out the ferry slip the other day, one of the 
men who was shoveling the slimy ooze into the scow 


slipped, and fell into the mud. An on-looker said to his 
chum, “Ferry slip-pery, eh ?” mud-erately so," replied his 
companion, as they disappeared into Hogan's rear 
entrance. 


- Only 


Another nuisance which should be abated is the habit of 
washing store windows during business hours on fine days. 
A lady, passing down the street the other day, had a dress 
badly bespattered through the carelessness of a youth who 
was using the hose. This kind of work, if it is absolutely 
necessary to be done in fine weather, should be attended to 
before breakfast. 


A BRACE OF POKER GAMES. 


MR. BOLTON'S STRAIGHT FLUSH. A big game of poker 
was played on St. Simon's Island, Ga., a few nights ago. The 
principal players were Northerners who came over from 
Savannah for a day. After an hour or so of play, with 
scarcely enough difference in fortune to warm up the 
players, a jack-pot was made which was not broken until 
four or five deals had swelled it to handsome proportions. 
Young John Z. Merritt, finding three queens in his hand, 
threw in a twenty-dollar gold piece with great confidence. 
Jay Hugh Bolton examined his hand and found a pair of 
jacks and the ten, nine and seven of diamonds, one of his 
jacks being also of that suit. With the alternative of drawing 
to his four sh, Bolton re marked that it would cost $50 to 
play, and posted the cash. All the players threw 


up their hands except Merritt, who merely saw the raise. 
Mr. Merritt took one card and got his fourth queen. Mr. 
Bolton split his jacks, and drawing to his four-flush took in 
the eight of diamonds, making his hand a straight flush. Mr. 


Merritt casually remarked that his hand was worth $1,000, 
and put that amount in the pot. 


“My hand is worth $5,000," said Mr. Bolton in a tone 
whose nervousness caused Mr. Merritt to think that 
perhaps an attempt to bluff was 


in progress. 


“Five thousand more," said Mr. Merritt. 
“Fifteen thousand more,” Mr. Bolton retorted. 
“Thirty thousand more," responded Merritt. 


“ Bolton deliberated a minute, threw an “I. O. U.” to 
balance the pot, and said, “I call.” “Four queens," said 
Merritt, reaching out for the stakes. “Not so fast, if you 
please—a straight flush,” said Mr. Bolton. Mr. Merritt's face 
fell, and Mr. Bolton pocketed his winnings, something over 
$45,000 on that hand. 


BILLY FLORENCE HAS “AN EXPERIENCE." “While poker 
is considered a national game, I must confess,” said Billy 
Florence, the actor, “ that I have seen it played chiefly in an 
international way, i. e., on board British steamships 
carrying American passengers. I only play cards en route to 
Europe to pass away the time --nothing else, and then I do 
not gamble. Once, some years ago, I was playing a 
theatrical engagement in Louisville, Ky., and I was invited 
to visit and participate in a late supper after the 
performance was over. Among those who were to be at 
supper was Henry Watterson. The theatrical performance 
was very long, and it was near midnight when I reached the 
bachelor apartments. I had no sooner arrived than I noticed 


into us. 


some little excitement among the gontlemen present. It 
seems that a game of draw had ended, and a count was 
being made of moneys. I had no alternative but to wait 
developments, and they came soon enough. A big dispute 
arose across the table, and in an instant Watterson was on 
his feet, pistol in hand, and trying to aim at his antagonist, 
a wellknown gentleman. I knew that blood was going to be 
shed right there, so I jumped up and threw my arms around 
the editor. Others caught his arm and kept it up, so if the 
pistol were discharged it would only damage the ceiling. 


“The other gentleman was ferocious, and although he 
was held by strong men, I thought he would break loose 
every second and fire right 


Great beads of perspiration stood out upon my forehead. 
I pleaded with the Kentuckian not to shoot; that he would 
regret it. The more I pleaded and tried to keep his pistol 
arm up the more he attempted to break away. Every instant 
I expected to hear the crack, crack of revolvers and to see 
the reeling form of a man perforated with a large bullet. I 
pictured the direful consequences and the blame. The 
latter would partially, at least, rest upon me, because I was 
the guest of the evening, and the gathering was in my 
honor. In our struggle to keep the two men apart tables 
were overturned, chairs were knocked down, and the 
money on the table somehow disappeared like magic. 
Finally I caught Watterson's pistol in my hand; and then the 
lamentable truth flashed like an electric shock through me, 
to wit: I was being guyed, and the whole fight was 
concocted to fool me. The pistol was nothing but a 
bootjack, one that is small, and when folded resembles the 
shape of a pistol. I was completely taken in, and I need 
scarcely say that the smiles' were on me. That was the most 
exciting game of poker that J ever indulged in.” 


BOSTON'S BOOZING BOOTHS AS SEEN BY BY A 
DRUMMER. 


“The method of drinking which has been adopted in 
Boston,” said a commercial traveller in the Astor House 
yesterday, “is about the most extraordinary farce that I 
have ever known. It is impossible to get a drink anywhere 
in town unless one sits down at a table and be served by a 
waiter. All the big barrooms in the place have brass railings 
along the bars, behind which the bartender can be seen 
busily at work as though employed in prison cells. The 
thirsty mob of Bostonians sits at the tables without and 
growls at the law. So much drunkenness has not been 
known before in the town since it was discovered. The 
reason is natural enough. Men who drink steadily all wish 
to have their cocktails and mixed drinks made in a peculiar 
fashion. The bartenders understand this, and half of the 
pleasure of drinking in American fashion is to be found in 
the acquaintanceship and care for a favorite bartender. All 
sorts of rough waiters have been pressed into service in 
Boston, and as the bartenders do not know who they are 
making drinks for, things are run out in a slip-shod, hasty, 
and careless manner. Naturally, Bostonians cannot afford to 
tip a waiter every time they drink, and so the custom has 
been adopted of not tipping the waiter at all. This acts 
hurtfully on the efficiency of the service. Again, when a 
man goes to the trouble of sitting down at a table, hanging 
up his hat, waiting fifteen or twenty minutes for a drink to 
be served to him, he naturally concludes he had better take 
two or three drinks while he is on the spot, and a large and 
effulgent area of inebriety is to be found in Boston town. 
Men go out to get a drink, sit down at a table, make a few 
trenchant remarks about the law, and finally drift off to play 
a game of poker, whereas, under the old rule, they would 


hurry into a bar, toss off some stimulant and have done 
with it for the day. 


STUMBLING BLOCKS. 


Andrew Carnegie gives the following advice to young 
men : 


“ There are three great rocks ahead of the practical 
young man who has his feet upon the ladder and is 
beginning to rise. First, drunkenness, which, of course, is 
fatal. There is no use in wasting time upon any young man 
who drinks liquor, no matter how exceptional his talent. 
Indeed, the greater his talents are the greater the 
disappointment must be. I do not mean by drinking liquor 
the taking of a glass of beer or wine at meals. It is not 
necessary for a man to be a total abstainer in order to be 
temperate. 


The rule should be: never enter a bar-room, and never 
drink liquor except at meals. 


“The second rock ahead is speculation. The business of a 
speculator and that of a manufacturer or man of affairs are 
not only distinct but incompatible. To be successful in the 
business world, the manufacturer's and the merchant's 
profits only should be sought. The manufacturer should go 
forward steadily, meeting the market price. When there are 
goods to sell, sell them; when supplies are needed, 
purchase them, without regard to the market price in 
either case. I have never known a speculative manufacturer 
or business man who scored a permanent 


He is rich one day, bankrupt the next. Besides this, the 
manufacturer aims to produce articles, and in so doing 
employ labor. This furnishes a laudable career. A man in 


_ success. 


his kind. The merchant is usefully occupied distributing 
commodities ; the banker in providing capital. 


“ The third rock is akin to speculation-endorsing. 
Business men require irregular supplies of money, at some 
periods little, at others 


Others being in the same condition, there is strong 
temptation to endorse mutually. This rock should be 
avoided. There are emergencies, no doubt, in which men 
should help their friends, but there is a rule that will keep 
one safe. No man should place his name upon the 
obligation of another if he has not sufficient to pay it 
without detriment to his own business. It is dishonest to do 
SO. 


Men are trustees for those who have trusted them, and 
the creditor is entitled to all his capital and credit. For 
one's own firm, your name, your fortune, , your sacred 
honor;' but for others, no matter under what 
circumstances, only such aid as you can render without 
danger to your trust. 


It is a safe rule, therefore, to give the cash direct that you 
have to spare for others, and never your endorsement or 
guarantee.” 


ALONG THE LINES. 


The Cape Breton Railway will be opened for traffic on 
Nov. 1st. 


H. S. Philps, T. P. A. for the Chicago and Rock Island 
Railway, wa here July 28. 


Joe Edwards was here on the 13th inst. attending the 
Grand Lodge meeting of the Odd Fellows. 


C. H. Sanborn, travelling agent for the International 
Steamship Co., was at the Victoria July 22. 


The steamers of both lines running between here and 
New York have been doing a splendid business this 
summer. 


C. K. Baldwin, T. P. A. for the Chicago, St. Paul and 
Kansas City Railway, was here with C. E. MacPherson, of 
the C.P. R., July 24. 


J. R. McKee, conductor on the P. E. I. Railway, was here 
on the 12th inst. He was a delegate to the Grand Lodge 
meeting of the I. O. O. F. 


Gilmor Brown was at the Royal July 26. He is chief 
engineer of a railway enterprise in Wheeling, West Virginia, 
which involves the expenditure of about eight millions of 
dollars. 


Messrs. Schrieber, Pottinger, Archibald, with their 
secretaries, Jones and Price, were at the Royal on the 5th 
inst. They were on their inspection tour, and left for Point 
Levis on the 7th. 


Patrick Purcell, the millionaire railroad contractor, and 
M. P. for Glengarry, Ont., was at the Royal on the 11th inst. 


J. D. Gould's many friends will be pleased to hear that he 
is meeting with much success in Montreal. His electric 
semaphore has "caught on” in great shape with the Grand 
Trunk and the C. P. R. 


The I. C. R. officials, while here, were shown through 
Messrs. James Harris & Co.'s car factory by Mr. J. C. 
Robertson. They expressed themselves as being well 
pleased with this busy hive of industry. 


General Passenger Agent McGill, of the Nova Scotia 
Central Railway, was here on the 11th inst. This road is 
substantially built and well equipped with first-class rolling 
stock. The time-table is published in our advertising 
columns. 


Messrs. Connors and Lyons, of the Intercolonial railway, 
and Mr. Draper, Canadian agent of an American railway 
line, visited Trout Brook, Lake Ainslie, last week. The party 
returned on Friday.-[North Sydney Herald. 


The Herald is a little off. Mr. Draper is the energetic 
travelling agent for the I. C. R. 


It is said that when the storm of last Monday evening was 
at its. height, a certain genial station agent, not a thousand 
miles from Kensington, who has a penchant for doing 
peculiarly original things, took a sponge and other 
paraphernalia, went out upon the flat roof of the station, 
and indulged in a most refreshing shower bath. He does 
not intend to patent his new bath tub.—[Summerside 
Journal. 


Superintendent F. D. Laurie will have charge of the 
railway from Oxford to Sydney, with headquarters at 
Stellarton, the whole line to be operated as the Eastern 
Division of the Intercolonial. The Herald hoped that Supt. 
Laurie's headquarters would be in Cape Breton, but the 
railway department has ordered otherwise. The new 
superintendent is a man of experience and push, and no 
doubt will make business hum. 


At a meeting of the N. B. Railway Co., held here on the 
7th inst., the transfer of the road to the C. P. R. was 
completed. H. P. Timmerman, the general superintendent, 
is an experienced railroad man, and as he possesses a 
suave and genial manner, he will no doubt be a popular 
official. General Passenger Agent Heath, we are pleased to 


state, retains his position. John Stewart, formerly 
superintendent of the Northern Division, has had his limit 
extended, and he will now have control of the whole 
division. At the expiration of the lease (999 years) the 
rolling stock will probably have to be renewed and the 
present officials superannuated. 


The last span of the Grand Narrows bridge was placed in 
position on Thursday last, in presence of Mr. C. Schrieber, 
chief engineer of government railways, Mr. D. Pottinger, 
chief superintendent of the Intercolonial railway, and 
Hiram Donkin, chief engineer and manager of the Cape 
Breton railway, and a number of other gentlemen. The 
whole work of moving and placing this span took only 28 
minutes. Mr. Schrieber expressed himself as highly pleased 
with the work. The work of building the draw is being 
pushed along now, as well as that of placing the cross ties, 
which are of hard pine and at a distance of only eight 
inches apart.. -[North Sydney Herald. 


The new manager of the Windsor & Annapolis Railway 
has taken a new departure which speaks well for his 
sagacious foresight. Recognizing the necessity of 
advertising the road with the view of inducing wealthy 
American tourists to visit the garden of Nova Scotia, he 
wisely decided to send the jovial, well-known conductor, Joe 
Edwards, on a booming mission to Bar Harbor and other 
summer resorts to expatiate on the beauties of the far- 
famed “ Land of Evangeline." Joe is the right man in the 
right place, and his trip will «doubtless result in a largely 
increased influx of summer visitors who will listen to Joe's. 
graphic descriptions of the famous place, and preserve as 
mementoes Evangeline relics, which he so generously 
bestows on all worshipping pilgrims. 


A couple of enterprising ticket agents were the means, 
last night, of placing an immigrant and his wife in a rather 


peculiar and unpleasant position. They came out in the 
Lake Huron, and shortly afterwards the husband was met 
by a Grand Trunk ticket agent, to whom he gave his. 
steamship order and in return got his ticket for somewhere 
in Dakota. In the meantime the wife was met in another 
part of the shed by aC. P. R. ticket man, to whom she gave 
her steamship order and received a ticket over the C. P. R. 
to her destination in Dakota. When the hus band and wife 
discovered that they would have to travel all the way to 
somewhere in Dakota by separate routes, their feelings 
could be better imagined than described.—[Montreal 
Herald. 


The Hospital has been good enough to work out how 
much alcohol a healthy man may safely drink. The 
maximum allowance per diem is. four ounces of brandy, 
sixteen of sherry, twenty-eight of champagne, thirty-two of 
claret, or thirty-six of bottled beer. Each of the quantities 
given contains two ounces of alcohol, and that is the utmost 
limit allow-able. 


THE BUNCH OF WHEAT. 
We bend to-day o'er a hallowed form, 


And our tears fall quietly down, 
As we look our last on a father's face, 
With its tranquil peace and its patient grace, 


And hair like a silver crown. 


As we touch our own to the dear cold hands, 


From life's long labor at rest, 
We notice a bunch of golden wheat, 
Plucked as a token of love so sweet, 


And laid on the silent breast. 


Flowers would have whispered of fadeless bloom 


In a land where fall no tears, 
But the ripe wheat tells of the toil and care, 
The patient waiting, the trusting prayer, 


And the garnered good of years. 
We knew through what labors his hands had passed, 


Through what rugged places his feet, 
And we joyed in the peace of his brow so white, 
As touched already with heaven's own light. 


As it shone in the ripened wheat. 
As each goes up from the fields of earth, 


Bearing the treasures of life, 
God looks for the gathered grains of good 
From the ripened harvest that shining stood 


But waited the reaper's knife. 
Then faithfully toil, that in death you may get, 


Not only with blossoms sweet, 
Not bent with the doubts or burdened with tears, 
Or with dead dry husks of life's wasted years, 


But laden with golden wheat. 


COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS SAMPLES. 


C. E. Carbonneau, was at the Royal July 23rd. 
Thomas D. Bell, Montreal, was at the Royal July 26th. 


F. M. Cole, representing E. & A. Small, Montreal, was at 
the Victoria July 25th. 


J. W. Crocker, representing W. K. Lewis, Boston, was at 
the Dufferin July 30th. 


C. H. Green, representing Palmer & Son, Montreal, was 
at the Dufferin on the 6th inst. 


H. E. Moles, with the Goodyear Rubber Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal July 26th. 


J. G. Steacie, representing James Johnston & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal July 23rd. 


Charley Landau, representing E. H. Tallmadge & Co., 
Toronto, was at the Royal July 24th. 


R. A. Murdoch, representing Murdochs' Nephews, 
Halifax, was at the Royal on the 7th inst. 


D. Macnaughton, buyer for Greene & Sons Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 2nd inst. 


E. Collishaw, representing the “ King's Dyspepsia Cure 
Co.," was at the Victoria July 22nd. 


C. McKercher, representing Thomas May & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 5th inst. 


Allan McFarlane, of McFarlane & Patterson, Montreal, 
was at the Dufterin on the 11th inst. 


G. C. Egan, representing Theo. Boas & Co., fancy goods, 
Montreal, was at the Royal July 23rd. 


John A. Robertson, representing Crathern & Caverhill, 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 7th inst. 


O. E. Lamb, representing Grosvenor & Richards, Boston, 
Mass., was at the Royal on the 7th inst. 


J. P. Steedman, manager for Gurneys & Ware Scale Co., 
Hamilton, Ont., was at the Royal lately. 


A. Leslie, representing “The Sewing Cotton Agency,” 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 5th inst. 


D. McLynn, representing Jobin & Rochette, boots and 
shoes, Quebec, was at the Dufferin July 23rd. 


H. J. Ives, representing the Wilcox Silver Plate Co., 
Meriden Conn., was at the Dufferin July 24th. 


John Leck, representing J. J. Snook, Truro, was at the 
Hotel Davies, Charlottetown, on the 1st inst. 


E. F. Kirkwood, representing Thouret, Fritzgibbons & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 6th inst. 


J. E. Lawlor, representing W. P. Howland & Co., flour and 
grain, Toronto, was at the Royal July 29th. 


W. L. Watson, representing the Island City Paint and 
Varnish Works, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 8th inst. 


C. U. Generaux, representing McLachlan Bros. & Co., dry 
goods, Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 6th inst. 


G. D. Frost, Sam. J. Richey, and Frank Hollis were at 
Kennedy's Hotel, St. Andrews, during the week ending the 
7th inst. 


H. S. Colwell, representing Holmes & Ide, Troy, N. Y., 
manufacturers of Imperial brand linen collars and cuffs, 
was here on the 5th inst. 


G. Y. Dibblee, representing J. Rattray & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 6th inst., with a choice line of 
cigars, tobaccos, pipes, etc. 


W. D. LeBoutillier, representing Gillespie, Roach & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 6th. He speaks glowingly 
of business on the road. 


G. C. Needham, representing J. H. Botterel & Co., 
Quebec, is home from a trip through the Provinces, and 
reports the boot and shoe trade good. 


Chas. C. Adams, representing Sargent & Co., New York, 
was here on his semi-annual trip July 29th. There is a good 
deal of “get-up-and-git" about Chawles. 


W. W. Heffer, representing Lyman Sons & Co., Montreal, 
has returned from a prosperous trip to Newfoundland, and 
was registered at the Royal on the 11th inst. 


Thos. Archibald, with J. A. Archibald & Co., Truro, is 
receiving congratulations on an increase. As Tom is in the 
hat and 


cap business, how would it do to call her Hat ? 


John Barton, jr., representing R. Wallace & Sons Mfg. Co., 
Wallingford, Conn., was at the Dufferin July 29th. When the 
roll of good boys is called John will be “ dar." 


Herb. Stanway representing McDougall, the Halifax 
distiller, was at the Royal. He was accompanied by Messrs. 
C. B. McDougall, the proprietor, and W. Gordon, the 
superintendent. 


Lieut. E. A. Smith, a well known knight of the grip, has 
captured over $500 in cold cash and several medals at the 
Bisley rifle matches. 


“ draw a bead” as well as portraits. A. R. Butler, Halifax; 
Fred. H. Barr, St. John; John Richmond, James Warren, A. 
Macfarlane, Montreal; and J. Lawlor Woods, Toronto, were 
in Yarmouth on or about the last of July. 


M. E. Maloney, representing J. A. Langlais, Quebec, was 
at the Royal July 28th. He carries a full line of church 
ornaments, communion wines, etc. Among the numerous 
orders received here he got a large one for the new 
convent on Mount Pleasant. 


He can 


B. W. Wilkinson, representing the Corticelli Silk Co., was 
at the Royal on the 11th inst. He had just come from 
Woodstock, where he says it was 105 in the shade. How is 
that for high? 


Ora P. Patton, the manager in Montreal for Fairbanks & 
Co., was at the Royal on the 25th inst. Ora don't often drift 
down this way, but when he does, the handshaking he 
receives evidences his popularity. 


Geo. Horton, representing Wm. Stairs, Son & Morrow, J. 
P. Fair. banks, with Murdochs' Nephews, Halifax, and A. S. 
Kempt, representative of Colin McArthur & Co., Montreal, 
were in North Sydney on the 6th inst. 


Fred. Birks, of Belding, Paul & Co., Montreal, and ex- 
president of the Dominion Commercial Travellers 
Association, was at the Royal on the 1st inst. His wife and 
family are rusticating at the “Beeches," a popular summer 
hotel in P. E. I. 


James Hill, representing the United Shirt and, Collar 
Company, of Troy, N. Y., was at the Dufferin on the 2nd inst. 
This company is a recent amalgamation of five celebrated 
firms who have formed a co-partnership with a capital of 
$2,000,000. The fact that Mr. Hill was appointed traveller 
for all the large cities of New England and the Maritime 
Provinces speaks volumes for his ability and integrity, and 
he deserves it. 


W. L. Prizer, superintendent of salesmen connected with 
the Vacuum Oil Co., was at the Royal with their Maritine 
Provinces representative, the genial Homer Ely, on the 7th 
inst. As they have about 220 salesmen in the United States 
and Canada, Mr. Prizer has an extensive circuit to look 
after. He is an old newspaper man, having been connected 


with the Danbury News, and the Norristown Herald, and 
still likes to chat about journalistic matters. 


M. A. Smith, representing Arch. Fairgrieve, Toronto, was 
at the Royal on the 8th inst., introducing the “Improved 
Saulter” patent floor and partition crock or stove-pipe hole. 
As these crocks are made of asbestos, he claims that they 
are not only as good but as-best-as any other, and says he is 
doing a big hole-sale business. Architect McKean examined 
the sample very carefully and was so impressed with their 
utility that he decided to recommend them to builders. 


FANNIE -“Papa, Mr. Havmuch has asked me to marry 
him.” 
PAPA—" And, my child, do you think you love him ?” 


FANNIE, astonished—“Love him, papa! Why, he's worth a 
million dollars!” 
AROUND THE HOTELS. 


John Daley, proprietor of the Royal Hotel, Digby, was at 
the Royal July 29th. 


A new hotel, fitted up in first-class style, is to be erected 
on Victoria Square, Truro. 


A. Peabody, of the Amherst Hotel, accompanied by his 
wife and son, was at the Victoria July 27. 


Mr. A. W. Thayer, formerly of Bangor, Me., has leased the 
Hotel North at Augusta, in that State. 


L. D. Windsor, proprietor of the Royal Hotel, Halifax, has 
been seriously ill with hemorrhage of the lungs. 


The old wine cellar at the Tremont House, Boston, is to 
be replaced by a Turkish bath with all the latest 
appointments. 


Mrs. Henry Hogan, wife of the proprietor of the St. 
Lawrence Hall, Montreal, and daughter, were at the 
Victoria July 27. 


Angus Kennedy, the popular boniface among the 
commercial travellers who visit St. Andrews, was at the 
Victoria July 22. 


Thos. F. Raymond, proprietor of the Royal, has been 
seriously ill, but we are pleased to hear he is getting 
around all right again. 


H. H. Field, clerk of the Algonquin, St. Andrews, is the 
champion ladies' man at the hotel. He distances the whole 
field of competitors. 


J. C. Morrison's hotel at Bedford, near Halifax, is crowded 
with American tourists who are delighted with the beautiful 
surroundings. 


The annual meeting of the shareholders of the Algonquin 
Hotel Company will be held at the Algonquin, St. Andrews, 
on the 16th inst. 


M. J. Roche, for many years at the Bangor House, Bangor, 
Me., is said to be making a success of the Commercial 
House at Sioux Falls, Dakota. 


A gentleman who drew out his "pipe for an after-dinner 
smoke in the Grand Hotel, Paris, was immediately told that 
the rules of the house did not allow pipes. 


The Hotel Dufferin is to be offered for sale at auction on 
the 16th inst. As the high figure at which the owner values 
it will not be reached, the odds are big that it will not be 
sold. 


A candle party is the latest fad at the Algonquin. What in 
the name of Tophet is a candle party? Will the tallow-nted 
editor of the Beacon please throw a little light on the 
subject. Hope it is nothing wick-ed. 


The numerous friends of F. B. Coleman of the Barker 
House, and John A. Edwards of the Queen, Fredericton, will 
be pleased to hear that these popular hotels have been re- 
opened to the public. The sensible citizens of this charming 
little city should, in future, protect Messrs. Edwards and 
Coleman from the interference of chronic cranks. 


We are pleased to see that convenient lawn tennis and 
croquet grounds have been provided for the use of guests 
at the Prince of Wales Hotel. We are also glad to learn that 
a large and entirely new building will soon be erected on or 
near the present site, which is undoubtedly, all things 
considered, one of the best hotel sites in Nova Scotia. - 
Truro Sun. 


Inch Arran Hotel, Dalhousie, is not so well patronized this 
season as formerly. Two years ago there were from two to 
three hundred guests; this year they are comparatively few. 
The cause is chiefly assigned to the fact that visitors from 
Montreal are resorting to St. Andrews this season, as the 
distance is shorter and the weather continues warm longer. 
The Short Line railway is evidently doing injury to the 
hotel.—[Gleaner. 


Baker's Hotel, Gaspe, P. Q., has the reputation of being a 
comfortable and well-kept house, which is fully endorsed by 
the numerous commercial men who make it their 
headquarters. Our correspondent, “C. B.," a well-known 
Haligonian, writes us from there on the 2nd inst., with a 
substantial dollar enclosed for the genial proprietor. The 
following travellers were registered there at that date: J. T. 
Vincent, T. W. Bell, C. L. Drury, St. John; W. Maclennan, S. 
Daignault, P. S. Doyle, Frank Ross, Montreal; and C. Blackie 
and F. W. Hart, Halifax. 


On the morning of July 29th the Balmoral Hotel, 
Montreal, was for the second time the scene of a disastrous 
conflagration. The damage was estimated at $30,000, 


which was fully covered by insurance. There were about 
125 guests and 75 domestics in the house at the time, but 
fortunately there was no loss of life. As the fire started at 3 
a. m., there were necessarily some hasty toilets and many 
funny incidents. When the hose was being run through a 
back sample room, the water was turned on before the 
twists had been taken out of them, and when the water 
rushed up they burst, throwing the water about the room 
and drenching a traveller and his samples. As the hotel is 
badly damaged, it will be some time before it will be ready 
for occupancy. 


He—“Would you like to hear me sing 'In the Sweet Bye 
and By,’ Miss Mattie ?” 


She (sweetly)—“Yes, Henry, but not before.” 
ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. 


W. K. Reynolds, editor of Progress, spent last week at his 
home in Lepreaux. 


Bob Burdette, the genial humorist, and his son, are 
rusticating at the Marble Ridge Hotel, Grand Manan. 


Chas. Bunting, brother of William F., died in Esquimault, 
B. C., July 14th. He was an official in the Customs, and was 
highly respected. 


The firm of Street & Co., St. Andrews, has been 
dissolved. Mr. Street having retired, the business in future 
will be conducted by W. D. Forster. 


T. L. Chappelle, Charlottetown's champion punster, was 
at the Royal on the 12th inst. 


He came to attend the Odd Fellows Grand Lodge meeting 


It is pleasing to hear that W. E. Skillen and W. H. Rourke, 
two energetic apostles of temperance, have closed up 


several low whiskey dives in St. Martins. 


Captain H. W. Chisholm is summering at St. Andrews. He 
has been in poor health lately, but we hope that the 
salubrious air in that charming summer resort may effect a 
complete restoration. 


Harry Ruggles, the popular barrister of Bridgetown, N. 
S., and his charming bride were honey-mooning at the 
Dufferin for a few days lately. Mrs. Ruggles, formerly Miss 
Taylor, of Halifax, was a great favorite in musical circles of 
that city. 


Len. T. Saunders, who will be remembered as the 
champion roller-flyer in the days when roller skating was in 
its zenith here, was here on a visit. He holds a fine position 
with Golman, Sachs & Co., a wealthy banking firm on Wall 
Street, New York. 


Thomas Ellis has been appointed Provincial Manager for 
the Federal Life Assurance Co. His jurisdiction extends 
over New Brunswick and Prince Edward Island. As he is a 
fluent talker and an energetic worker, he will doubtless 
make the Federal boom. 


The oldest drummer in the United States is said to be J. 
C. Page, now employed by a Western hardware firm. He 
started out on the road from Montpelier, Vt., in 1852, with 
a half dozen hoes in an old-fashioned hand-bag, and he has 
been in the business continuously ever since. 


J. W. Jefferson, son of the famous “Rip Van Winkle," and 
Frank L. Wood, son of A. H. Wood, Boston, were at the 
Dufferin July 22nd. Sandy, as he was called among the boys 
when he was in the employ of Magee Bros., in this city, has 
been a resident of the “Hub” for several years, and is 
counted one of its solid men. He is a bosom friend of the 
genial Joe Jefferson, and usually accompanies bim on his 
piscatorial jaunts. 


Horace Beek, of Chicago, whose father at one time kept a 
book store on King street, was at the Dufferin on the 4th 
inst., accompanied by his wife. During his visit to 
Bridgetown, N. S., he picked up an artistic gem called “ The 
Home of Evangeline,” painted by a local artist, Collins 
Young. It was much admired by the art critics here, and will 
appear in the Chicago World's Fair Art Gallery. The gothic 
steed in the foreground is a masterpiece, which reminds us 
of Rosa Bonheur's wonderful productions. 


John M. Gibbs, of Adams Express Co., Boston, wife and 
son, were at the Dufferin on the 7th inst. The cares of time 
bear lightly on Johnny, who looks as blithe and gay as he 
did when he stood behind the register in the palatial old 
Victoria, welcoming the coming and speeding the parting 
guest. His many warm friends were glad to see him back 
again and will be pleased to welcome him once more as a 
permanent resident when the new hotel materializes. 
“When Johnny goes marching home again after his pleasant 
cruise aniong his old Provincial friends they will all wish 
him “bon voyage.” 


HERE, THERE, AND THEREABOUTS. 


The edict of Chief of Police Clarke, in reference to 
littering the streets with sweepings from residences and 
stores, and emptying slops into the gutters, is very timely, 
and the police should see that the law is not violated. 


A solid and substantial firm may conduct an inn and it 
may be an inn-firm one after all. Take the St. Louis in 
Quebec, for instance. 


The signs of infirmity and decay are plainly written on its 
walls, but the tariff is as strong and healthy as ever. 


St. Andrews, New Brunswick, where the new hotel, the 
Algonquin, is located, is apparently a most healthy place. 
The people live to a real old age, as it is seldom that one 
finds the death announced of a person under eighty. The 
postmaster has held his office sixty years. 


The N. B. Railway are building a substanial stone culvert 
to replace the long wooden bridge just below Grand Bay 
station, wbich has not been considered very safe for some 
time. The railway have also built a very neat and 
convenient pavillion to replace the old wooden shanty 
which has done duty at Ingleside station. 


Geo. H. Berg and W. E. Boon have started business in 
Montreal under the name of Berg & Boon. They represent 
the Pheenix Glass Co., and Iden & Co., manufacturers of 
Gas Fittings, New York. As they are both well known on the 
road and have lots of vim, push, and energy, we have an 
abiding faith that they will “get there ” all right. Billy was 
at the Dufferin on the 6th inst. 


J. A. Wright, representing Lyman Sons & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal for several days in July. If the doctors are 
not fully provided with surgical instruments of torture to 
cut and carve the human form divine, it is not Wright's 
fault, who seemed to take a professional delight in 
describing the various instruments and their uses. The 
doctors give him the reputation of not only being a good 
salesman but one of the best story-tellers on the road. 


Albert W. Carter, formerly with John Fisher, Son & Co., 
Montreal, and L. D. Sawyer, who represented J. D. King & 
Co., Toronto, have resigned their positions and formed a co- 
partnership styled Carter, Sawyer & Co. As they represent 
a number of first-class houses in woolens, trimmings, 
general dry goods, boots and shoes, and have personally a 
host of friends in the Lower Provinces, their success is 


assured. The GRIPSACK wishes them the utmost 
prosperity. 


There is a travelling salesman in Detroit equal to any 
hotel guide ever published. He can tell anyone the names of 
all the best hotels in almost every city on earth. 


He has travelled all over the world, and as he recalls one 
hotel after another not only can he call the names of the 
proprietors, but those of the clerks. He tells you the size of 
the different hotels, and remembers the number of every 
room he has stopped in during the past ten years, and the 
hotel the room was situated in. 


He is a veritable reference book on hotels. 


Mrs. Marie Wright, of the New York World staff, was here 
during the last week in July trying to work the Board of 
Trade on an advertising fake. The World didn't want the 
earth. It only wanted $1,250 for five columns of gush. The " 


Wright bower was a good card to play if hearts had been 
trumps, as she was stylish and fascinating, but the 
heartless gradgrinds of the unimpressible Board didn't 
think it would be the Wright thing to do, so the fair scribe 
struck the C. P. R. for a pass to Montreal, where she hopes 
to be more successful. 


Chip Smith's new Corporation trotter “ Crusher” is an 
iron-gray, as tall as ex-mayor Grant, and weighs about 
twenty tons. Colossus, of Rhodes, was one of the seven 
wonders of the world. This is one of the coal-hosses of 
roads also. He is not so much of a record breaker as he 


is a stone breaker. Some well known local horsemen 
say 


he is a square trotter, but this is erroneous. He is not 
allowed to trot on the 


square, but he is a first-class roadstir, judging from the way 
he stirs up the roads after he goes over them. He cost 


well, just look at your tax bills. 


At Chicago, on July 1st, before Judge Waterman, a jury 
gave Wm. J. Grant a verdict for $106.39 against James H. 
Walker & Co. The case came up on an appeal of the dry 
goods firm from Justice Woodman's finding to the same 
effect. Grant was a travelling salesman, and when he left 
the firm's employ, claimed $106.39 for salary unpaid. The 
firm offered him about half the amount, claiming that the 
balance was charged against him because he had been 
extravagant while on the road and had allowed his 
travelling expenses to exceed $5 a day, which sum the firm 
allowed him for the 


purpose. 


Grant claimed the firm was compelled to pay his 
expenses, and did not limit him to $5 a day. 


In a recent book appears a curious letter written by Mrs. 
Carlyle and telling how Miss Georgina Craik began her 
career as a novelist. “ The small-pox," writes Mrs. Carlyle, “ 
made a very pretty girl into a very plain one, and the 
consciousness of her spoiled looks drove the girl's 
exuberant young life all inward, which has raged and 
erated under a shy, embarrassed, self-conscious exterior, 
till finally, after thirteen years, it has burst ont ina 
passionate, all-for-love, three-volume novel.” To this unkind 
and uncharitable statement, Mrs. Carlyle adds an opinion 
which, to say the least, is not enlightened : 6. To have 


written even a successful! novel is a fault as well asa 
misfortune for a young lady, I think.” 


Commercial travellers are especially considered by 
English hotelkeepers. According to Charles Arnold, in every 
hotel throughout the country they have set apart for them 
an apartment called the “Commercial Travellers' Room.” 
Here they have all the privileges of a club. If an outsider 
joins thein, it is purely in the capacity of a guest. Dinner is 
a formal affair in the Commercial Travellers' Room. The 
senior traveller always presides. The soups, roasts, etc., are 
placed before him, and he ladles or carves as the case may 
be. He is the head of the family. When the proper period in 
the meal is reached he raps on the table and announces, “ 
Gentlemen, you may smoke.” The decanter circulates, each 
tells his story, and a general good time ensues. 


During Frank B. Street's last trip to the Provinces his 
house at Cote St. Antoine, Montreal, was consumed by fire 
on the morning of July 28th, when a dozen houses were 
burned, and about fifty thousand dollars worth of property 
destroyed. His wife had been confined the night before, and 
their house was one of the first destroyed, but willing 
friends carefully removed her and the little child to Mrs. 
John Phillips’, on the opposite side of the road; but 
unfortunately she had only been there a few minutes when 
this house caught fire and she had to be once more 
removed to a place of safety. The poor little child, we regret 
to learn, has since died, and the nervous shock to the 
mother has left her 


very 


much prostrated. The heart-felt sympathies of Frank's 
many friends are extended to him in this dark hour of his 
affliction. 


In far off Melbourne, Australia, there is a wide-awake 
Commercial Travellers' Association. Matters have been so 
arranged that the Government, who owns the railroads, has 
given the commercial travellers a special rate. The postage- 
stamp photo (affixed to the railway pass) of the legitimate 
holder is the principal feature of the official membership 
certificate, as adopted to meet the views and requirements 
of English railway managers as a means of identification of 
members and a security against fraud by transfer. This 
must be carried daily and produced on demand when 
required by railway officials. It seems that in the matters 
touching railway accommodations and concessions, our 
English brothers are a trifle in the lead.—Syracuse 
Commercial Traveller. 


For a number of years it bas been the custom of the 
proprietor of the St. Lawrence Hall to issue a hand book of 
information. Its primary object is to afford strangers and 
visitors an idea, from an authorized source, what are the 
principal places of interest, not only here, but on the St. 
Lawrence and other places. With this end in view Mr. W. G. 
O'Neil has, with care and credit to himself, compiled such a 
book as will be of much value to tourists. 10,000 copies are 
issued annually and distributed on the boats, incoming 
trains, hotels in Canada, and in the States. It contains an 
interesting map of the River St. Lawrence from Kingston to 
the Saguenay, as well as racy sketches of Montreal, 
Toronto, and Quebec. The book is prettily bound, and on 
the outside covers are pictures of the Hall, and a Steamer 
doing the Lachine Rapids.--Montreal Herald. 


This excellent paragraph is in the current number of The 
Writer, in a page of “Advice to a Literary Aspirant" :--"If 
your story or poem makes a successful sensation, it may 
cause the papers to talk of you, and that you cannot help; 
but if you cause the papers to talk, it will never make your 
story or poem a success, and can only cast a reflection on 


your good sense and good breeding. If the literary aspirant’ 
would only remember this and act upon it, it would be a 
good thing for him or her. A newspaper success is not a 
real success. If you happen to belong to the Pegasus Club, 
which is largely composed of journalists, and if you are a 
pretty good fellow and — like Colonel Sellers — love the 
newspaper boys, you will find your name constantly 
appearing in print. Indeed, you will read so much about 
your genius that you will wonder why the publishers are so 
slow to accept your manuscripts, and why the public, which 
has seen so much in the papers about your cosy little flat,’ 
your bric-a-brac,' and your manner of working, is so slow to 
buy your books. The reason for this apparent want of 
appreciation on the part of the publisher and the public is, 
that your success is only that of puffing.' Your work has no 
real merit, and your name would never be seen in print if 
you were not on such good terms with the amiable but 
indiscriminating young men who fill the columns of the 
daily papers." 


PEPPERED STRAWBERRIES. 
thank you. 
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“Pepper on your strawberries ?” said a dusky waiter at 
Dooner's Hotel, Philadelphia. 


“What !” exclaimed the astonished guest, trying to think 
what day it was, lest there might be some reason for 
playing a joke on him. “No, 


What do you mean by that ?” Well, boss," said the other, 
“all gentlemen now takes pepper on strawberries. Just try 
one." 


The guest did as directed, and, to his surprise, found it 
delightful, and soon sprinkled the whole saucer with the 
condiment. 


“Do I now call for salt, mustard, and vinegar ?" said the 
guest. “I want to be up to the times." 


“No, sah, take 'em jist that a-way; you'll find 'em elegant." 


The guest investigated, and soon found that a gentleman 
from the Orange Free State, in South Africa, was stopping 
at the hotel recently, and insisted on treating his berries 
with pepper. This set the fashion, which is rapidly coming 
into favor. Try it. 


Mr. Jellus-(at the sea shore) “But, Margaret, you are my 
wife.” 


Mrs. J.-“ Certainly, Iam, Charles, and you know I can't 
marry any. body else ; so why not let me flirt all I please ?" 


Mrs. Hojack—“John, dear, the doctor says you'll have to 
live on oatmeal for a week." 


Hojack (despairingly)—“Oh! this is gruel.”—[Inter-Ocean. 
“NEVERMORE." 


Poe's Raven in Revised Form, with a Moral Attached. 


One day in bleak November, the hour I scarce 
remember, 

Came a drummer with his samples into my country 
store; 

His eyes were fairly dancing and his manners quite 
entrancing, 

As he pointed with a knowing smile to the saloon next 


door. 
But I firmly shook my head and to him gently said ; 


“Nevermore.” 


Simply this—and nothing more. 
Smiling at the bust of Pallas, he said trade was good at 
Dallas, 
Then threw business cards in showers on the clean- 
swept office floor, 
He told a funny story and sprung chestnuts old and 
hoary, 
And for a large-sized order did piteously implore ! 
But with a tearful eye, I made the same reply, 


It was “Nevermore.” 


Simply this -- and nothing more. 
He gave me secret order grips and the races' surest 
tips, 
And said Phil. Trounstine was a statesman to the core, 
He said it was McGrew's intention to win the T. P. A. 
convention, 
And a presidential victory surely score. 
The drummer pulled his book, but my head I firmly 
shook, 


And said “Nevermore. 


Simply this—and nothing more. 
He had a voice like Nimmo's and complexion of a 
primrose, 
He looked as though he'd beeu there many a time 
before. 
Then cracked another joke and offered me a smoke, 
While we wandered quietly through a certain 
neighboring door. 


When he asked me to invest, I pulled down my summer 
vest, 


And said, “Nevermore.” 


Simply this—and nothing more. 
‘Do you ever play draw poker ?” asked the nice 
commercial joker. 
To which query I responded, “ Yes, sir,” as of yore. 
Then we got a deck of Hoyle, and the game ran smooth 
as oil, 
Until he dealt me kings-not three, but four. 
When it came to second deal, I remarked with sure- 
thing zeal, 


"One card.” 


Simply this—and nothing more. 
The drummer got quite spooney, whistling “Little 
Annie Rooney," 
As he took one card and made several sober faces. 
The bets grew fast and tall, until finally I made a call-- 
Great Scott! that festive drummer had four aces. 
“Shall we play on?” he said ; but I merely shook my 
head, 


And gasped “Nevermore.” 


Simply this—and nothing more. 


MORAL-It is cheaper to give the boys an order. Denver, 
June 24, 1890. 


- [Lester Bodine in Chicago Com. Traveller. CHEERY 
CHAFF CLIPPINGS. 


When an author isn't read, he's naturally blue.- 
[Binghampton Leader. 


Electricity is a very dangerous fluid, but yet we make 
light of it. -[Yenowine's News. 


The musquito is never asked to “call again” when he 
presents his bill.-[American Cultivator. 


The girls who carried incense in olden times were the 
first myrrhmaids.— Lawrence American. 


If an ordinary man was muscled like a fea he could throw 
a book agent two miles.- [Ram's Horn. 


“Get up with the birds," may be good advice, but how is a 
fellow going to do it when he has no wings? 


“ The first shall be last.” That's what every man says 
when he has a new baby in the house. Atchison Globe. 


“After being discharged, I am lead into bad company," as 
the bullet remarked when it lodged in a tramp.-[The Jester. 


“Love will come in love's own time," warbles the poet. 
Love reminds us so much of a hotel waiter.—[Yonkers 
Statesman. 


A Philadelphia man claims that he will shortly fly without 
the aid of wings. It is conjectured that he will start from a 
bank.—[Ram's Horn. 


A French statistician claims that the human race gets 
shorter every year. He's dead right. I had $10,000 a year 
ago. 


Now I've only got $5,000. 
Judge—“Have you ever seen the prisoner at the bar ?" 


Witness—“Never, your Honor ; but I've seen him when I 
strongly suspected he'd been at it.” 


“ This egg, madame," said the professor, with asperity, “ 
is not fresh.” 


“Sir," said the landlady, graciously, “it was laid just one 
week after you made your last payment."-[Harper's Bazar. 


First Trunk—“I hear you were full last night. 

Second Trunk—" Yes. By the way, lend me a fiver, will 
you ?" 

First Trunk—“ Can't. I'm strapped myself.—[Puck. 


Lives of great men all remind us, 


If we'd reach their height sublime, 
We must keep our names and doings, 
In the papers all the time. 


- [San Francisco Hotel Gazette. 


“What did the professor say when he heard he was the 
father of twins ?” “He just said 'gemini !""—[Terre Haute 
Express. 


“Can I have this ring made smaller ?” “Yes, but I thought 
you said it fitted ?” “Well it did fit, but my girl is of a very 
timid shrinking disposition.” 


Mamma—“Hattie, didn't Thomas Clarence kiss you last 
night on the lawn ?” 


Hattie—“No, mamma; the hammock broke down and we 
had to come in the house." 


Mrs. Yeast, who always makes her own bread—“I declare, 
John, it is too bad ; you have come home without that 
strychnine for the rats !" 


Mr. Yeast—"How were you going to use it, dear ?” 6. Put it 
on bread.” “Well, why not try the bread alone, dear ?”— 
[Yonkers Statesman. 


“T will be a sister to you,” she said. “No,” he replied, 
sadly; “ I've got one sister, who wears my neckties, borrows 
car-fare, loses my 


hair brush, puts tidies all over my room, and expects me to 
take her to the theatre twice a week. I think I'll go out into 
the world and forget you.”(Washington Post. 


Livingston Hamersley (to waiter of a Coney Island 
restaurant) “Here, garcon! What have you given me? I 
called for tripe, but this is the stringiest stuff I have ever 
tasted.” 


Waiter (after a careful examination)" It is all a mistake, 
sir, I assure you. Our cook is a trifle near sighted, and so he 
has dished up the leg of an old bathing suit instead of the 
tripe.” —[Journal. 


SHE WON THE BET. 


Pretty Fanny Beale, a lively Cincinnati society bud, is 
visiting her cousin Nellie in Piqua. Young Mr. Filley, of St. 
Louis, and his sister Mina are also visiting at the same 
house. Barnum's circus was in Piqua the other day, and 
young Mr. Filley took the girls to see the show. In 
discussing the performance afterward, the young man 
expressed his particular wonderment of a female 
contortionist. He was especially amazed at the highly 
accomplished manner in which she twisted her foot around 
the back of her neck and made a cushion out of her heel. 
The warmth with which Mr. Filley expressed his admiration 
of this act of the contortionist seemed to nettle Miss Beale 
a little, and she turned up her nose and said : 


“Pshaw! Pshaw! That isn't anything to brag about. I can 
do it myself.” 


Cousin Nellie and Miss Filley screamed, and assured 
Miss Fanny that she was awful, and young Mr. Filley 
laughed at her and pooh poohed. But the spoiled beauty's 
Cincinnati sporting blood was up, and she turned to Mr. 
Filley and said, in decided tones : 


“T'll just bet you the price of a box of kid gloves that I 
can!” 


Young Mr. Filley promptly took the bet. Then the delicate 
question as to how Miss Beale's ability to perform the 
acrobatic feat could be proved to the satisfaction of the 
young gentleman arose, and it was finally settled that 
Cousin Nellie should be present while the act was on, as 
referee for Miss Beale, and that young Mr. Filley's sister 
should also be there, in the interests of her brother. The 
three girls retired to Miss Beale's room, 


and 
young 


Mr. Filley waited on the piazza for an official report of the 
result of the feat. Spoasmodic bursts of mirth from Miss 
Beale's room reached his ears for a time and then there 
was a painful silence for a few seconds. This was finally 
broken by screams of laughter, an exclamation of wonder, 
and loud clapping of hands in the room. 


“ Blinked if I don't believe the little tartar has won it!” 
said young Mr. Filley to himself. 


Another period of painful silence followed the outburst of 
wonder and applause. This was followed by a scream or 
two not prompted by mirthfulness or wonderment. 
Suddenly cousin Nelly burst from the room and ran out, 
shouting in alarmed tones for her mother. Young Mr. Filley 


arose. 


“Has she done it, Nelly ?” he asked. 


“Oh, Mr. Filley !” Miss Neliie sobbed, “She has done it, 
but she can't undo it. Please run for a doctor! And, oh, Mr 
Filley get an old 


one!” 


Fortunately a physician of 40 years' practice in the town 
lived only two squares away. Young Mr. Filley called him in 
a hurry. He was a good while in Miss Bessie's room, but 
when he left it he was smiling. When Miss Beale came out 
an hour or so later she was a trifle lame, but she 
announced triumphantly to young Mr. Filley that she had 
won the bet. The official report of the referees unanimously 
sustained the claim, and it was promptly paid. 


“T used to do it easy when I was at school,” said Miss 
Beale refleo tively. “ All the girls did. My heel never once 
stuck before. I guess I must be growing old,” said the 
Cincinnati bud, with a sigh. 


HE BROUGHT DOWN THE HOUSE. 


At the baseball supper the other evening, lawyer McLean 
told a story about a man who was about to be lynched. 
Before giving the victim the final hoist into eternity, the 
lynchers asked him if he had anything to say before he left 
this world. The man replied that he had killed a lawyer. The 
mob, in their wisdom, deemed a man who had rid this 
world of a lawyer was too good to be lynched, and let the 
victim go free, and at once proceeded to fill him up with 
whisky. Mr. Patton embraced the opportunity to get ina 
good pun, and at once rose to his feet and suggested that 
the man about to be lynched must have been a lawyer also. 
“ How so?" asked Mr. McLean. 


Well,” replied T. M., “if he got full of whiskey he must 
have been practising at the Bar!” 


He brought down the house.--[New Glasgow Vindicator. 
NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE No. 2-COMMENCING MONDAY, JUNE 9TH, 
1890. 


2 30 


LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG. 

Daily-Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 
Freight. Miles 1 STATIONS. 


1/3 
Miles 
STATIONS. 
|214A.M.PM. 
P.M. A. M. 0 LUNENBURG, depart, 
700645 
0 MIDDLETON, depart, 7 Mahone, 


722-7. 02 
Nictaux, 


2 42 
+ Blockhouse, 


Cleveland, 18 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 7 55 7 30 10 
Alpena, 


3 00 
depart, 8 10 
12 Albany, 
3 06 25 +Northfield, 
22 +Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 


& 45 
29 Springfield, 


97 
34 
New Germany, 


9 00 
33 +Cherryfield, 41 Cherryfield, 


40 
New Germany, 


4 30 45 Springfield, 


9 33 
45 Riversdale, 


4 45 52 | Dalhousie, 

49 +Northfield, 62 Albany, 

10 24 

56 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 5 20 64 Alpena, 10 30 
depart, 5 35 6 00 Cleveland, 

65 +Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 


67 Mahone, 


6 08 6 28 74 MIDDLETON, arrive,.. 11 00 
74 LUNENBURG, arrive, 


_ 6 30 645 Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. One | 
hour added gives Halifax time. + Indicates that Trains 
_only stop when signalled, or when passengers are to be 
_set down. Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for 
_and from Annapolis, Yarmouth, and Halifax. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer“City of Monticello" leaves Annapolis every day 

_ except Wednesday, connecting at St. John with ALL-RAIL 
_LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all points West. 

_ Steamer “Yarmouth" leaves Yarmouth for Boston on 
_arrival of trains every Wednesday and Saturday evenings. | 
_ Steamer “New Brunswick" leaves Annapolis every : 
_ Tuesday and Friday for Boston rect Steamers of I. S. S. 0. | 
leave Saint John every Monday, Wednesday, and Friday 
_for Boston, via Eastport and Portland. Steamer “ 

_ Bridgewater” makes two trips from Bridgewater and one 
_from Lunenburg for Halifax each week. 


_ BALCOM'S STAGE LINE POR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations by 
_various routes named above; and tickets for sale at all 
_their stations and offices for points on Nova Scotia 

_ Central Railway. Bridgewater, June 9th, 1890. 


GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. | 


LIABILITIES. 


Of all sorrow and suffering, that which pertains to the 
heart is the most obvious, as it is the greatest. Who would 
have a house without a cradle? Who has a cradle in which 
sorrow does not follow joy as surely as the light creates 
shadow wherever it shines ? There is both the beam of light 
and the shadow of darkness resting on every cradle. To-day 
the treasury is a source of power ; to-morrow it is emptied 
and mortgaged. Every good thing is perpetually inverting 
itself, rendering us liable, so that the richer we are the 
more assailable we are. He who builds his marble palace; 
he who surrounds himself within with all the munificence of 
art and refinement; he who may defy the sheriff and the 
constable; 


he who--so far as the legal forms of society are concerned is 
absolutely an independent-he has not gone out of the realm 
of liabilities. 


BEYOND THE MARITIME PROVINCES. 


Table showing the distance of prominent points from St. 
John, the time required for the journey, in hours and 
minutes, and the rates of fare : 


11 


TIME. 
21.30 
31.00 
31.30 
18.00 
34.00 
37.05 
21.35 
91.00 
47.45 
30.30 
59.00 


7.00 
11.00 
15.00 
24.00 
21.00 
48.00) 
46.00 


MILES. St. John to Quebec via I. C. R. 
580 li Montreal via G. T. from Que. 
192-1. P. Re LA 
751 N. B. and C. P.R.,... 481 


N. B., M.C., &G. T. 583 , Ottawa via Can. At. from 
Montreal.. 742 


°N. B. and C. P.R.,.... 601 


N. B., M. C., & G. T.,... 698 11 Toronto , G. T. 


1085 
1N.B.andC. P R., 825 


N. B., M. C., & G. T,, 916 
Bangor, All Rail Line. 


204 
. Portland 


340 " Boston 
450 New York 
670 Boston, I. Steamers, 
350 ,, New York, S.S. “Valencia," 
575 New York, S.S. “Winthrop, 
540 THROUGH THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


10 


PARE. $12 55 14 00 14 00 13 50 13 50 17 35 17 00 17 00 
20 05 20 05 20 05 5 00 6 50 8 00 13 50 4 50 9 00 7 50 


11 


11 


11 


11 


11 


11 


St. John to Montreal via N. B., M. C., &c.,... 


. Ottawa 
1. Toronto 


MILES. 


626 
746 
970 


TIME, 24.00 31.00 41.00 
FARE. $13 50 17 00 20 05 
11 


PROVIDENT SAVINGS LIFE ASSURANCE 
SOCIETY OF NEW YORK. 


_ Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
_WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
_ General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
ALFRED BUDD, General Manager for Maritime Prov 


‘inces, St. John, N. B. ; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen‘i 
_ Agent, Moncton. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 
Edison's Encyclopedia and “The Gripsack” for $1.35. 


EDISON'S ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just 
issued, and contains over 500 pages of valuable 
information for business men, mechanics, farmers, and an 
immense variety of interesting items for the fair sex. The 
statistical and geographical department is extensive and 
reliable. This is a book which should be in every household 
for a handy reference, and is “ worth its weight in gold.” 
We have arranged with the publishers for the exclusive 
right to sell it in this city, and will send it to new 
subscribers to the GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's 
subscription $1.00, and 35 cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
The ENCYCLOPEDIA is alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. 
B. Thorne, will canvass the city for subscribers. We will 
send it to any part of the Dominion or the United States 
postpaid on receipt of $1.35. Remittances should be made 
either by money order or registered letters. Address, THE 
GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 
Queen Hotel. 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 


JOHN A. EDWARDS, 


Proprietor. 


The Ofice, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Parlors are 
among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages at all 
trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others are 
invited to 


make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 
WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 
ON 


N and after Monday, 9th June, 1890, trains will run daily 
(Sunday excepted), as follows : 


LEAVE Yarmouth daily at 7.45 a. m., and 2.30 p. m. 
Arrive at Digby, 10.30 and 6.15 p. m. 


LEAVE Digby daily at 6.00 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at 
Yarmouth, 9.50 a. m., and 5.30 p. m. 


A Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 
CONNECTIONS — At Digby daily with Steamer 
“EVANGELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 
stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central Railways; 
with Steamer “MONTICELLO," t6 and from St. John, every 
week day, except Wednesday. 


At Yarmouth with Steamer “YARMOUTH," for Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage daily 
(Sunday excepted), to and from Barrington, Shelburne, and 
Liverpool. 


A Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis Street, 
Halifax, and the principal stations on the Windsor and 
Annapolis Railway. 


J. BRICNELL, CENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. 
YARMOUTH, N. S. 


NEW BRUNSWICK. Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42 
; Campbellton 63m, $1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58; St. John, 
211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 15c, 20 05. B to Moncton 1 42c, 10 02. 
Campbellton to B, 7 15c, 24 00. B to Campbellton, 16 39c, 
235 20, 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 700; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 830; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. 


Campbellton||, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, 
$7.66; Point Levis, 305m, $6.50; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 (0, 16 35. C to St. John, 7 15c, 24 OO. 
Halifax to C, 13 30. C to Halifax, 24 00. 

Moncton to C, 11 15c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 7 15c, 24 
00. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30, 14 30, 17 45c. C to Pt Levis, 1 15, 6 
00c, 8 05. 

Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook June 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning. 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited ; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 7 40, 10 00, 11 25,; ar 13 15, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F, NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10, 15 O5. 


Woodstock to (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. 
SJ for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. NWR, Chatham 
116m, $3.50 ; Fredericton 1m. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 700; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32 ; Moncton, 46m, $1.38; 
Campbentol 139m, $3.80. 


_ Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
_ excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


3 c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday.’ || 
_ Dining station. 


BARKER HOUSE, 


FREDERICTON, N. B. 


The Best in the City, and Second to None in the Maritime 


Provinces in 
points of Location, Furnishing, and Convenience. 


Commands a Beautiful View of the River St. John 


Immediately in front of the Parlors are 


SPACIOUS TENNIS COURTS 


of the Military, where the Band discourses Sweetest Music 


during the 
Afternoons and Evenings. 


zewTSRMsS MoDpDERATS. 


F. B. COLEMAN, Proprietor. 
KEARY HOUSE, QUEEN HOTEL, 
Main Street, Moncton, - - - N.B. 


(Formerly Wilbur House ) 
hurst. N. a REFITTED, REFURNISHED AND ENLARGED, 
Bath ts B MRS. P, GALLAGHER, Prop. 


T. F. KEARY, Proprietor. ¢4F Free Conch to and from Trains. 


ERGUSON & PAGE 
F LLWT \ pS) oN @ me [Ly 
Mute ee a a ea ek ee a Ta ec Tk UA UL 


Jewellers. 
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43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Moncton to KJ, 11 15c; ar 13 15. KJ, to Moncton, 13 15c; 
ar 14 40. 


Campbellton to KJ, 7 15; ar 13 15. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
15; ar 19 45. 


Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton|l, ICR, St John 89m, $2.67; Halifax 188m, $4.55 
; Point Levis 490m, $10.70 ; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 00, 11 00c, 13 30, 16 35, 22 30; ar 10 
12c, 15 50, 16 25, 19 50, 1 20. M to St John, 3 304, 5.15, 8 
10c, 14 45, 19 50; ar 6 10,8 30, 12 55c, 18 05, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 6 25, 13 30, 21 00; ar 14 35, 19 45,3 25.M 
to Halifax, 1 25, 5 20, 10 20, 16 30; ar 7 35, 11 50, 18 20, 
PAGS OF 


Point Levis to M, 14 30, 17 45c; ar 5 00, 14 40. M to Point 
Levis, 11 15c, 20 05; ar 5 15, 10 40. Campbellton to M, 7 
15c, 24 00; ar 14 40c, 5 OO. 


M to Campbellton, 11 15c, 20 05; ar 19 45, 1 05. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 30c, 9 40, 13 30; ar 7 45c, 11 10, 14 
35. M to Pt. du Chene 10 20, 16 O5c; ar 11 25, 17 26. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels—Queen, $1.50; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 15c, 20 05. N to Moncton, 2 55 ; 11 20c. 
Campbellton to N, 7 15c, 24 00. N to Campbellton, 14 30c, 
22° 12, 


Indiantown Branch-A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 9 
30 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, St John, 97m, $2 91; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 11m, $0.33. 


St John to P J, 7 00, 11 00, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 20, 14 
17. PJ to Halifax, 10 43, 16 48. H to PJ 6 25. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Day express leaving St John at 700, connects at Painsec 
Junction with train for Point du Chene, where connection is 
made daily, (during navigation) with steamers of the P. E. 
Island S. Navigation Co., to and from Summerside and 
Charlottetown and all P. E. Island Railway points. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


St J to PdC, 7 00, 14 00c. PdC to St J, 6 30c, 13 30. 
Halifax to Pd C, 6 25. Pd C to Halifax 9 40. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. Monday, 
: excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


: c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. ll 
_ Dining Station. 
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N EW YORK, NEW BRUNSWICK 


Ss. S. COMPANY. 





Ss. Ss. CT IN TELROP, i 


H. H. HOMER, COMMANDER, Will sail from Pier 18, 
East River, New York, every SATURDAY, at 5 p. m. 


FOR 
BAR HARBOR, EASTPORT, AND ST. JOHN. 


RETURNING, will sail from St. John WEDNESDAYS, at 
6.00 a. m. local. For further information apply to H. D. 
MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, 
on the New York Pier, North End. 


THE PALMER HOUSE, TORONTO 
$2.00 Per Day. 


Corner King and York Streets. 


J. C. PALMER, Proprietor. ALSO KERBY HOUSE, 
BRANTFORD. 


WILLIAM CAMPBELL, 
(Late of CAMPBELL & FOWLER.) MANUFACTURER OF 


Carriage Springs, Axles, Axes, Edge 
Tools, 


SAINT JOHN, N.B. 


Buetouche and Moneton Railway. 


On and after MONDAY, 18th November, trains will run as 
follows : Leave Buctouche 7 30 Leave Moncton... 


.15 30 Arrive Moncton.. 10 00 Arrive Buctouche.. 
| 1.17 30° 
“Moncton, 14th November, 1889. | 
! C. F, HANINGTON, Manager. | 


Summerside to Pd C, PES, $1.50, steamer will run daily, 
leaving P d C on arrival of St. John express. Leave 
Summerside on arrival train from Charlottetown. 


Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28 ; Halifax 201m, 
$4.80. 
St John to S, 700. S to St John, 8 10. 


Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect 
with ICR day express to Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St 
John. 


Commencing on Saturday, March 8, and thereafter every 
Saturday until further notice, a special train will leave 
Hillsboro at 14.00 for Salisbury, returning from Salisbury 
upon arrival of the I. C. R. trains from St. John and 
Moncton at 16.05, and calling at all stations on the 
Salisbury and Harvey Railway as far as Harvey. Special 
reduction in fares by these Saturday excursions to 
Moncton. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67; return $4.00. 


Halifax to SJ, 6 25, 13 30, 21 00; ar 18 05, 22 30, 14 20. 
SJ to Halifax, 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar 18 20, 22 30, 7 35. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 30; ar 8 30. SJ to Point Levis 16 35 ; 
ar 10 40. Campbellton to SJ (in addition) 715; ar 18 05. 
Campbellton 7 00; ar 19 45. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 451; ar at St J 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90ni, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $2 00. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 40 (Flying Yankee), 8 45c, 20 45; ar 21 
00, 16 15, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 8 00 ((Flying Yankee), 9 00, 1900; ar 22 10,5 
40,13 15. 


Fredericton to St John, 6 00, 15 05c; ar 8 20, 19 O0c. 
St. John to F, 8 45c, 16 45; ar 13 15c, 22 49. 

St Andrews to SJ, 7 45, 22 15; ar 13 15, 5 40. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 40; ar 12 30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 740, 11 25, 22 00; ar 13 15, 19 00, 5 


40. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 40, 8 45, 20 45; ar 12 25,1615, 3 
55. 

St Stephen to SJ, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y SS“ Valencia") every Tuesday, 17 
00. St John to New York every Friday, 16 00. 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & NBSS “Winthrop”) every 
Sat, 17 00. St John to New York every Wed, 5 24. 


Fredericton to St J (Union Line Steamers), daily, at 7 24. 
St John to Fredericton, daily, 8 24. 


Grand Lake and Salmon River to St J (Stmr“May Queen"), 
Mon and Thurs, 754. St John to Grand Lake and S R, Wed 
and Sat, 7 54. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. Monday 


_c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. "|| 
_ Dining Station. 





HE IRON STEAMSHIP “VALENCIA,” 1600 Tons (CAPT. F. 
C. MILLAR), 


NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. 


ee 
Every Friday Night, at 12 p. m. 


Mass., 


(EASTERN STANDARD TIME). Returning, Steamer will 
leave Pier 40, East River, New York, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. 
m. (Eastern Standard Time), for Cottage City, Mass., 
Rockland, Me., Eastport, Me., and St. John, N. B. 


Freight taken on through Bills of Lading to and from all 
points South and West of New York, and from New York to 
all points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Shippers and Importers can SAVE TIME AND MONEY by 
ordering all Goods to be forwarded by the New York 
Steamship Company: 


For further information apply at office, 228 Prince 
William Street, St. John, N. B., or at Head Office, 63 
Broadway, New York. N. L. NEWCOMB, 


G. J. MACKRELL, 


GEN. PASS. AND FREIGHT AGENT. FRANK ROWAN, 
ACENT, ST. JOHN, N. B. 


GENERAL MANAGER. 


New Victoria Hotel, 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET, 
St. John, N.B. TH 


HIS POPULAR HOTEL has recently been refurnished and 


refitted, and offers to its patrons inducements which cannot 
be excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 


SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


AT Street Cars to and from all Railway Stations and 
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 


Cole's Island to St John (Stmr “Soulanges”), Tues, Thurs 
and Sat, at .5 24. St J to Cole's Island, leave Indiantown 
Mon at 10 24, and Wed and Fri at 9 24. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon, 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


Annapolis and Digby to SJ, NSS, Mon, Tu, Thurs, Fri and 
Sat., on arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby 
and Annapolis, Mon, Tu, Thurs, Fri and Sat, 6 54. 


Boston to SJ, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston M., W., and F.,, 8 30. SJ to Boston, M., W,, and Fri, 7 
25. 


Hotels—Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; 
New Vic toria, $2.00; Belmont, $1.50; Central, $1.00. 


Sussex], ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32 ; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 7 00, 11 00c, 13 30, 16 35, 22 30. S to St. 
John 4 52,6 47, 10 34c, 16 15, 22 12. 


S to Halifax, 8 40, 14 50, 23 52. 


NOVA SCOTIA. Amherstll, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; 
Halifax, 139m, $3.80; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar 12 20, 1800, 2 56.A 
to St. John 1 46, 12 35, 18 13; ar 6 10, 18 05, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 6 25, 13 30, 2 10; ar 12 10, 18 13, 1 46. Ato 
Halifax 2 56,657, 12 40, 18 13; ar 7 35, 11 50, 18 20, 22 
30. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.86. 


Halifax to A 6 50, from Richmond 7 05c; ar 12 45, 18 OOc. 
A to Hx, 600c, 13 10; ar 16 50c, 19 OO. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello lvs St J, Mon, Tu, Thurs, Fri, 
Sat, 6 24. A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Tu, Thurs, Fri, 
Sat, on arrival of Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 54. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str. Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $4.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Digby, terminus WCR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 7 45, 14 30; ar 10 30, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 6 00, 14 45; ar 9 50, 17 30. 


Str New Brunswick leaves Digby for Boston every Tues 
and Fri afternoons. 


Str Monticello leaves St John for Digby every day except 
Wednesday and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m. $14.00 
; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, $4.55 ; 
Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


St John to H, 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar 18 20, 22 30. 735.H 
to St John, 6 25, 13 30, 21 00; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pt Levis to H, 14 30; ar 11 50. H to Pt Levis 13 30; ar 

10 40. 

Montreal to H, CPR, 19 451 ; ar 22 30. H Montreal, 13 
30; ar 16 407. 

Truro to H 6 30, 5 45c, 1000, 16 00, 20 45; ar 7 35, 8 
10c, 11 50, 18 20, 22 30. 


Saturday excepted. gq Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
escepled: Stops if signalled. 


_c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
_ Dining Station. 


Wednesday, aly 2 28, S h ore Li n nd R. R. , Sundays excepted. 
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WEST — Stations. ‘TRAIN N  EAST— 8r. 

ms. EASTERN STANDARD TIME. No, 2. ats. EASTERN STANDARD Toe, I No, L 
; rm AM. 
St. John (Enst Side),.....-....-- | 140 0 | St. Stephen,..........sseeeeeeee 7 45 
DB | Ceele Sc vicapescscseds conccs oo } 6 5 eer reo 8 06 
acne Ealee,, ccccssccesceseceds 2% ld oe aay Crossing, .......... 8 30 
13 | Prince of Wales, .........--+-++ 240 | BD |} Det Oye ccccccccnvescscecceenecn 8 50 
15 | Dunn's Crossing,...........0008 245 pa Beuney BINGE, cesses. coucusweus 92 
TT | MUNG, ccccccccscegevensesss 2” #5 | St. Geo i pobepepsccesgacgusas | 940 
23 | Lepreaux, ....--:ecreccereecees 31 44 | Bonwbleldeesn<cseoscccecceosecees | 10 10 
20 | New River Bridge, ...........- 3 30 53 | New River Bridge,..........-+.++) 10 2 
38 | Pennfield,...............00s0005 3 55 80 | Le Meccencccsarmauwataeage | 10 40 
47 | St. George, .......--- eee coeeee 4%0 65 | Musquagh, .........666 seeeeeee 11 05 
63 Bonney hiv aemdtenaein ee nusiew 4 50 67 | Dunn's Crossing Laveen bor ened 1 10 
62 ORB, ccc cscccevacccccasacces 5 20 69 a Of Wales, .....0.ecc cece es lb 
638 st Andrews Crossing, .......... 5 40 74 pru ys eccsnseceusuuseses 11 30 
TT | Gals Bay, .cccccecsvecsvecvesse 605 || 8 Carleton ss puee yi see beth sibene ae 12 10 

SE | BE. Plamen, ccccnssnacnacaysce 6 30 St. Je cory (East Side),.......-.5.- 
P.M. P.M. 











Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. Train 
No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. St. John, N. B., June 18, 
1890. 


FRANK J. McPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 


P. J. COLFORD, 


FREE 














FREE. 
| Cagis FREE Qi28 25 
y Ds oe 
THE 
SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, 11 and 13 GRANVILLE 
STREET, 
HALIFAX, N. S. 
OUR NEW 


$85 Solid Gold Watch 


Worth $100.00. Best $85 watch in the world. Perfect 
timekeeper. Warranted heavy, SOLID GOLD hunting cases. 
Both ladies and gent's sizes, 


with works and cases of equal value. ONE PERSON in each 
locality can secure one free, together with our largo and 
valuable line of Household Samples. These samples, as well 


as the watch, are free. All the work you need do is to show 
what we send you to those who call-your friends and 
neighbors and those about you-that always results in 
valuable trade for us, which holds for years when once 
started, and thus we are repaid. We pay all express, freight, 
etc. After you know all, if you would like to go to work for 
us, you can earn from $20 to $60 per week and upwards. 
Address, Stinson & Co., Box 812, Portland, Maine. 


Oysters Served till 12 p. m. 
Place Open till 1 a. m 


J. A. NICHOLS, 43 HORSFIELD STREET 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
AGENT FOR J. L. CASSIDY & CO. 


CROCKERY, CHINA, GLASSWARE, 


MONTREAL. 
AT DIRECT IMPORTATION A SPECIALTY. SPECIAL 
DISCOUNT ON ORIGINAL PACKAGES. 


T, DORAN, Propy 


Wictoria Hotel, 


WINDSOR, --N. 5S. 


H to Truro, 6 25, 13 30, 1600, 21 00; ar 8 50, 15 30, 18 35, 
22.00% 


Pictou to H, 6 20, 1300; ar 11 50, 18 20. H to Pictou, 6 
25, 16 00; ar 11 20, 20 50. 


Mulgrave to H, 10 00; ar 18 20. H to Mulgrave, 6 25 ; ar 
14 25. Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. 
Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 16 00. 
Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 
every Wed at noon. 


Bridgewater to H, Str Bridgewater leaves Bridgewater 
every Mon and Thurs at 15. Leaves H every Wed and Sat at 
9 00. 


Lunenburg to H every Tues at 15. Leave H for 
Lunenburg every Tues at 00. 

Hotels-Queen, $2.00 ; Royal, $1.50. 

Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m, 
$1.80. 


Hx to K 6 50 from Richmond 705c, 15 15; ar 1005, 13 
00c, 1900. K to Hx 5 40, 11 10c, 15 50; ar 9 25, 16 50c, 19 
OO. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 13 00; ar 10 20c, 15 35. K to 
Annapolis 10 20, 13 40c; ar 12 45, 18 00c. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40; ar 10 
15c. 1632. K to Annapolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Hotels-Lyons, $1.50 ; Porter, $1.25. Mulgrave, ICR, 
Halifax, 185m, $5.40; St. John, 338m, $8,14; Truro, 123m, 
$3.45. 


Truro to M 9 10, 10 050; ar 14 25, 20 O5c. M to Truro 5 
O0Oc, 10 00; ar 14 450, 15 20. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. . Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave 80m, 
$2.40; Truro 43m, $1.29; St John, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to N G, 6 25, 16 00 ; ar 10 50, 20 20. N G to 
Halifax, 6 50, 13 35; ar 11 50, 18 20. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 00, 13 35; ar 10 10, 13 20. N G to 
Mulgrave 11 05, 14 30; ar 14 25, 2 05. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94; St. John, 269m, $5.92 ; Truro, 54m, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 6 25, 16 00; ar 11 20, 20 50. P to Halifax, 6 
20,1300; ar11 50 18 20. 


Truro to P 910, 10 05c, 18 40; ar 11 20, 15 25, 20 50. P 
to Truro 6 20, 13 00; ar 8 40, 15 20. P to Stellarton (in 
addition) 16 40. Stellarton to P 705. 


Charlottetown to P P EI stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of I C R express, from Halifax. 


Hotels—New Revere, $1.50; Central House. 


Truroll, ICR, Halifax, 62m, $1.86 ; St. John, 215m, $5.04 ; 
Poirt Levis, 616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 123m, $3.45. 


Halifax to T, 6 25, 13 30, 16 00c, 21 00; ar 8 50, 15 30, 18 
35c, 22 55. T to Halifax, 5 30, 5 45c, 10 00, 16 00, 20 45 ; 
ar 7 35, 8 10c, 11 50, 18 20, 22 30. 


St. John to T 7 00, 13 30 22 30; ar 15 40, 20 40, 5 25. T to 
St. John 9 05, 15 40, 23 00; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pictou to T, 6 20, 1300; ar 8 40, 15 20. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 50, 13 35; ar 8 40, 15 20. T to New 
Glasgow, 9 10, 10 050, 18 40 ; ar 10 50, 13 10c, 20 20. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels--Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


Hx to W, 6 50, from Richmond, 7 05c, 15 15; ar 8 50, 10 
35c, 17 35. W to Hx, 7 03, 13 30c, 17 05; ar 9 25, 16 50c, 
19 00. Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + 
Monday excepted. Stops if signalled. 


_c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN BY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co’y, 
MANUFACTURERS BUILDERS 


AMHERST N. S. 


AND DEALERS IN 
ALL KINDS OF 


BUILDERS' MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES. 


YARMOUTH HOTEL, 
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Main St., Yarmouth, N. S. FRED 


First Class In Every Particular, 
BLACKADAR 


RATES MODERATE. 
CHINA GLASSWARETO 
ATLANDIRICI Spécial Terms to Commercial 


Travellers. 
CROCKERY STORE, 
KOGUNION STREET 


W. H. S. DAHLGREN, 
ST. JOHN NEBY 


Proprietor. 
FREE MILES 
winty er- i— 


Gafe Royal, Szifi=rSSTEREE 


arid. Our facilities are 
coupe goede we will sendFReEe 
DOMVILLE BUILDING, 


Cor. King and Prince Wm. Sts. | = >. 


Meals Served at all hours. = ins sani ener eee 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. |ecope. The following eat gives the appetrance of it reduced to 
Oysters in all styles. 
Pool Room in connection. 

WM. CLARK, Proprietor. | shout the fiftieth part of its balk. Tt is a grand, double size tele~ 
Business Men and others wishing a first-class | "OPS: sion 0 10s ny allan, om tesa 


meal cannot do better than by patronizing the out experie Better write at once. We D er 
above address. | Address, H HALLETT & CO,, Box 880, PORTLAND, Maure. 



















to ONE rensO® fs each locality, 
asabore. Only those who write 
mtousat onctcan make sare of 
= the chanee. All you have todoin 







ginning of this advertisement | 
“shows the small end of the teleDINNER A SPECIALTY. 


scope. The following cut gives the appearance of it 
_reduced to Oysters in all styles. Pool Room in connection. 


_ WM. CLARK, Proprietor. about the fiftieth part of its 
bulk. It is a grand, double size teleBusiness Men and 
_vthers wishing a first-class scope, as large as is easy to 
_carry. We will also show you how you meal cannot do 

_ better than by patronizing the out experience. Better 
_write at once. We pay all express charges. above auoree 


Address, H. HALLETT & CO, Box 880, PORTLAND, 
MAINE. | 


Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 10; ar 13 00c, 17 03. W to 
Annapolis, 8 52, 11 00c; ar 12 45, 18 O00c. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 5 40; ar 6 58. W to Kentville 
17 40; ar 19 OO. 

S S Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and Parrsboro. 
Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. 

Yarmouth, terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. 


Digby to Y, 6 00, 14 45; ar 9 50, 17 30. Y to Digby, 745, 14 
30; ar 10 30, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS "$t. John,” leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth,” leaves Boston Tu and F at 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00 ; return, $8.00. 


Hotels — Yarmouth Hotel ; Hotel Lorne. $2; Queen Hotel, 
$2. 


PE. ISLAND. Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, 
Emerald Junction 12m. Emerald Junction to CT, 17 15; ar 
18 35. C T to E Junc, 6 25; ar 7 15. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), 
returning same day. These steamers connect at Pictou with 
I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. GA. R. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.26 ; Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetown, 46m, $1.38; 
Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C, 6 150, 1200, 16 55; ar 9 35c, 15 00, 19 
10. C to Summerside, 6 00, 8 45c, 15 30; ar 8 15, 12 00c, 
18 50. 


Georgetown to C 701, 13 40c; ar 9 20, 16 45c. C to 
Georgetown 6 30c, 15 13; ar 10 O00c, 17 45. 


Cape Traverse to C 6 25; ar 9 35. C to Cape Traverse 15 
30; ar 18 35. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave C daily, 7 00, 
connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 
West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for 
Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, W, Th and F. 
Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. 


Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily; 
for Flat River and Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; for 
Bonshaw, Hampton, Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, and 
Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 


Mt Stewart Junc to G, 8 25c, 16 35. G to Mt Stewart 
Junc, 700, 13 40c. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80 ; 
Tignish, 165m, $4.24 ; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


Ch'town to S, 6 30c, 15 15; ar 10 45c, 18 25. S to Chn 6 
15, 12 40c; ar 9 20, 16 45c. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1.47; Tignish 68m, 
$2.04. Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. Tignish to S, 
6 00c, 13 10; ar 11 05, 16 25. S to Tignish, 8 30, 13 050; 11 
55, 18 O5c. 


Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, Sunday 
excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually connects with 
Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point du Chene at 8 
15. 


T sh, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chn to T, 6 00, 8 450; ar ]1 55, 18 05c. T to Chn 6 
00c, 1310; ar 15 00c, 19 10. 
Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 
Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. + 
Monday excepted. *Stops if signalled. 


| e Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. | 
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D. W. McCORMICK, + + Proprietor. 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 


LAMY'S HOTEL, 


AMHERST, N. S. Excellent Table. Spacious Sample 
Rooms, 


Newly Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 
MARITIME 


DTEAM LITHOGRAPH CO'y. 


STEAM 


DESICNERS, ENCRAVERS AND PRINTERS. Commercial 
Work of every description ; Maps, Plans, Show Cards, 
Debentures, &c. 


GLOSSED LABELS A SPECIALTY. 
L. D. CLARKE MANAGER. 30 DOCK STREET, 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 


MODERATE PRICES. 


PROMPT EXECUTION. 


WF 


7HE LYONS HOTEL, 
KENTVILLE, N. S., 


(Directly Opposite the Station.) 
Every arrangement has been made to keep this popular 
house to the front during the present season. 


Travellers will find a 
First Class Table, Attentive Servants, and Well 
Ventilated 


Rooms at moderate Cost. 
Good Sample Rooms and Stabling in Connection. 


DANIEL MCLEOD, PROPRIETOR. 


THORNE BROTHERS, 
Gents' Fine Stiff and Soft Hats, Boys' and Children's 
Straw Hats, Silk Umbrellas, 


Ladies' and Gents' Fine Furs. 
THORNE BROTHERS, 


93 KING STREET, St. John, N. B. 


A. R. Campbell Merchant + Tailor, 


Kent Northern and St. Louis 
RAILWAYS. 


-WINTER TIME-TABLE. 
... 10.35 


Richibucto for St. Louis, 
9.15 St. Louis for Richibucto, 
9.45 Richibucto for Kent Junction, 
..10.15 NO. 46 KING STREET, 
Kingston for Kent Juncton, 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. Kent Junct. for Kingston and 
Richibucto....14.00 


JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. 
INFORMATION WANTED. 
To 
O WHOLESALE HOUSES AND COMMER- 


Railway Office, 26 Nov., 

1888. 

CIAL MEN. A person interested in real 
estate is in doubt whether a building erected 
especially with all modern improvements for 
commercial travellers' sample rooms would meet 
with sufficient encouragement to warrant such 
expenditure. An expression of opinion from 
those interested -- more especially wholesale 
upon that expression the erection of the build- 
ing will depend. Address promptly “0. K.," 
Drawer 21, St. John, N. B. 


J. W. ROOP, PROPRIETOR. 


Central House, 


firms and their representativetion or askedyuld 39 
41 King Square, STJOHN, N. B. 


Royal Hotel 


King Street, 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. T. F. RAYMOND, 


Proprietor. 
11 


Sleeping Cars—Tariff Between the Following Points. 
DOUBLE BERTH. SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John.... 


. $2 00 

$4 00 Moncton 1 Quebec. 

3 00 
6 00 Montreal 

3 50 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 

4 00 
8 00 St. John Montreal, C. P. R., 

2 50 
5 OO Halifax 

4 00 


8 0O Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, 85c. ; Halifax and 
St. John, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 45c. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
excepted) and run through between these points without 
change. Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Montreal 
take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) between Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 
leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhousie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between St. John and Halifax, on express trains 
leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. John at 22.30 o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the special 
train from Rimouski, connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 


11 

11 
11 
11 

11 
11 


Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 
of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word 1 cent. P. E. 
Island 50 , 


3 Ont. and Que. 30 11 

2 N. E. States 50 11 

3 Md. incl. N.Y. 60 , 

4 All other States $1.00 .0 


7 For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 
25 words. N. E. States, 


30 
10 Md. incl. N. Y. 40 
10 All other States. 75 
10 Money sent by telegraph 1 per cent. 


11 


11 
11 
BUSINESS NOTICE. 


THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 
will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. Hotel 
men, railroad men and any 


other men, are requested to forward items of interest, 
personal and general. They will also confer a favor by 
pointing out any errors which may have crept into the time- 
tables of this issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 
J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B. 


The Gripsack. 


SAINT JOHN, N. B., Edition of SEPTEMBER, 1890. 
JOE-COSE JOTTINGS. 
BY JOE EDWARDS. 


A cold reception—an ice cream party. 
Is hanging on the neck of a pretty girl capital 
punishment ? 


A grocer in Bangor advertises genuine horse radish, fresh 
from the horse. 


If you intend to be a millionaire, never work on a railroad 
or visit a church fair. 


I find that too many men confine their charity to giving 
away Stale cigar smoke. 


A poor man says he no sooner gets his shoes broken than 
they commence to break. 


A tea-kettle can sing when it is nearly filled with water, 
but a St. John man is no tea-kettle. 


The story a man tells his wife to explain why he can't 
walk up stairs, is a romance in reel life. 


P. E. Island girls do not find it hard to elope, they make 
rope ladders out of their shoe strings. 


How would this do for a bar-room bum's tomb-stone ? On 
this earth we will never smile again.” 


The appearance of green apples gives the average boy 
some idea of what true inwardness really is. 


There is a girl in Windsor with a belt made of silver 
dollars, and John Brothers says 


it is a waist of money. A boy went into a store in Kentville 
and asked for a two cent razor, and Al. Dodge gave him a 
yeast cake. 


Magistrate asked : “Madam, what is your age?” She 
replied : “I leave that to the mercy of the Court.” 


If we are to have a seal-skin war with the United States, 
how would it do to let the women do the fighting ? 


Say, Joe, a fellow feels awful lonesome with an empty 
purse—a pawnbroker after all is but a poor 


loan man. Spring chicken is no longer a luxury or delicacy 
of the season; in a little while it will be classed with the 
toughs of the kitchen. 


Some folks say mountains are made up of atoms; I 
suppose a fellow could tell what they were if he could only 
get atom. 


Why should the spirit of mortal be proud ?" has stood the 
wear and tear of a conundrum's experience, but a harder 
one is “Why should a barber eat onions." 


It is said that the use of corsets deprives a woman of 
twenty per cent. of lung power. 


We have seen women who we would like to give another 
pair to if she would wear both pair. 


The following is an Annapolis boy's composition on flies : 
The cyclone makes the house fly; the carpenter makes the 
saw fly; the grocer makes the sand fly; the driver makes the 


horse fly; the blacksmith makes the fire fly; the boarder 
makes the butter fly; and the girl makes the money fly. 


TRAVELLING SALESMEN. 


THEIR ANNUAL EXPENSES EQUAL TO THE NATIONAL 
DEBT. 


“The money used in a single year to foot the salary and 
expense bills of the traveling salesmen of the United States 
would pay off the entire natior.al debt and leave a few 
dollars over.” 


This rather startling statement was made by a junior 
member of one of the large dry goods houses of this city, 
who has a force of about fifty travelers under his immediate 
charge. As proof of his assertion he presented these 
particulars: “There is hardly a wholesale jobbing or 
commission house in any line of business in the United 
States that does not have at least a single traveling 
representative, and from one lone man the traveling force 
ranges up as high as 125 or 150 men, and there may be one 
or two houses with even The average of the most reliable 
estimates places the total number of commercial tourists in 
this country at 250,000; and, mind you, this does not mean 
pedlers, but only those who sell goods at wholesale. 


“The railroad fares, charges for carrying sample baggage 
by freight or express, hotel bills, and numerous incidental 
traveling expenses of these men will range between $4 and 
$12 per day, but some men will spend $25 in a single day 
for these purposes without resorting to any extravagance. 
Take, for instance, some of the carpet, clothing or fancy 
goods men who carry ten to fifteen trunks full of samples, 
take a packer with 


More. 


them, and hire a hotel porter to display their goods 
whenever they open their trunks. But the number of these 
men is comparatively small, and $6 a day will fairly 
represent the average expenses of the 250,000 men. There 
you have $1,500,000 per day for expenses alone. Multiply 
this by 365 and you have $547,300,000 as the amount 
expended in one year. 


The item of salaries is nearly as large. Few men are paid 
less than $900 per year. 


The largest number receive between $1,500 and $2,500, . 
either in salaries or commissions. A lesser number are paid 
from $3,000 to $5,000—those receiving the latter amount 
being comparatively few. But there are travelling salesmen 
who are always in demand at $10,000 to $15,000 per year, 
but they are few and far between. The lower salaried men 
predominate, as might be supposed, and an average of 
$1,800 per year is not far out of the way. Figuring 250,000 
men at an average salary of $1,800 per year, gives a total of 
$450,000,000, according to my arithmetic. To this add 
$547,500,000 for expenses and you have $997,500,000 for 
these two itenis. 


“But there are other items to be charged against the 
salesmen's account. It is impossible to give an accurate 
estimate of the cost of trunks, samples, and other 
requisities of the travelling men, but the items as we figure 
them in our store will give something to judge from. Our 
fifty men require 150 trunks, costing $8 each, or $1,200. 
These men require two sets of samples yearly—one in the 
spring and one in the fall. The cost of these two sets of 
samples is about $1,000 per man. Of this $50,000 worth of 
goods which are required for samples every year a 
considerable portion is lost, while most of it is so soiled and 
damaged by constant handling that it has to be sold ata 
heavy reduction from the actual cost or else given away. To 


cover this depreciation we make an allowance of 33 per 
cent upon the cost of samples, or about $17,000 per year. 
Trunks do not need renewing every year, but repairs and 
replacing lost ones form quite an item of expense. From 
these figures it is evident that the similar expenses, greater 
or lesser, bourne by every wholesale house will swell the 
salary and travelling expense item of $997,500,000 far 
beyond $1,000,000,000 a year.”—[Philadelphia Record. 


Mr. Coleman, the well known hotel man of Fredericton, 
who came here last week with a view to leasing the new 
hotel in St. Stephen, has closed negotiations and gone 
home. His offer was to pay seven per 


cent. on the cost of building, furnishing, and equipping, the 
company standing wear and tear. The main hitch canie on 
disagreement as to the amount that should be invested in 
furniture.—[Calais Times. 


“POINTERS” FOR COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


There are certain rules, customs, and habits that are well 
understood among the travelling salesmen of experience. 
For the benefit of those who are open for information, a few 
hints are given below, which must be well considered 
before being acted upon : 


If, for example, you are getting ready for a trip, call on all 
your friends and inform them that you shall start in two 
weeks and go direct to Cincinnati, for your friends and 
competitors will be delighted to get this sort of information. 


If you should find that, much to your surprise, several of 
these friendly competitors have taken the same route and 
are several days in advance, don't get indignant, but think 
the matter over. 


It is needless to write to hotels to reserve you a large 
sample room, always “ take the chances” and “trust to 
luck.” If the polite (?) clerk informs you that he can't give 
you a large room until to-morrow—why, then you can take 
it easy for a day. 


Never admit to a customer that your competitors carry 
anywhere near as good a line as you do, or that it is 
possible for any one but yourself to show such an 
assortment, in fact run down every house in the trade but 
your own. Stuff 


your orders every time that your customer's bill is not as 
large, as in your opinion, it should be. 


If the firm for which you travel is liberal in traveling 
expenses and does not confine you to a fixed amount, go to 
the extreme limit and spend as much money as you think 


your firm can possibly stand. To be sure, you will meet 
many sedate and long-tried traveling men who are 
economical in their habits, and consider it right and just to 
make their expense account as light as possible, but is that 
any reason why you should do so ? 


As soon as you reach a hotel and have registered, invite 
the clerk and every one whom you may chance to recognize 
to take a drink with you: of course you gain nothing, and it 
seems like an unnecessary expense, but then so many 
fellows do it, don't you know? 


Always find all the fault you can with the hotel -poor 
room, poor table, careless service, etc.; it's the style to 
complain, you know, and, whether right or wrong, always 
be in the style. When you call or a customer, no matter in 
what manner he 


may 


be engaged, go straight up to him, interrupt him in his 
letter or conversation and tell him your business ; if, under 
such circumstances, he should curtly decline to take your 
card and possibly walk into his office and out of sight, why, 
there is nothing for you to do but to try some other house. “ 
Business is business.” 


If your firm writes you that your sales are too small and 
your expenses too great, write them that they can't hire 
salesman in the United States who is more popular than 
you are and can do better than youl 


do. In the matter of buying railroad tickets from scalpers 
whenever reasible, and thereby saving in the course of a 
long trip quite a little sum, no special advice is given. As 
many reliable travelers never buy from them, and many 
more just as reliable do, consider the saving in this way to 
go toward "extra expenses.” The writer always takes 
advantage of these opportunities, and his conscience has 
never troubled him any on that score, but what is the use of 
saving money if it inconveniences you, even in the least to 
do so? 


Write your employers long drawn-out letters, stating all 
about why business is bad, orders small, etc., they like such 
letters. 


If a prospective buyer has broken two or three 
engagements with you, go up smiling and tell him its all 
right; of course you have lost this whole morning and half a 
day yesterday, but you suppose he couldn't help it, etc., 
etc., and keep niaking and breaking engagements with him 
until you finally can't linger any longer. Such men you must 
pat on the shoulder, they are very valuable men, and great 
buyers, as a rule. 


There is no necessity to get up very early in the morning. 
While on the road you are your own boss and can do as you 


please. Of course, the early bird catches the worm, but 
worms are plentiful, as a rule. 


Make all the acquaintances among traveling men that 
you can, compare notes with them, and tell them whom you 
have sold, and whom you intend to sell, where you have 
been and where you are going; invite them to your room, 
they will be glad to make it their headquarters for social 
chats, story-telling, etc. Of course the button will be 
pressed a good many times, and often at your expense, but 
that belongs to the social side of the business. 


In the morning you will probably feel like taking your 
time, and even if you happen to have an early customer, 
your room would hardly be in condition to properly 
entertain him ; so, as remarked before, you may take things 
comfortably. 


Be sure and pick a quarrel with the porters of every 
hotel; they are grasping fellows, and although you have to 
look to them to get your trunks in your room in a hurry, if 
you need them ; to get sample tables in, nicely covered 
with clean sheets and they are apt to favor their friends 
who treat them well — it is a question for you to decide 
what they may consider good treatment. 


Make a practice of giving presents to your customers, in 
ties, suspenders, bandkerchiefs, collars, etc.; it works well 
at first with those who accept them. To be sure, later on 
you can't do anything with them, unless you remember 
them handsomely every time. 


Make it a point not to become intimate and friendly with 
the clerks of your customers; to be sure they have much to 
do with the sale of your goods, but you must keep up your 
dignity, you know. 


If these hints have been literally followed and acted upon 
by one of my fellow travelers, and have caused him trouble, 


you may charge the same to 
Yours truly, 
HORACE M. QUIET, in “Outfitter.” 


MR. WILSON'S TWO COLUMNS. 


AN EERIE TALE OF A NEW YORK REPORTER. 


“Mr. Wilson, how soon can you get ready to start for H-, 
Illinois ?” “In an hour, 


sir." This conversation took place in the office of the New 
York Chronicle, one morning, as the men on the staff cane 
to receive their assignments. If the city editor had asked 
Wilson how soon he could get ready to start for Alasku he 
would have received precisely the same reply. 


Edward Wilson huried off to his room, and, hastily 
packing a few necessaries in a valise, reported back at the 
office in exactly an hour. 


“ He was a paragon of a reporter," you will say, " this 
Wilson.” But he was merely an ordinary city staff reporter, 
who, like thousands of others on the big dailies of America, 
stood ready at an hour's notice to start for any part of the 
world. 


This Illinois story will bring two columns, even if I'm 
recalled iinmediately,” he mused, as he l'attled up to the 
Grand Central Station in a hansom ; “two columns will 
bring my bank-account up to one hundred dollars, and one 
hundred dollars will bring the wife and little one to New 
York." Wilson thought with delight how happy they would 


be in his comfortable little Lexington Avenue flat. It was a 
pleasant little day-dream. 


In fifteen minutes the Buffalo express, bearing the 
newspaper man to his destination, rushed snorting out of 
the Harlem Tunnel, like another earth-bound Thor rejoicing 
at his freedom. Past the end of Manhattan Island, past 
Riverdale, Yonkers, and all the lovely northern suburbs of 
the city, along the rolling Hudson, past the muddy Mohawk, 
then, as 


night fell, screaming past the little hamlets sleeping under 
the hills of Central New York, and on, on, on, to the great 
lakes. 


There was nothing in the car to interest Wilson, and as 
the sun sank behind the ripening wheat hills he dozed 
fitfully, and waking, would sleep again, waking and sleeping 
by fitful starts and wondering what it was that kept him in 
a vague but all the more fearful terror. Finally he slept, and 
it was while he dreamed that a terrible accident happened. 
The trestle-bridge over a swollen creek, weakened by the 
rush of waters, had given way under the advancing train, 
and nine hundred people were hurled into the creek. 


*K 


Three or four men hurriedly finishing late “copy.” A 
dozing officeboy waking every few minutes to glance at the 
clock and long for two o'clock and freedom. The night-desk 
littered with proof slips and “held-over-copy"; no sound but 
the operator ticking "good-night” to his far-off brothers, 
and an occasional shout of “ Copy ! ” from the desk. 


A tall figure in a caped overcoat and traveling-cap enters 
the door, and, silently walking up to the night-desk, lays 
some “copy" Lefore the editor. The men in the office, 
bending over their work, do not see him pass, but the 
office-boy, brushing his hat, yawns : “Good morning, Mr. 
Wilson," but the form goes straight on. 


“ Can't use this, Mr. Wilson,” says the editor, looking at 
the clock; “ why, it's 1.50; the paper's going to press. What 
is it, anyway?" 


“Yes, by George, we will run it,” he continues, excitedly; 
“Jim, stop the presses." 


Then to the operator : “Have you an accident on the New 
York and Buffalo yet ?" 


“No, sir" 
“ How did you get it, Wilson?” 
But the form had gone. 


My God ! listen to this,” says the sub-editor; “ the 
accident must have occurred at 1.50 exactly. Among the 
dead was Edward Wilson, a reporter on the New York 
Morning Chronicle. What was it, then, that brought this 
‘copy’ in ?” 

“T don't know,” replied the editor, in a hushed voice; 
“send the story up, just as it is. It runs exactly two 
columns.”—[New York Tribune. 


E. H. Lyons, representing the lamp and gas fixture 
department of Messrs. M. & L. Benjamin & Co., is back 
from his annual purchasing trip, and is now on the road in 
the Maritime Provinces with a big line of samples, meeting 
with great success.-[Canadian Traveller. 


IN THE EVENING. 
In the evening of our days, 


When the first far stars above 
Glimmer dimmer, through the haze, 


Than the dewy eyes of love, 
Shall we mournfully revert 


To the vanished morns and Mays 
Of our youth, with hearts that hurt- 


In the evening of our days? 
Shall the hand that holds your own, 


Till the twain are thrilled as now, 
Be withheld, or colder grown? 


Shall my kiss upon your brow 
Falter from its high estate ? 


And, in all forgetful ways, 
Shall we sit apart and wait- 


In the evening of our days? 
Nay, my wife—my life !- the gloom 


Shall enfold us velvetwise, 
And my smile shall be the groom 


Of the gladness of your eyes : 
Gently, gently as the dew 


Mingles with the darkening maze, 
I shall fall asleep with you— 
In the evening of our days. 


-James Whitcomb Riley. 
COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' SAMPLES. 


Albert W. Carter, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 
10th inst. 

H. C. Heimerdinger, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 
Ath inst. 


John Leck, with J. & J. Snook, Truro, N. S., was at the 
Victoria on the 2nd inst. 


A. LeMessurier, with Belding, Paul & Co., Montreal, was 
at the Royal on the 1st inst. 


A. E. Williams, representing Goulet Bros., Montreal, was 
at the Royal on the 5th inst. 


Joe Youngheart, of M. Vineberg & Co., Montreal, was at 
the Royal on the 22nd inst. 


Geo. W. Lucas, representing the Fort Wayne Organ Co., 
was at the Royal August 16th. 


H. E. Lyons, representing C. Beckh & Sons, Toronto, was 
at the Royal on the 1st inst. 


Jas. Warren, representing J. C. Wilson & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


F. C. Stanley, representing P. W. Ellis & Co., Toronto, was 
at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


0. Jacobi, representing B. Goldstein & Co., Montreal, was 
at the Royal on the 17th inst. 


J. G. Steacie, representing Jas. Johnston & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 22nd inst. 


J. Mattinson, jr., representing Kerry, Watson & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 6th inst. 


W. A. Maclennan, with Benny, Macpherson & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 11th inst. 


Thos. Creighton, representing Pennington & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 16th inst. 


C. L. Davison, representing the Barber & Ellis Co., 
Toronto, was at the Dufferin on the 10th inst. 


R. B. Coulson, representative of the Dominion Barb Wire 
Co., Montreal, was at the Royal on the 1st inst. 


C. Blackie, representing Clayton & Sons, Halifax, N. S., 
was at the Wilbur House, Woodstock, on the 8th inst. 


M. C. McRobbie, representative of James Robertson, has 
been on a well earned vacation to the neighboring 
Republic. 


R. McHaffie, representing the W. E. Sanford 
Manufacturing Co., Hamilton, Ont., was at the Royal on the 
10th inst. 


C. C. Watt, C. Minto, C. H. Small, and E. J. E. Barthe, of 
Montreal, are among the recent arrivals at Kennedy's 
Hotel, St. Andrews. 


A. Lazarus, with spectacle and eye glass samples, was at 
the Victoria on the 10th inst. He mourns the loss of his 
father, who died recently in Montreal. 


Frank Marston, N. E. representative of Robert Gair, New 
York, manufacturers of paper bags, labels, etc., was at the 
Queen's, Halifax, Aug. 27th. 


J. T. Sutton, representing W. J. Gage & Co., Toronto, was 
at the Royal on the 10th inst. In addition to his usual lines 
he carries an extensive variety of American wall papers. 


J. H. Kobold, representing S. Harris & Co., Montreal, was 
at the Royal on the 15th inst. They are having a big run on 
the stiff hats made by Wheeler, of Bond St., London. 


H. Walter Dorken, representing E. Henser & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 18th inst. 


J. S. Teskey, formerly with the Gray & Harold Mfg. Co., is 
now a member of the firm of Porter, Kemp & Teskey, 
Montreal. He was here lately with a large display of fancy 
goods. 


Edgar Whiteford has resigned his position with the New 
England Paper Co., and is now Canadian agent for Carter, 
Rice & Co., Boston, Mass. His headquarters are in the 
Temple Building, Montreal. 


G. T. McNutt, genial fellow that he is, traveller for Geo. E. 
Smith & Co., wholesale hardware, Halifax, passed through 
town Thursday, en route to Boston and New York to spend 
his vacation.—[Truro Sun. 


Daniel Gillmor, of the firm of Chase & Sanborn, Montreal, 
visited St. Andrews on Monday, to renew old 
acquaintances. Mr. Gillmor has recently been visiting his 
father, Mr. A. H. Gillmor, M. P, at St. George. :-[St. Andrews 
Beacon. 


Geo. F. Horton, representing Stairs, Son & Morrow, 
Halifax, Captain Conrod, representing, A. & W. Smith, 
wholesale merchants, Halifax, J. S. Patillo, of Fitch, Patillo 
& Co., Truro, are visiting their customers in Cape Breton.— 
[North Sydney Herald. 


Fred S. White has resigned his situation with S. 
Greenshields, Son & Co., and has gone to the “wild and 


woolly West,” to try his luck in the real estate business with 
Ward, Harper & Hill, at Port Townsend, Washington 
Territory. Fred's many Canadian friends will wish him the 
utmost success in his new field of labor. 


Mr. Fred W. Heath, of the Toronto Lithographing Co., has 
returned from a prolonged trip to Winnipeg, Vancouver and 
Victoria, B. C. Mr. Heath took sick at Winnipeg and was 
confined in the hospital of that city for three weeks. He is 
now quite strong again, however. Mr. Heath speaks in the 
highest praise of the medical attention he received while a 
patient in the institution.-[Canadian Traveller. 


AROUND THE HOTELS. 


W. B. Ganong, proprietor of Lamy's Hotel, Amherst, N. S., 
was at the Victoria on the 9th inst. 


James Congh, the first proprietor of the Tremont House, 
Chicago, recently celebrated his nineteenth birthday. He is 
still hale and hearty. 


The Globe Hotel, Albert, Albert County, is nicely 
furnished and the table is excellent. J. E. Boyle, the 
proprietor, caters to the comfort of commercial travellers. 


The steward of a hotel is a man who does a great deal to 
make or mar .it. Charles Kinsey fills the responsible 
position in the Halifax Hotel to the entire satisfaction of all 
concerned. 


Austin Isner, the popular head porter of the Halifax Hotel, 
was at the Royal with his bride on the 1st inst. The hotel 
staff and guests kindly remembered him with an address 
and a well-filled purse on the eve of his wedding trip. 


Mrs. A. L. Anderson keeps the Meadow Cottage at Cow 
Bay, Cape Breton, and the cominercial travellers who stop 


under her hospitable roof speak in the highest terms of her. 
The house is neatly furnished and the table is first class. 


There is a strong moral in the recent destruction by fire 
of the big summer hotel at Thousand Islands Park, Saint 
Lawrence River, which all hotel men would do well to 
remember. There was hose on every floor of the house, but 
not a drop of water in the pipes. Loss $125, 


000. 


We are indebted to Messrs. Dillon and Julien, the genial 
clerks of the Halifax Hotel, for a copy of their “Guide 
Book,” descriptive of Halifax. It is handsomely bound, and 
the letter press matter and illustrations are first-class. The 
Halifax merchants are well represented in its advertising 
columns. 


The National Hotel Reporter, of Chicago, hit the nail on 
the head when it recently said, “It is easier for a goat to 
butt a toddling child than for a summer or any other kind of 
hotel to successfully exist without the use of printers’ ink.” 
The simile may be a homely one, but it is nevertheless 
chuck full of wisdom. 


ALONG THE LINES. 


J. J. Wallace, District Superintendent, I. C. R., was at the 
Dufferin on the 8th inst. 


It is said that the Maine Central will next year build a 
$175,000 resort hotel on Lake Maranacook. 


J. W. Dawsey, Montreal, General Agent of the Canada 
Atlantic Railway, was at the Royal, Aug. 13. 


D. 0. Pease, Travelling Passenger Agent for the Chicago, 
Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway, was at the Royal, Aug. 13. 


The Boston, sister steamship of the Yarmouth, was 
expected to leave the Clyde on the 10th inst. Hon. L. E. 
Baker is coming over in her. 


Gen. Pass. Agent Busby, whose health, from overwork, 
has been failing lately, lias been ordered by his medical 
adviser to take a rest. He and Mrs. Busby are visiting 
relatives in Middleton, N. S. We hope the change of air will 
effect a complete restoration. 


C. E. McPherson was at the Royal on the 10th inst. In 
addition to his duties as N. E. Passenger Agent for the C. P. 
R., he has had his jurisdiction extended to the New 
Brunswick Section, and his smiling face will necessarily be 
seen more frequently in St. John. 


C. F Hanington has resigned the management of the 
Moncton & Buctouche Railway. He is succeeded by Mr. 
Isley of Philadelphia, who represents the Messrs. Clarke, 
who, it is understood, control the bonded debt of the 
railway. The stockholders, it is rumored, are disappointed 
at the last year's result: Earnings about $12,000; operating 
expenditures about $17,000.- [Sussex Record. 


Up to the present day Vanderbilt's check for £700,000 
was erroneously supposed to be the largest ever drawn. 
This has been eclipsed, 


one drawn by the Indian & Peninsular Railroad Company 
for £1,250,000 on the London and County Bank of London, 
has just passed through the Clearing House. In 1883 the 
Pennsylvania Railroad drew a check in favor of Messrs. 
Kidder, Peabody & Co., for over $14,000,000 in payment of 
the Philadelphia, Wilmington and Baltimore stock. This 
check was framed and hung up in the office of the 
Pennsylvania Railroad Company 


Mr. Unsworth, the popular Superintendent of the Prince 
Edward Island Railway, is always alive to the interests of 
the people and ever ready to minister to their 
accommodation and comfort. 


His last move in this direction is the organization of the 
Saturday excursion specials at reduced rates. On the 16th 
inst., the excursion was to Cape Traverse, on last Saturday 
to Georgetown, and next Saturday it is proposed to go to 
Souris. These excursions are taken advantage of by large 
numbers who are thus enabled to have a day in the country 
at small cost. --[Charlottetown Herald. 


as 


Val. Akerley, one of the famous quartette in Denman 
Thompson's “Old Homestead” Company, has been here on a 
visit for the first time since he went away, twelve years ago. 
He has been with this company four 


years and commands a splendid salary. He wears an 
elegant gold pin, set with a ruby and diamonds, valued at 
$400, which was given to him by the famous “ Josh 
Whitcomb” as a token of esteem. 


THE SAMPLE CARRIER. 


Well, sir, drummers are of some use to a community, and I 
think that when that fact becomes more generally known 
that class of pirates will be less maligned.” 


This was the remark overheard in the rotunda of the 
Grand Pacific, at Chicago, recently, and an Evening News 
reporter questioned the speaker with interesting results. 


Many young men earn a good and honest living from the 
generosity of these salesmen,” continued the speaker. 


“" Drummers carry big trunks, satchels and sample cases 
with them on their trips, always, of course, taking care that 
the train baggage master does all the handling. After the 
said luggage is conveyed to Mr. Drummer's hotel, 
everybody knows that he selects certain samples and starts 
out on his selling tours. Does he carry the sample case ? 
No, not if his firm is paying his expenses. Here is where the 
honest young men I alluded to come in handy. 


“The drummer is spotted before he gets twenty feet from 
the clerk's desk. Lying in wait for the corrmercial traveller 
are a score or more of young men of various sizes and of all 
nationalities. When the drummer reaches the picket line, 
he is pounced upon by these anxious common carriers,’ and 
almost before he is aware of it, the drummer is deprived of 
his sample-cases, and a meek man is following close upon 
his heels, puffing under his load of packages. Instinctively 
the drummer struts along as if he owned a portion of the 
city. Not a thought does he give to the strange man who 
follows behind with the valuable samples. Funny, isn't it, 
that a man would trust his possessions with a total 
stranger? Still, I never heard of a sample-carrier stealing a 
case. When the drummer reaches the scene of a 
prospective sale, he enters, and the sample carrier follows. 
This operation is repeated from place to place all day, or as 
long as that particular knight of the oily tongue cares to 
work. The pair then return to the hotel and one can see a 
nice little pile of change go into the sample carrier's hand. 
Strange thing; this sample carrying business. No questions 
are asked. The boy carries the samples, confidently 
expecting to receive a goodly sum for his day's work. Many 
drummers, after a successful day's work, do not hesitate to 
pay their attendants $5 or more, and then treat them to a 
good dinner." 


“What sort of men are these sample carriers ?” 


“Young fellows from all positions in life. The educated lad 
who has had a streak of ill luck, the young man who lost his 
all at the races, the colored boy, and the ex-waiter all are 
aware of the genial natures of their employers, and are 
anxious to get possession of the travellers shekels. 


"I have known many of them to make a favorable 
impression upon the business men who have an eye to 
shrewdness, and eventually secure good positions in the 
big stores. I have been about hotels for years, and I dare 
say that I could enumerate two score of Chicago's business. 
men who commenced life as sample-carriers for some 
commercial traveller. The work is no disgrace, and to 
perform it is immensely better than living like a vagrant.” 


LEAN UPON MY ARM, MOTHER. A gentleman coming 
out of a Back Bay church on Sunday last with an aged lady 
on his arm was heard to say, “Pray lean on my arm, mother; 
I am well able to bear your weight.” The sentence 
suggested the following lines to the penciler : 


Pray lean upon my arm, mother, 


Your form is feeble now, 
And silvery are the locks that shade 


The furrows on your brow. 
Your step is not so strong, mother, 


As in the days gone by ; 
But strong as ever is the love 


That beams within your eye. 
When I was but a babe, mother, 


With tender love inspired 
You carried me for many an hour 


Until your arms were tired. 
From childhood up to manhood's years, 


Through every pain and ill, 
You watched me with a loving eye- 


You watch my welfare still. 
And shall I fail you now, mother, 


When all your strength has fled, 
Neglect to guide your feeble steps 


As through life's vale you tread? 
Your eyes are dim with age, mother, 


Care's lines are on your brow, 
The little feet you guided once 


Are strong to guide you now. 
Then lean upon my arm, mother, 


Henceforth, life's journey through, 
What you did do so long for him 
Your boy will do for you. 


-Boston Courier. 
HOW TO ROB A TRAIN. 


A MAN OF EXPERIENCE GIVES SOME POINTERS 
ABOUT IT. 


A tall gentlenian with a military air and beard tinged with 
gray, is registered at the American House. The visitor is 
Capt. William Harper, for sixteen years an officer of the 
army, and for ten years past, a passenger engineer upon 
the Southern Pacific road, with headquarters at Tucson, 


Ari. Capt. Harper was Assistant Adjutant-General upon 
Gen. Crook's staff during the rebellion, and afterwards 
served twelve years in the United States Army at various 
posts along the frontier. Tiring of army life he resigned his 
position and began life anew as firenian on the Southern 
Pacific road. At the end of eighteen months he was 
promoted to the position of engineer, and in ten years' 
experience at the throttle asked for a vacation of only thirty 
days. His engine was remodelled, gilded, and ornamented 
after designs furnished by himself, and has several times 
been photographed as being the most beautiful locomotive 
running over tracks controlled by the Southern Pacific. 


Of three noted train robberies which have taken place on 
the Southern Pacific line of recent years, Capt. Harper was 
an interested spectator in two instances, being engineer of 
two of the trains that were stopped by the outlaws. With 
some diffidence he was induced to speak of his experiences 
while in the hands of the train robbers. 


“ The first train was held up about three years ago,” he 
said. “ It was about 11 o'clock at night, and we were just 
coming out of the Crinega Creek basin, about twenty-two 
miles east of Tucson, when I caught sight of a red light ina 
deep cut ahead of us. I put on the air brakes, when firing 
began from both sides of the bluff so that nobody in the 
train dared to look out to see what was going on. As soon 
as the train came to a stop four men filed down from either 
side and, covering the fireman and myself with revolvers, 
demanded that we should step down from the engine. A 
stick which proved to be giant power was thrust into my 
hands and I was commanded to blow mp 


the 


express car. I begged that at least the express messenger 
might be allowed to get out before the explosion, and after 


he had found that resistance meant certain death he left 
the car. 


“At this moment the wind blew the lamp out and the 
robbers decided to uncouple the mail and express cars 
from the rest of the train and take possession of the 
treasure at some safe point down the track. The cars were 
cut loose, and with a revolver in my face, I was forced to 
show the leader of the gang how to start and stop the 
engine, and then I was commanded to let her go and jump 
off. Expecting to be shot when my back was turned, I made 
the leap, but landed in safety, and the engine disappeared 
from sight. The robbers secured their booty and left the 
engine after a run of twenty miles, reversing the lever so 
that the engine was sent back in our direction. After 
running several miles without being fired, the engine came 
to a standstill at the foot of an incline, and there I found 
her, silent and deserted, having hurried afoot along the 
track knowing that the engine would be found somewhere. 
The sight of my engine standing in the darkness affected 
me more than any funeral I ever witnessed, and it was 
some time before I could find strength to climb into the cab 
and prepare for returning to the passengers, who were in 
the wildest state of excitement. As a result of the affair, two 
of the robbers were killed and the other two are now 
serving time in the penitentiary.” 


“How about the second robbery?” was asked. 


“That occurred about eight months later. We were pulling 
slowly out of Steen's Pass when I saw a man jump on the 
steps of the car back of the tender. I slapped the air on and 
turned to find the cold muzzle of a Henry rifle touching my 
cheek. "Put her on, you 


L'exclaimed a harsh voice. “I did what I could to stop the 
train, but still we slid forward on the rails. We've a heavy 


train, my friend,’ said I, knowing that I was entirely at the 
man's mercy, “and you must give us time to stop.’ 


“All right; do as I tell you and you won't get hurt,' was the 
response. 


We slid a mile and then he said : 'Stop here." “After 
coming to a standstill, I asked if I could set the break, as 
the train was then upon a heavy grade. Permission was 
granted, and after shooting along the track awhile, the 
train was cut in two and the engine run about two miles 
before the robbers decided to do their final work. 


6. You don't want to disturb the United States mail,' said 
I, ‘for you know the result.' The robbers seemed to 


for one of them filled a sack from the express car, while his 
companion obliged the fireman, express messenger and 
myself to stand with our hands up. It was a beautiful 
moonlight night, and after stepping from the car the nervy 
highwayman placed the sack on the ground, shook hands 
cordially with each one of us, bade us a cheerful good night 
and walked off with the treasure on his back. Bob Paul, now 
United States marshal of Arizona, crossed the country into 
Mexico and intercepted the robbers in a private residence 
of one of the Mexican families. The freebooters enraged the 
soldiers by shooting one of their number and they laid 
siege to the house determined that the men should never 
come out alive. The members of 


ihe family were got out of the house by strategy and then 
the house was set on fire. In attempting to escape, both the 
robbers were shot. 


“Bob Panl is a holy terror to law breakers,” continued the 
engineer, "and it is no probable that there will be any 
attempt at train-robbery in his jurisdiction while he holds 
his present position.” 


THE COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


THEIR SECRET ORGANIZATION IN A FLOURISHING 
CONDITION. 


Among the many fraternal and charitable associations of 
the present day is the United Commercial Travellers of 
America. This association was organized and incorporated 
under the general laws of the State of Ohio a little over two 
years ago, in the City of Columbus, where the Supreme 
Court of the order is located. It now has subordinate 
councils in five or six states of the Union, and the 
membership is already something over 1,000. It is a secret 
organization, and works under a ritual similar in some 
respects to that of other secret orders. 


Its purposes are to create a more fraternal feeling among 
commercial travellers, to extend moral and material 
assistance to its members and their families when in need ; 
to create a fund from which to indemnify its inembers in 
case of disability from accidents, and in the event of death 
from that cause to extend the same benefits to their 
families; to encourage morality, temperance, and charity 
among its members, and in all ways to elevate their 
standing and character as business men. Detroit Free 
Press. 


HE CAUGHT MACKEREL IN THE WELL. 
66 


“You may not believe me,” said Postmaster Adams, to a 
group of sentinels standing guard at the office door, “but I 
caught some mackerel in my well last night.” " You don't 


“But I do say so.” “Well, we don't believe you.' “I have 
three witnesses to prove it, and I have part of the mackerel 
to show.” “You caught them in the well ?” Yes, in the well.” 
They were little mackerel ?” “No, large ones.” "Well, 
remarked one of the sentinels, apparently convinced, or 
thinking it impolite to appear to doubt any longer, "they 
must have come down in the late hailstorm.” “Oh, no, they 
didn't,” said the postmaster, “I hung them in the well to 
keep cool, they fell down, and I had to fish them up again. 
See?” They all saw, and one of them remarked that he had 
a ticket, and was followed by the rest around the corner. - 
[Chatham World. 


COMMISSION SALESMEN. 
man. 


It is our firm belief that many failures on the part of 
retailers can be traced directly to the system adopted by so 
many jobbing houses, of sending out travelling salesmen 
either on a part salary and part commission basis, or ona 
commission basis solely. There is no more pernicious 
practice than that of forcing or inducing a merchant to buy 
a larger bill of goods than he needs; yet this is exactly what 
a salesman who sells on commission must be expected to 
do. His compensation depends upon the amount of his 
sales, and in order to sell good he is pretty certain to lose 
sight of all interests, save his own. His main idea is to sell 
and to increase his commissions. The merchant's ability to 
pay for the goods is given scarcely a thought, while the 
employer's interests are naturally overshadowed by the 
greater or nearer personal interests of the sales 


It is human nature for a merchant to lose a little of his 
better judgment when pressed by an eager salesman to 
take this or to take that. “You'll need it, you know,” says the 
salesman, “and the house is willing to sell you all you want. 
It's stylish and popular, and you'll have a run on it." The 
merchant hesitates, and finally buys double or treble the 
amount of goods he either needs or intended to buy. 


We believe the better way is to put commercial travellers 
on a Salaried basis only. Then they may be expected to sell 
goods with judgment and to watch every interest of the 
firm that employs them. Such a man has a direct personal 
interest in the welfare and prosperity of every retailer he 
visits. He will prove a guide rather than a snare, and the 
goods sold by him will be paid for twice where the 
commission man's bills are paid once. It is a point well 
worth discussing. —[Western Merchant. 


SALESMEN'S WRITTEN CONTRACTS. 
three years. 


Here is a question of interest to salesmen and their 
employers : A engages one, two, or three salesmen at a 
certain fixed salary, say $2,000 per annum, under a written 
contract, for a specified number of years, say 


At the expiration of the first three or six months A comes 
to B, C, and D, the salesmen, praises them highly for their 
good zeal and ability, congratulates them on the success of 
their labors in general, and because of that success 
volunteers to advance their salary $200, $300 or $500 
respectively. B, C, and D, of course accepted the increase, 
but no sooner acceded to the proposition of such increase 
than A declares that by accepting the increase they have 


violated, broken, and nullified the original contract, and 
therefore discharges them. Have B, C, and D 


truly and in law, broken the contract, as alleged, and have 
they or have they not any redress in law, by reason of their 
discharge ? 


The editor of the Journal of Commerce, to whom the 
above was submitted, replies as follows: “Aside from the 
question of fraud, which vitiates all agreements and 
contracts into which it enters, the original contract, in the 
case put by our correspondent, was rescinded, if at all, at 
the request of the employer. The consideration which he 
offered for the rescission was a new verbal contract, which 
was not pending because not written, and which was, 
therefore, not a good or valid consideration for any 
promise. The original written contract between A and his 
salesmen is still good. 


ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. 


A. P. Rolph, London, Eng., was at the Dufferin on the 8th 
inst. 


Frank M. Salter, printer and stationer, New York, was 
here visiting his friends last month. 


Chas. D. McAlpine, of McAlpine & Co., was in Halifax, 
Aug. 27, putting the finishing touches on their Nova Scotia 
Directory, which they expect to have out about the first of 
October. It will be a valuable reference for business men as, 
in addition to Nova Scotia, it will contain the Magdalen 
Islands and St. Pierre. 


We are pleased to learn that Mr. James Jeffrey Roche, 
who for the past number of years has been associate editor 
of the “ Boston Pilot,” has been appointed editor-in chief, to 
take the place of the late John Boyle O'Reilly. Mr. Roche, as 


most of our readers are aware, is a son of Mr. Edward 
Roche, Provincial Librarian, Charlottetown.— 
[Charlottetown Herald, 


Slason Thompson, proprietor and editor of "America," a 
live weekly published in Chicago, was here on the 4th inst. 
He is a talented writer, and is making his breezy paper a 
financial success. He is a son of the late George Thompson, 
of Fredericton. 


Benj. R. Tucker, the Boston publisher, whose translation 
of Tolstoi's “Kreutzer Sonata” was so successful, publishes 
to-day another masterpiece of fiction—"The Rag Picker of 
Paris,” by Felix Pyat. The work was originally written as a 
play; but the author elaborated it into a novel, shortly 
before his death, which occurred last Summer. In its new 
form it presents a complete panorama of the Paris of the 
present century. Wyzeman Marshall, a retired veteran of 
the stage, produced the piece in this country, and in the 
role of Father Jean, the rag-picker, made the success of his 
career. 


KING CANDAULES. 
BY THEOPHILE GAUTIER. 


Five hundred years before the Trojan War, there was a 
grand festival at Sardis. King Candaules was going to 
marry. Men were gathered in groups in the Agora, upon the 
steps of the temples, and along the porticos. 


The road along which the procession was to pass had 
been strewn with fine yellow sand. Brazen tripods, disposed 
along the way at regular intervals, sent up to heaven the 
odorous smoke of cinnamon and spikenard. Myrtle and 
rose-laurel branches were strewn upon the ground; and 


from the walls of the palaces were suspended rich 
tapestries. 


Nyssia, daughter of the Satrap Megabazus, was gifted 
with marvelous purity of feature and perfection of form —at 
least such was the rumor spread abroad by the female 
slaves who attended her, and a few female friends who had 
accompanied her to the bath; for no man could boast of 
knowing aught of Nyssia. No person, save one solitary 
being, who from the time of that encounter had kept his 
lips firmly closed upon 


the subject, and that was Gyges, chief of the guards of King 
Candaules. One day, Gyges had been wandering among the 
Bactrian Hills, whither his master had sent him upon an 
important and secret mission; he was dreaming of the 
intoxication of omnipotence, of treading upon purple with 
sandals of gold, of placing the diadem upon the brows of 
the fairest of women. A bevy of young girls who had been 
gathering flowers in the meadow were returning to the city, 
each carrying her perfumed harvest in the lap of her tunic. 
Seeing a stranger on horseback, they had hidden their 
faces in their mantles, after the custom of the barbarians; 
but at the very moment that Gyges was passing the one 
whose proud carriage and richer habiliments seemed to 
designate her the mistress of the little band, a gust of wind 
carried away the veil of the fair unknown, whirling it 
through the air like a feather. It was Nyssia, daughter of 
Megabazus, who found herself thus with face unveiled in 
the presence of an humble captain of King Candaules's 
guard. Gyges was stricken motionless at the sight of that 
Medusa of heauty; and not till long after the folds of 
Nyssia's robe had disappeared beyond the gates of the city 
could he think of proceeding on his way. 


That image, although seen only in the glinipse of a 
moment, had engraved itself upon his heart. He had 


endeavored vainly to efface it; for the love which he felt for 
Nyssia inspired him with a secret terror, 


The herald approached, with palm-branches in his hands, 
to announce the arrival of the nuptial cortége; the strong 
men elbowed their way 


toward the front ranks; the agile boys, embracing the 
shafts of the columns, sought to climb up to the capitals 
and their seat themselves; others succeeded in perching 
themselves comfortably enough in the Y of some tree- 
branch; the women lifted their little children upon their 
shoulders. Those who had the good fortuue to dwell on the 
street along which Candaules and Nyssia were about to 
pass, leaned over from the summit of their roofs. 


The heavy-armed warriors, with cuirasses of bull's-hide 
covered with overlapping plates of metal, rode behind a 
line of trumpeters who blew with might and main upon 
their long tubes. At the head of this troop rode Gyges, the 
well-named, for his name in the Lydian tongue signifies 
“beautiful.” 


After the battalion commanded by Gyges came young 
boys, crowned with myrtle-wreaths, singing epithalamic 
hymns, after the Lydian manner, accompanying themselves 
upon lyres of ivory. They preceded the gift-bearers-- strong 
slaves, whose half-nude bodies exposed to view such 
interlacements of muscle as the stoutest athletes might 
have envied. Ethiopians, whose bodies shone like jet, and 
whose temples were tightly bound with cords, lest they 
should burst the veins of their foreheads in the effort to 
uphold their burden— carried, in great pomp, a colossal 
statue of Hercules, the ancestor of Candaules, wrought of 
ivory and gold. Camels and dromedaries, splendidly 
caparisoned, with musicians seated on their necks, carried 
the gilded stakes, the cords, and the material of the tent 


designed for the use of the queen during voyages and 
hunting-parties. 


At last Candaules appeared, riding in a chariot drawn by 
four horses, as beautiful and spirited as those of the sun. 
Candaules was a young man full of vigor, and well worthy 
of his Herculean origin. His head was joined to his 
shoulders by a neck massive as a bull's; his hair, black and 
lustrous, twisted itself into rebellious little curls, here and 
there concealing the circlet of his diadem ; his ears, small 
and upright, were of a ruddy hue; his forehead was broad 
and full, though a little low, like all antique foreheads; his 
eyes, full of gentle melancholy, his oval cheeks, his chin, 
with its regular curves, his mouth, with its slightly parted 
lips--all bespoke the nature of the poet rather than that of 
the warrior. He preferred building palaces, after plans 
suggested by himself to the architects, who always found 
the king's hints of no sniall value; or to form collections of 
statues or paintings by artists of the elder and later 
schools. It is even said that Candaules had not disdained to 
wield, with his own royal hands, the chisel of the sculptor 
and the sponge of the encaustic painter. 


Nyssia, the daughter of Megabazus, was mounted upon 
an elephant. His tusks and his trunk were encircled with 
silver rings, and around the pillars of his limbs were 
entwined necklaces of enormous pearls. Upon his back, 
which was covered with a magnificent Persian carpet of 
striped pattern, stood a sort of estrade, overlaid with gold, 
finely chased, and constellated with onyx stones, 
carnelians, chrysolites, lapislazuli, and girasols; upon this 
sat the young queen, so covered with precious stones as to 
dazzle the eyes of the beholders. She was clad in a robe 
embroidered by Syrian workmen, and shining designs of 
golden foliage and diamond-fruits, and over this she wore 
the short tunic of Persopolis, which hardly descended to the 


knee. But, alas! a saffron-covered flammeum pitilessly 
masked the face Nyssia. 


Candaules had vainly begged of her to lay aside her veil, 
even for that solemn occasion. The barbarian maiden had 
refused to pay the welcome of her beauty to his people. 
Great was the disappointment, and Gyges sighed when he 
beheld Nyssia, after having made her elephant kneel down, 
descend upon the inclined heads of Damascus slaves, as 
upon a living ladder, to the threshold of the royal dwelling. 


Nyssia was really far superior to her reputation for her 
beauty, great as it was. Candaules had not even suspected 
the existence of such perfection. Privileged as a husband to 
enjoy fully the contemplation of her beauiy, he found 
himself dazzled, giddy, like one who fixes his eyes upon the 
sun; he felt himself seized with the delirium of possession, 
like a priest drunk with the god who fills and moves him. 
His happiness transformed itself into ecstasy and his love 
into madness. At times, his very felicity terrified him. He 
felt as if it were a shame thus to hoard up for himself alone 
so rich a treasure—to steal this marvel from the world. 


Candaules' felicity was too great for him, and the 
strength which he would doubtless have found at his 
command in time at misfortune was wanting to him in time 
of happiness. In exasperation at his enthusiasm for Nyssia, 
he had reached the point of desiring that she were less 
modest, for it caused him no little effort to retain in his own 
breast the secret of such wondrous beauty. 


“Ah,” he would murmur to himself, "how strange a lot is 
mine! Iam wretched because of that which would make 
any other husband happy. Nyssia will not leave the shadow 
of the gyneeceum, and refuses, with barbarian modesty, to 
lift her veil in the presence of any other than myself. Alas! 
to think that such beauty is not immortal, and that years 
will alter those divine outlines—that poem whose strophes 


are contours, and which no one in the world has ever read 
or may ever read save myself. If I knew even, by imitating 
the play of light and shadow, with the aid of lines and 
colors, how to fix upon wood a reflection of that celestial 
face—if marble were not rebellious to my chisel—how well 
would I fashion, in the purest vein of Paros or Pentelicus, 
an image of that charming body. And long after, when deep 
below the slime of deluges and the dust of ruined cities, the 
men of future ages would find a fragment of that petrified 
shadow of Nyssia, they would cry: "Behold, how the women 
of this vanished world were formed! And they would erect a 
temple wherein to enshrine the divine fragment. Sole 
adorer of an unknown divinity, I possess no power to 
spread her worship through the world.” 


Thus in Candaules had the enthusiasm of the artist 
extinguished the jealousy of the lover. If, in place of Nyssia, 
daughter of the Satrap Megabazus, all imbued with 
Oriental ideas, he had espoused some Greek girl from 
Athens or Corinth, he would certainly have invited to his 
court the most skillful painters and sculptors, and would 
have given them the queen for their model. Such a whim 
would have encountered no opposition from a woman of the 
land where even the most chaste made a boast of having 
contributed—some for the back, sone for the bosom—to the 
perfection of a famous statue. But hardly would the bashful 
Nyssia consent to unveil herself in the discreet shadow of 
the thalamus; and the earnest prayers of the king shocked 
her rather than gave her pleasure. 


The sentiment of duty and obedience alone induced her 
to yield at times to what she styled the whims of Candaules. 
Sometimes he besought her to allow her hair to flow over 
her shoulders in a river of gold richer than the Pactolus; to 
encircle her brow with a crown of ivy and linden-leaves, 
like a bacchante of Mount Meenalus; to lie, hardly veiled by 
a cloud of tissue finer than woven wind, upon a tiger-skin, 


with silver claws and ruby eyes; or to stand erect in a great 
shell of mother-of pearl, with a dew of pearls falling from 
her tresses in lieu of drops of sea-water. When he had 
placed himself in the best position for observation, he 
became absorbed in silent contemplation; his hand, tracing 
vast contours in the air, seemed to be sketching the 
outlines for some picture; and he would have remained 
thus for whole hours, if Nyssia, soon becoining weary of her 
role of model, had not reminded him, in chill and disdainful 
tones, that such amusements were unworthy of royal 
majesty and contrary to the holy laws of matrimony: “It is 
thus,” she would exclaim, as she withdrew, draped to her 
very eyes, into the most mysterious recesses of her 
appartment, " that one treats a mistress—not a virtuous 
woman of noble blood!” 


These wise remonstrances did not cure Candaules, whose 
passion augmented in inverse ratio to the coldness shown 
him by the queen. And 


it had at last brought him to that point that he could no 
longer keep the chaste secrets of his beautiful bride. A 
confidante became necessary to him. He did not fix his 
choice upon some crabbed philosopher of frowning mein, 
but Gyges, whose reputation for gallantry caused him to be 
regarded as a connoisseur in regard to women. 


One evening he laid his hand upon his shoulder, in a more 
than ordinarily familiar and cordial manner, and, after 
giving him a look of peculiar significance, he suddenly 
strode away from the group of courtiers, saying in a loud 
voice: “Gyges, come and give me your opinion in regard to 
my effigy, which the Sicyon sculptors have just finished 
chiseling on the genealogical bas-relief where the deeds of 
my ancestors are celebrated.” 


Candaules and his favorite traversed several halls and 
finally arrived at a remote portion of the ancient palace. 


This portion of the palace formed a sort of court, 
surrounded by a portico. In the midst thereof sat Hercules 
upon a throne, with the upper part of his body uncovered, 
and his feet resting upon a stool, according to the rite for 
the representation of divine personages. 


On the right of the throne were Alczus, son of the hero 
and of Omphale; Ninus, Belus, Argon, the earlier kings of 
the dynasty of the Heracleidae; then all the line of 
intermediate kings, terminating with Ardys, Alyattes, Meles 
—or Myrsus — father of Candaules, and finally Candaules 
himself. By a singular chance, the statue of Candaules 
occupied the last available place at the right hand of 
Hercules - the dynastic circle was closed. 


Candaules, whose arm still rested on the shoulder of 
Gyges, walked slowly round the portico in silence. 


“What would you do, Gyges,” said Candaules, at last 
breaking the silence, “if you were a diver, and should bring 
up from the green bosom of the ocean a pearl of 
incomparable purity and lustre, and of worth so vast as to 
exhaust the richest treasures of the earth ?” 


I would inclose it," answered Gyges, a little surprised at 
this brusque question, “in a cedar box, overlaid with plates 
of brass, and I would bury it under a detached rock in some 
desert place; and, from time to time, when I should feel 
assured that none could see me, I would go thither to 
contemplate my precious jewel and admire the colors of the 
sky mingling with its nacreous tints.” 


“And I,” replied Candaules, his eyes illuminated with 
enthusiasm, “ if I possessed so rich a gen, I would enshrine 
it in my diadem, that I might exhibit it freely to the eyes of 
all men in the pure light of the sun.' 


Gyges listened with astonishment to this discourse. The 
king appeared to be in a state of extraordinary excitement. 
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“Well, Gyges," continued Candaules, without appearing 
to notice the uneasiness of his favorite, “I am that diver. 
Amid this dark ocean of humanity, wherein confusedly 
move so many defective or misshapen human beings, I have 
found beauty, pure, radiant, without spot, without flaw- a 
form which no painter or sculptor has ever been able to 
translate upon canvas or into marble I have found Nyssia !” 


“Although the queen has the timid modesty of the women 
of the Orient, and no man, save her husband, has ever 
beheld her features, fame, hundred-tongued and hundred- 
eared, has celebrated her praise throughout the world,” 
answered Gyges, respectfully inclining his head. 


“Mere vague, insignificant rumors. They say of her, as of 
all women not actually ugly, that she is more beautiful than 
Aphrodite or Helen; bnt no person could form even the 
most remote idea of such perfection. In vain have I 
besought Nyssia to appear unveiled at some public festival 
or to show herself for an instant leaning over the royal 
terrace. She would never consent to that. Now, there is one 
strange thing, which I blush to acknowledge even to you, 
dear Gyges : formerly I was jealous; I wished to conceal my 
amours from all eyes- no shadow was thick enough, no 
mystery sufficiently impenetrable. Now I have the feelings 
neither of the lover nor a husband; my love has melted in 
adoration, like thin wax in a fiery brazier. All petty feelings 
of jealousy or possession have vanished. No; I wish that 
some friendly eye could share my happiness, and, like a 
severe judge to whom a picture is shown, recognize after 
careful examination that it is irreproachable. Yes, often do I 
feel myself tempted to tear off with rash hand those odious 
veils; but Nyssia, in her fierce modesty, would never forgive 
me. And still I can not alone endure such felicity ; 1 must 


have a confidant for my ecstacies and it shall be none other 
than 


you a!” Having uttered these words, Candanles brusquely 
turned and disappeared through a secret passage. Gyges, 
left thus alone, could not but notice the peculiar concourse 
of events which seemed to place him always in Nyssia's 
path. A chance had enabled him to behold her beauty ; 
among many princes and satraps she had chosen to 
espouse Candaules, the very king he served ; and through 
some strange caprice, which he could regard only as 
fateful, this king had just made him, Gyges, his confidant in 
regard to the mysterious creature whom none else had 
approached, and absolutely sought to complete the work of 
Boreas on the plain of Bactria ! 


yy 
! 


On the following day, Candaules again took Gyges aside 
and continued the conversation begun under the portico of 
the Heracleida. Having freed himself from the 
embarrassment of broaching the subject, he freely 
unbosomed himself to his confidant. Gyges listened to all 
these bursts of praise with the slightly constrained air of 
one who is yet uncertain whether his interlocutor is not 
feigning an enthusiasm more ardent than he actually feels, 
in order to provoke a confidence naturally cautions to utter 
itself. 


Candaules at last said to him, in a tone of 
disappointment: “I see, Gyges, that you do not believe me; 
you think I am boasting, or have allowed myself to be 
fascinated, like some clumsy laborer, by a robust country 
girl, on whose cheeks Hygeia has crushed the gross hues of 
health. No! by all the gods! I have collected within my 
home, like a living bouquet, the fairest flowers of Asia and 
of Greece. I know all that the art of sculptors and painters 


has produced. Linus, Orpheus, Homer, have taught me 
harmony and rhythm. I do not look around me with love's 
bandage blindfolding my eyes. I judge of all things coolly. 
The passions of youth never influence my admiration, and 
when I am withered, decrepit, wrinkled, my opinion will 
still be the same. But I forgive your incredulity and want of 
sympathy. In order to understand me fully, it is necessary 
that you should see Nyssia in the radiant brilliancy of her 
shining whiteness — free from jealous drapery 


even as nature with her own hands molded her. This 
evening I will hide 


you in a corner of the bridal-chamber—you shall see her!” 
“Sire! what do you ask of me?" returned the young warrior, 
with respectful firmness; “how shall I, from the depths of 
my dust, dare to raise my eyes to this sun of perfections, at 
the risk of remaining blind for the rest of my life. Have pity 
on your humble slave, and do not compel him to an action 
so contrary to the maxims of virtue—no man should look 
upon what does not belong to him.” 


Listen, Gyges,” returned Candaules; “fear nothing, I 
pledge my royal word that no evil shall befall you. I shall 
hide you in such a way that Nyssia will never know she has 
been seen by any one except her royal husband.” 


Being unable to offer any further defense, Gyges made a 
sign of submission to the king's will. He had made all the 
resistance in his power. 


“Come Gyges,” said Candaules, taking him by the hand, “ 
let us make profit of the time. Nyssia is walking in the 
garden with her women ; let us look at the place, and plan 
our stratagem for this evening." 


The king took his confidant by the hand and led him 
along the winding ways which conducted to the nuptial 
apartment, and, bidding Gyges place himself against the 


wall, turned back one of the folding doors on him in such a 
way as to hide him completely ; yet the door did not fit so 
perfectly to its frame of oaken beams that the young 
warrior could not obtain a distinct view of the chamber 
interior. 


Facing the entrance, the royal bed stood upon an estrade 
of several steps. Along the walls, at regular intervals, stood 
tall statues of black basalt, in the constrained attitudes of 
Egyptian art, each sustaining in its hand a bronze torch 
into which a splinter of resinous wood, had been fitted. An 
onyx lamp, suspended by a chain of silver, hung from the 
ceiling. Near by stood an arm-chair, inlaid with silver and 
ivory, upon which Nyssia hung her garments. 


"Iam generally the first to retire," observed Candaules, 
“and I always leave this door open as it is now; Nyssia, who 
invariably has same tapestry flower to finish, or some order 
to give her women, usually delays a little in joining me; but 
at last she comes, and slowly takes off 


one by one, as though the effort cost her dearly—and lays 
upon that ivory chair, all those draperies and tunics which 
by day envelop her like mummy-bandages. From your 
hiding-place you will be able to follow all her graceful 
movements, admire her unrivalled charms, and judge for 
yourself whether Candaules be a young fool, prone to vain 
boasting, or whether he does not really possess the richest 
pearl of beauty that ever adorned a diadem.” 


“Oh, king, I can well believe your words, without such 
proof as this,” replied Gyges. 


“When she has laid aside her garments,” continued 
Candules, without heeding the exclaination of his confidant, 
“she will come to lie down. You must take advantage of the 
moment to steal away, for in passing from the chair to the 
bed she turns her hack to the door. The vestibule is all in 


darkness, and the feeble rays of the only lamp which 
remains burning do not penetrate beyond the threshold of 
the chamber. Nyssia can not possibly see you, and to- 
morrow there will be some one in the world who can 
comprehend my ecstasies. But see, the day is almost spent ; 
return to your hiding place, Gyges, and though the hours of 
waiting may seem long, I swear by Eros of the Golden 
Arrows that you will not regret having waited." 


After this assurance. Candaules left Gyges again hidden 
behind the door. The hour approached, and Gyges felt his 
heart beat faster, and the pulsation of his arteries quicken. 
He even felt a strong impulse to steal away before the 
arrival of the queen, and, after averring subsequently to 
Candaules that he had remained, abandon himself 
confidently to the most extravagant eulogiums. He felt a 
strong repugnance to obey the royal command. The 
husband's complicity rendered this theft more odious, in a 
certain sense, and he would have preferred to owe to any 
other circumstance the happiness of beholding the marvel 
of Asia in her nocturnal toilet. 


In the midst of these reflections, Candaules entered the 
chamber and exclaimed, in a low voice, as he passed the 
door: “Patience, my poor Gyges, Nyssia will soon come. 


When he saw that he could no longer retreat, Gyges 
forget every other consideration and no longer thought of 
aught, save the happiness of feasting his eyes upon the 
charming spectacle which Candaules was about to offer 
him. One can not demand from a captain of twenty-five the 
austerity of a hoary philosopher. 


At last, a low whispering of raiment, sweeping and 
trailing over marble, announced the approach of the queen. 
With a step as cadenced and rhythmic as an ode, she 
crossed the threshold of the thalamus, and the wind of her 


veil, with its floating folds, almost touched the burning 
cheek of Gyges. 


(Concluded in our next.) 


ORA P. PATTEN, THE SCALE MAN, TIPS THE BEAM AS 
THE OLDEST DRUMMER, 


MONTREAL, Aug. 19, 1890. My Dear Editor : 


Your interesting monthly comes to me like the earliest 
rays of morning, in fact, the Gripsack is a regular eye- 
opener. I notice among your items that the oldest drummer 
in the United States has been discovered, and his name is 
Page, from Montpelier ; but I find an older one in the page 
of history. 


Of course, we old fellows on the road, after passing 
ourselves off as young widowers, rather hesitate on dates, 
but a letter in my desk, dated Fredericton, 1856, reminded 
me this morning that I have visited, as a commercial 
traveller, that celestial city every year since then, and, 
thanks to the good people of that city, I never paid a 
commercial tax. 


In the letter before me I find the following suggestive 
sentence, written to my friend in New Hampshire : 


“After taking a careful survey of all the attractions in 
these Lower Provinces, I am fully convinced that nothing 
will compare with the corn-fed damsels of the Maritime 
ports. More than a third of a century has passed, and yet on 
my recent visit, referred to so kindly by my friend Knowles, 
I saw po reason to change my opinion of long years ago.” 


And when you remember how persistently the Member 
for Northumberland, Hon. Peter Mitchell, has advocated 
free corn-meal for his constituents — and with what 


enthusiasm the decision of the government conceding the 
introduction of that important article of food was received 
— I am quite sure none of your readers will take exception 
to my allusion to the corn-fed beauties of your good old 
province. 


Among the many amusing incidents of travel on the 
upper St. John, I recall one not a thousand rniles from 
Woodstock, in the Spring of '56 : 


Stopping at one of the quaint old taverns kept by one 
Russell, a genial landlord, I was invited to visit the parlor 
and witness the marriage of a young couple who had 
crossed the line and had secured the services of a stern old 
clergyman to perform the ceremony. 


They had come from one of the plantations arranged by 
the State Surveyor alphabetically (a custom entirely 
unknown outside of Maine), and you can imagine the look 
of reproval that stern old clergyman gave the waiting 
bridegroom, when in reply to his solemn enquiry in relation 
to their home, the young man exclaimed : “Letter P!” 


It required the united services of the landlord and myself 
to assure the hesitating divine that no insult was intended, 
and that the young bride would not be expected to obey her 
exacting husband's command literally, at that precise time; 
but in her quiet home on the plantation /Jetter P, in the 
wilds of Maine, 


“Where youthful forms at eve repose, 


And tales of passion tell, 
While beauty's cheek more beauteous grows, 


And snowy bosoms swell,” They proposed to build for 
themselves a home. I have never assisted in a ceremony of 
the kind since. 


For more than thirty-four years, as a commercial traveller 
in the Dominion, I have made myself familiar with the 
people with an affection that has strengthened with the 
years that have flown. Sincerely yours, 


ORA P. PATTEN. 
A LITTLE SERMON TO DRUMMERS. 


My opinion is that it takes more sense and tact, and 
brains, to be a successful commercial traveller than it does 
to represent the people, or to be a state senator, ora 
counsellor, or even a congressman. Good character is the 
most essential to success in the career of a salesman. I 
would advise young men to regard the Sabbath day. Don't 
spend the day in loafing and smoking around the hotel. 
Don't do business or write business letters on the Lord's 
day. The occupation of a commercial traveller is most 
exhausting and wearying, and above all men he does need 
rest. 


Nn, 


Once more, gentleman, whiskey and business won't mix. 
Rum will beat man on top of the earth. If you want to bea 
successful salesman, a successful merchant, and make a 
mark in the world, don't be ashamed to say “no,” and have 
it known that you are a total abstinence and touch not, 
taste not, handle not strong drink. 


Lastly, save your earnings. An old man counseled me, 
when very young, the wisdom which I have demonstrated, 
that a man's success in this world does not consist in what 
he earns, but what he takes care of and saves. 


If your salary is small, save something of it, be it ever so 
littlke—for old age, for sickness, for a wet day. Finally, young 


men, set your mark high. Enter upon its pursuit at once and 
persevere to the end, that you may be a successful business 
man and make the world better for having lived in it. — 
[Young Men's Era. 


C. T. ASSOCIATION OF CANADA. 


THE NEW QUARTERS. Workmen are actively employed 
in transforming the defunct Central Bank premises on 
Yonge Street, into elegant and adaptable quarters for the 
association. The ground floor is being converted into offices 
which are expected to bring in a fair paying rental, and the 
first floor will be occupied by the association. A fast 
elevator will be put in, and every conceivable modernism in 
the way of internal arrangements and furhishings will be 
the work of the cunning artisan and designer. The premises 
are well chosen and centrally convenient to the 
representatives of all the wholesale houses, and indeed, to 
all members of the association. It is intended to make the 
baptismal occupation on October 1st.-[Canadian Traveller. 


HITTING THE DRUMMERS. 


A Farmers' Alliance in a Western State has “resoluted,” 
and declares: “ We believe that the system of buying goods 
from drummers works great hardship to consumers.” 
Mixed Stocks seems to sympathize with this resolve, and 
says: 


“Retail storekeepers are themselves responsible for the 
maintenance of this class of middlémen, and the farmers 
are justified in placing the blame where it rightfully 
belongs. When retail merchants refuse to buy from 
travelling men, wholesalers will quit sending them into the 
country, and not a moment sooner.” 


We don't think the retailers will resolve for a good many 
years yet to come, not to deal with drummers. And would it 
be cheaper for fifty 


The ex 


storekeepers to visit the city and purchase goods than for 
one man to visit these fifty and sell them at their stores? We 
think not. pense would be so great in the former case as to 
necessitate an advance of prices and the reform would be 
of a boomerang nature. The drummer is here to stay and he 
saves the consumer money. 


Geo. C. Huttemeyer, manager of the advertising and 
subscription departments of the “Dominion Illustrated,” is 
here pushing business for that popular journal. 


SOONER OR LATER. 


Sooner or later the storm shall beat 
Over my slumber from head to feet, 
Sooner or later the wind shall rave 
In the long grasses above my grave. 
I shall not heed them where I lie, 
Nothing that sounds shall signify, 
Nothing the headstones fret of rain, 
Nothing to me the dark days pain. 
Sooner or later the sun shall shine 
With tender warmth on that mound of mine, 
Sooner or later in sunshine's air 
Clover and violets blossom there. 


I shall not feel in that deep laid rest 
The sheeted light fall over my breast, 
Nor ever note in those hidden hours 


The wind-blown breath of the tossing flowers. 
Sooner or later stainless snows 
Shall add their hush to my mute repose, 
Sooner or later shall slant and shift 
And heap my bed with their dazzling drift. 
Sooner or later the bee shall come, 
And fill the noon with its golden hum, 
Sooner or later on half-poised wing 
The bluebird about my grave will sing, 
Sing and chirp and whistle with glee, 
Nothlng his music can mean to me, 
None of those beautiful things shall know 
How soundly their lover sleeps below. 
Never a ray Shall part the gloom 
That wraps me round in the silent tomb, 
Peace shall be perfect to lip and brow 
Sooner or later, ah! why not now? 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 
Edison's Encyclopedia and "The Gripsack" for $1.35. 


Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just 
issued, and contains over 500 pages of valuable 
information for business men, mechanics, farmers, and an 
immense variety of interesting items for the fair sex. The 
statistical and geographical department is extensive and 
reliable. This is a book which should be in every household 
for a handy reference, and is “ worth its weight in gold.” 
We have arranged with the publishers for the exclusive 
right to sell it in this city, and will send it to new 
subscribers to the GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's 
subscription $1.00, and 35 cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
The ENCYCLOPEDIA is alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. 
B. Thorne, will canvass the city for sub scribers. We will 


send it to any part of the Dominion or the United States 
postpaid on receipt of $1.35. Remittances should be made 
either by money order or registered letters. Address, THE 
GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 
NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE No. 2-COMMENCING MONDAY, JUNE 9TH, 
1890. 


LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG. 


Daily--Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 
ee Miles | STATIONS. | 1 | 3 


Miles 

STATIONS | 214 A.M. P.M. 

A. M. 0 LUNENBURG, depart,. 7 00 6 45 

0 MIDDLETON, depart, 

2 30 7 Mahone, 7 22 7 02 4 Nictaux, 

2 42 9 + Blockhouse, 
— 6 Cleveland, 18 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 7 55 7 30 10 
Alpena, 


3 00 
depart, 8 10 
12 Albany, 


3 06 25 +Northfield, 


22 + Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 


E 45 
29 Springfield, 


57 
34 
New Germany, 
9 00 
33 Cherryfield, 41 Cherryfield, 
40 New Germany, 
4 30 45 Springfield, 
9 33 
45 Riversdale, 
4 45 52 + Dalhousie, 
49 +Northfield, 62 Albany, 
10 24 
_ 56 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 5 20 64 Alpena, 10 30 
: depart, 5 35 600 68 Cleveland, 
- 65 + Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 
10 48 
67 Mahone, 
6 08 6 28 74 MIDDLETON, arrive,. 11 00 
74 LUNENBURG, arrive, 


_ 6 301 Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. One 
_hour added gives Halifax time. # Indicates that Trains 


| only stop when signalled, or when passengers are to be 
_set down. 


_ Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for and from 
: Annapolis, Yarmouth, and Halifax. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves Annapolis every day 
_except Wednesday, connecting at St. John with ALL-RAIL 
_LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all points West. 

_ Steamer “Yarmouth" leaves Yarmouth for Boston on 
_arrival of trains every Wednesday and Saturday evenings. | 
_ Steamer “New Brunswick" leaves Annapolis every 
_Tuesday and Friday for Boston direct. Steamécs of I.S. 
Co. leav Saint John every Monday, Wednesday, and Friday | 
_for Boston, via Eastport and Portland. Steamer 
_ “Bridgewater” makes two trips from Bridgewater and 
_one from Lunenburg for Halifax each week. 


_ BALCOM'S STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations by 

various routes named above; and tickets for sale at all 

_ their stations and offices for points on Nova Scotia 

Central Railway. Bridgewater, June 9th, 1890. 

GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. : 
645. 


BEYOND THE MARITIME PROVINCES. 


Table showing the distance of prominent points from St. 
John, the time required for the journey, in hours and 
minutes, and the rates of fare : 


TIME. 
11 
11 
11 


11 


MILES. St. John to Quebec via I. C. R.. 
580 " Montreal via G. T. from Que. 
752 C.P.R.! 
751 N. B. and C. P.R.,... 481 


11N.B., M.C., & G. T. 583 Ottawa via Can. At. from 
Montreal.. 742 


1.N. B. and C. P. R.,. 601 

N. B., M. C., & G. T.,... 698 11 Toronto G. T. 
1085 ".N. B. and C. P. R., 825 

, N. B., M. C., & G. T.,. 916 Bangor, All Rail Line. 
204 1. Portland 

340 11 Boston 

450 1. New York 

670 Boston, I. Steamers, 

350 " New York, S.S. “Valencia, 

575 - New York, S.S. “Winthrop, ' 


940 THROUGH THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


21.30 31.00 31.30 18.00 34.00 37.05 21.35 51.00 47.45 
30.30 59.00 


7.00 11.00 15.00 24.00 21.00 48.00) 46.00 


FARE, $12 55 14 00 14 00 13 50 13 50 17 35 17 00 17 00 
20 05 20 05 20 05 5 00 6 50 8 00 13 50 4 50 9 00 7 50 


11 


11 


11 
TIME. 


MILES. St. John to Montreal via N. B., M. C., &c., ... 626 " 
Ottawa 


746 " Toronto 
970 


24.00 
31.00 
41.00 


PARE. $13 50 17 00 20 05 


The Boys All Use It! 


WHAT? 


MCDOUGALL CASED RYE! 


Distilled at MCDOUGALL'S DISTILLERY, Halifax, N. S. 


DORCHESTER HOTEL, 


Commodious 
SAMPLE ROOMS. 


First-Class Table. 
DORCHESTER, N. B. 
GEORGE F. WALLACE, PROPRIETOR. 


Terms Moderate. PROVIDENT SAVINGS LIFE 
ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF NEW YORK. 


_ Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
_WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
_General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
ALFRED BUDD, General Mavager for Maritime Prov 


-“inces, St. John, N. B.; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen'l 
_ Agent, Moncton. 





HALIFAX HOTEL, 


H, HESSLEIN i SONS, , Proprietors. 


THIS WELL-KNOWN HOUSE HAS BEEN 


Enlarged, Remodeled,  Riefumished Throughout 


The Dining Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 


Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well. 


Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES. 
i> RATES MODERATE. ‘S32 


Queen Hotel, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 


JOHN A. EDWARDS, - - - - - Proprietor 














The Office, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Parlors 
are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages at 
all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others are 
invited to 


make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 


WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY 


SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 


_ Nand after Monday, 9th June, 1890, trains will run 
: daily (Sunday excepted), as follows: 


_ LEAVE Yarmouth daily at 7.45 a. m., and 2.30 p. m. 
_ Arrive at Digby, 10.30 and 6.15 p. m. LEAVE Digby daily 
-at 6.00 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at Yarmouth, 9.50 a. 


| and 5.30 p. m. 


_ ATrains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 
_~CONNECTIONS — At Digby daily with Steamer “ 
_EVANGELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 

_ stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central 
Railways; with Steamer “MONTICELLO,” to and from St. 
John, week day, except Wednesday. 


_ At Yarmouth with Steamer "YARMOUTH,” for Boston | 
_every Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston | 
_every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage 
daily (Sunday excepted), to and from Barrington, 

_ Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


_ An Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis 
Street, Halifax, and the principal stations op the Windsor | 
_and Annapolis Railway. YARMOUTH, N. S. : 


J. BRIGNELL, GENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. | 


NEW BRUNSWICK. 


Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42; Campbellton 63m, 
$1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58; St. John, 211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 15c, 20 05. B to Moncton 1 42c, 10 02. 
Campbellton to B, 7 15c, 24 00. B to Campbellton, 16 39c, 
2a 20; 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 8 30; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. 


Campbellton|, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, 
$7.66; Point Levis, 305m, $6.50; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 00, 16 35. C to St. John, 7 15c, 24 O00. 
Halifax to C, 13 30. C to Halifax, 24 00. 

Moncton to C, 11 15c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 7 15c, 24 
00. 

Pt Levis to C, 730, 14 30, 17 450. C to Pt Levis, 1 15, 6 
O0Oc, 8 05. 

Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook Juno 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited ; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 7 40, 10 00, 11 25,; ar 13 15, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F, NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. E to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f ; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 05. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. 
SJ for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63in, $2.00. NWR, Chatham 
116m, $3.50; Fredericton 1m. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 700; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72 ; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32; Moncton, 46m, $1.38; 
Campbellton, 139m, $3.80. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 


BARKER HOUSE , 


FREDERICTON, N. B. 
The Best in the City, and Second to None in the Maritime 
Provinces in 


points of Location, Furnishing, and Convenience. 


Commands a Beautiful View of the River St. John. 


Immediately in front of the Parlors are 
SPACIOUS TENNIS COURTS 


Of the Military, where the Band discourses Sweetest Music 
during the 


Afternoons and Evenings. 


me TERMS DMoOoDEeRATE. 


FE. B. COLEMAN, PFOPEAStOR: 





KEARY HOUSE, QUEEN HOTEL, 





(Formerly Wilbur House ) Main Street, Moncton, - - - NB. 
Bathurst, N. B. REFITTED, REFURNISHED AND ENLARGED. 
MRS. P. GALLAGHER, Prop, 

T. F. KEARY, aries tar Free Coach to and from Trains. 








USON & PAGE, 


FERC 


<4 





Mt Ee Ty et Mle Del Tate Ba Ms Tela ets eta ete HE YT a, 


Jewellers. 


A ele a ee el he hah Ate 


43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Moncton to KJ, 11 15c; ar 13 15. KJ, to Moncton, 13 15c; 
ar 14 40. 


Campbellton to KJ, 7 15; ar 13 15. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
15; ar 19 45. 


Trains connect here and from Richibucto. 


Moncton||, ICR, St John 89m, $2.67; Halifax 188m, $4.55 
; Point Levis 490m, $10.70; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 00, 11 00c, 13 30, 16 35, 22 30; ar 10 
12c, 15 50, 16 25, 19 50, 1 20. M to St. John, 3 301, 5 15, 8 
10c, 14 45, 19 50; ar 6 10,8 30, 12 55c, 18 05, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 6 25, 13 30, 21 00; ar 14 35.19 45,3 25.M 
to Halifax, 1 25, 5 20, 10 20, 16 30; ar 7 35, 11 50, 18 20, 
22-30. 


Point Levis to M, 14 30, 17 450; ar 5 00, 14 40. M to 
Point Levis, 11 15c, 20 05; ar 5 15, 10 40. Campbellton to 
M, 7 15c, 24 00; ar 14 40c, 5 OO. 


M to Campbellton, 11 15c, 20 05; ar 19 45, 1 05. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 30c, 9 40, 13 30; ar 7 45c, 11 10, 14 
35. M to Pt. du Chene 10 20, 16 05c; ar 11:25. 17 26. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels—Queen, $1.50; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 781, $2.34; Campbellton 107m, 
$3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27 ; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; Pt Levis 
412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 15c, 20 (5. N to Moncton, 2 55; 11 20c. 
Campbellton to N, 7 15c, 24 00. N to Canipbellton. 14 30c, 
DO V2, 


Indiantown Branch-A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 9 
30 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, 'St Jolin, 97 m, $2 91; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 11m, $0.33. 


St John to P J, 7 00, 11 00, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 20, 14 
17. PJ to Halifax, 10 43, 16 48. I to PJ 6 25. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Day express leaving St John at 7 00, connects at Painsec 
Junction with traini for Point du Chene, where connection is 
made daily, (during navigation) with steamers of the P. E. 
Island S. Navigation Co., to and from Summerside and 
Charlottetown and all P. E. Island Railway points. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


St J to Pd C, 7 00, 14 00c. PdC to St J, 6 30c, 13 30. 
Halifax to PdC, 6 25. Pd C to Halifax 9 40. 


| Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
_ excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


| c Accoinmodation. i Freight. $ No connectiou Sunday. Il 
_ Dining Station, 


NEW | YORK, ee 


S. S. COMPANY. 





5. S. “WINTHROP,” 


H. H. HOMER, COMMANDER, Will sail from Pier 18, 
East River, New York, every SATURDAY, at 5 p. m. 


FOR 
BAR HARBOR, EASTPORT, AND ST. JOHN. 


RETURNING, will sail from St. John WEDNESDAYS, at 
6.00 a. m. local. For further information apply to H. D. 
MOLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, 
on the New York Pier, North End. 


THE PALMER HOUSE, TORONTO 
$2.00 Per Day. 


Corner King and York Streets. 


J. C. PALMER, Proprietor. ALSO KERBY HOUSE, 
BRANTFORD. 


WILLIAM CAMPBELL, 
(Late of CAMPBELL & FOWLER.) MANUFACTURER OF 


Carriage Springs, Axles, Axes, Edge 
Tools, 


SAINT JOHN, N.B. 


Buetouche and Moneton Railway. 


On and after MONDAY, 18th November, trains will run 
as follows : 
Leave Buctouche.. 
7 30 Leave Moncton... 


.15 30 
Arrive Moncton... 
.10 00 Arrive Buctouche. 


..17 30 Moncton, 14th November, 1889. 
C. F HANINGTON, Manager. 


Summerside to Pd C, PES, $1.50, steamer will run daily, 
leaving P d C on arrival of St. John express. Leave 
Summerside on arrival train from Charlottetown. 


Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28; Halifax 201m, 
$4.80. 
St John to S, 7 00. S to St John, 8 10. 


Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect 
with ICR Jay express to Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St 
John. 


Commencing on Saturday, March 8, and thereafter every 
Saturday until further notice, a special train will leave 
Hillsboro at 14.00 for Salisbury, returning from Salisbury 
upon arrival of the I. C. R. trains from St. John and 
Moncton at 16.05, and calling at all stations on the 
Salisbury and Harvey Railway as far as Harvey. Special 
reduction in fares by these Saturday excursions to 
Moncton. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67; return $4.00. 


Halifax to S, 6 25, 13 37, 21 0); ar 18 05, 22 30, 14 20.8 
to Halifax, 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar 18 20, 22 30, 7 35. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 30; ar 8 30. SJ to Point Levis 16 35 ; 
ar 10 40. Campbellton to SJ (in addition) 7 15; ar' 18 05. SJ 
to Campbellton 7 00; ar 19 45. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 451 ; arat StJ 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited ; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90n1, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $2 00. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 40 (Flying Yankee), 8 450, 20 45; ar 21 00, 
16 15, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 8 00 ((Flying Yankee), 900, 1900; ar 22 10,5 
40,13 15. 


Fredericton to St John, 6 00, 15 05c; ar 8 20, 19 O0c. 
St. John to F, 8 45c, 16 45 ; ar 13 15c, 22 49. 

St Andrews to SJ, 7 45, 22 15; ar 13 15, 5 40. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 40; ar 12 30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 7 40, 11 25, 22 00; ar 13 15, 19 00, 5 
40. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 40, 8 45, 20 45; ar 12 25,1615, 3 
5D: 

St Stephen to SJ, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y SS “ Valencia”) every Tuesday, 17 
00. St John to New York every Friday, 16 00. 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & NBSS “Winthrop") every 
Sat, 17 00. St John to New York every Wed, 5 24. 


Fredericton to St J (Union Line Steamers), daily, at 7 24. 
St John to Fredericton, daily, 8 24. 


Grand Lake and Salmon River to St J (Stmr “May 
Queen"), Mon and Thurs, 754. St John to Grand Lake and S 
R, Wed and Sat, 7 54. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. § No connection Sunday. U 
Dining Station. 





NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. 
3 


HE IRON STEAMSHIP “VALENCIA,” 1600 Tons (CAPT. F. 
C. MILLAR), 


Mass., 
Every Friday Night, at 12 p. m. 


(EASTERN STANDARD TIME). Returning, Steamer will 
leave Pier 40, East River, New York, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. 
m. (Eastern Standard Time), for Cottage City, Mass., 
Rockland, Me., Eastport, Me., and St. John, N. B. 


Freight taken on through Bills of Lading to and from all 
points South and West of New York, and from New York to 
all points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Shippers and Importers can SAVE TIME AND MONEY by 
ordering all Goods to be forwarded by the New York 
Steamship Company. 


For further information apply at office, 228 Prince 


William Street, 

St. John, N. B., or at Head Office, 63 Broadway, New 
York. 

N. L. NEWCOMB, 


G. J. MACKRELL, 
GENERAL MANAGER. 


FRANK ROWAN, AGENT, ST. JOHN, N. B. 


GEN. PASS. AND FREIGHT AGENT. 


New Victoria Hotel, 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET, 
St. John, N.B. THrefitted 


, and offers to its patrons "inducements which 
cannot be 


and 


excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 


SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. Street 
Cars to and from all Railway Stations and Steamboat 
Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 


Cole's Island to St John (Stmr "Soulanges"), Tues, Thurs 
and Sat, at 5 24. St J to Cole's Island, leave Indiantown 
Mon at 10 24, and Wed and Fri at 9 24. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon, 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


Annapolis and Digby to SJ, NSS, Mon, Tu, Thurs, Fri and 
Sat., on arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby 
and Annapolis, Mon, Tu, Thurs, Fri and Sat, 6 54. 


Boston to SJ, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston M., W., and F.,, 8 30. SJ to Boston, M., W,, and Fri, 7 
20; 


Hotels—Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; 
New Vic toria, $2.00; Belmont, $1.50; Central, $1.00. 


Sussex||, ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 700, 11 00c. 13 30, 16 35, 22 30. S to St. 
John 4 52, 6 47, 10 34c, 16 15, 22 12. 


S to Halifax, 8 40, 14 50, 23 52. 
NOVA SCOTIA. 


Amherst|I, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; Halifax, 139m, 
$3.80 ; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar 12 20, 18 00, 2 56.A 
to St. John 1 46, 12 35, 18 13; ar 6 10, 18 05, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 6 25, 13 30, 2 10; ar 12 10, 18 13, 1 46. Ato 
Halifax 2 56,6 57,12 40, 18 13; ar 7 35, 11 50, 18 20, 22 
30. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.86. 


Halifax to A 6 50, from Richmond 7 05c; ar 12 45, 18 O0c. 
A to Hx, 600c, 13 10; ar 16 50c, 19 OO. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello lvs St J, Mon, Tu, Thurs, Fri, 
Sat, 6 24. A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Tu, Thurs, Fri, 
Sat, on arrival of Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 54. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str. Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stag for Liverpool, 68m, $4.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Digby, terminus W’CR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 7 45, 14 30; ar 10 30, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 6 00, 14 45 ; ar 9 50, 17 30. 


Str New Brunswick leaves Digby for Boston every Tues 
and Fri afternoons. 


Str Monticello leaves St John for Digby every day except 
Wednesday and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m, 
$14.00; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, $4.55 
; Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


St John to H, 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar 18 20, 22 30. 735. H 
to St John, 6 25, 13 30, 21 00; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pt Levis to H, 14 30; ar 11 50. H to Pt Levis 13 30; ar 
10 40. 
Montreal to H, CPR, 19 451; ar 22 30. H to Montreal, 


13 30; ar 16 407. 
Truro to H 5 30, 5 450, 1000, 16 00, 20 45 ; ar 7 35, 8 
10c, 11 50, 18 20, 22 30. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
os oie Stops if signalled. 


_c Accommodation. i Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 


We heday me ty 28. Shore Line R. R. Sundance de 
cepted. 














WEST — Srarioxs. TRAIN EAST — Srarions. | TRAIN 
ana EaAsTeEan STANDARD TIME. No. 2, Mis, EAsTexn STANDARD TIME. No. L 
P.M. A.M 
rot — (East Side),......--..-+ 140 0 | St. Stephen,.........cccereeeeee 7 45 
@ | Gartaten, .nccccsesessces sesuse 200 B | Oakk Bay, ..cccccccsccccscosscoss 8 06 
8 aramt Lake, etbedsassesncaceess 225 14 St. _ rews Croesing,.......... 8 30 
13 | Prince of Wales, ............... 20 BO | DWE Ey cc cocccaccsctancccoccaces 8 50 
15 |} Dunn's Crossing,..........00.0+ | 245 2 icenay BV Giccccs aceasacune 9 2 
17 } Muequash, ............0.cee eens 250 35 | St. George, ......-ersecee-ceces 9 40 
23 | Lep Ny ecagasnenociéurrasece 315 | 44 afield.” PPTTITITTTITT Tire 10 10 
29 | New River Bridge, ............. 3 30 53 New River Bridge, .....--.+++++- 10 
38 Mfleld,.....cccccceccsecnnces 8 56 SB | LaPreRtte, .ccccccscscccancesases 10 40 
47 | St. George, .... 6... ce ceee coeeee 4 30 65 MBN, cccccadvcvas esntanes ll 0 
53 Bonney iver, pedensqoeensecena 450 67 | Dunn's Crossing, pc ecccseccasacce 11 10 
62 FORD, eccccccccccrcccsvecences 5 2 69 | Prince of Wales,.......--+-+++++ 11 15 
6% | St. Andrews Crossing, .......... 5 40 74 fanes Dypscnsccncccssecceens ll 
FT | Gale Bag, cccccccsvccsocccccseve 6 06 82 | Carleton, ......-.ceecceeceecees 12 10 
82 | St. Stephen, ...........cseesee 6 30 St. oy (East Bide)...ccccrccces 
P.M, | P.M. 


Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. Train 
No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. St. John, N. B., June 18, 
1890. 


FRANK J. McPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 
PJ. COLFORD, 


a 
FREE. 





THE 
SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, 
II and 13 CRANVILLE STREET, 


HALIFAX, N. S. 


OUR NEW 
$85 Solid Gold Watch 


Worth $100.00. Best 885 watch in the world. Perfect 
timekeeper. Warranted heavy, SOLID GOLD hunting cases. 
Both ladies' and gent's sizes, 


with works and cases of equal value. ONE PERSON in each 
locality can secure one free, together with our large and 
valuable line of Household Samples. These samples, as well 


as the watch, are free. All the work you need do is to show 
what we send you to those who call-your friends and 
neighbors and those about you--that always results in 
valuable trade for us, which holds for years when once 
started, and thus we are repaid. We pay all express, freight, 
etc. After you know all, if you would like to go to work for 
us, you can earn from $20 to $60 per week and upwards. 
Address, tinson & Co., Box 312, Portland, Maine. 


Oysters Served till 12 p. m. 
Place Open till 1 a. m 


J. A. NICHOLS, 43 HORSFIELD STREET 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
AGENT FOR J. L. CASSIDY & CO. 


CROCKERY, CHINA, GLASSWARE, 


MONTREAL. 
AT DIRECT IMPORTATION A SPECIALTY. SPECIAL 
DISCOUNT ON ORIGINAL PACKAGES. DA 


CoN —T, DORAN, Prop., 


aie “ 
 Wictoria Hotel, 


* “WINDSOR, - N.S. 
H to Truro, 6 25, 13 30, 16 00, 21 OO; ar 8 50, 15 30, 18 35, 
22:55: 


Pictou to H, 6 20, 13 OO; ar 11 50, 18 20. H to Pictou, 6 
25, 16 00; ar 11 20, 20 50. 


Mulgrave to H, 10 00; ar 18 20. H to "Mulgrare, 6 25; 
ar'14 25. Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See 
Annapolis. Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat 
at 16 00. Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 
every Wed at noon. 





Bridgewater to H, Str Bridgewater leaves Bridgewater 
every Mon and Thurs at 15. Leaves H every Wed and Sat at 
9 00. 


Lunenburg to H every Tues at 15. Leave H for 
Lunenburg every Tues at 3 00. 
Hotels—Queen, $2.00 ; Royal, $1.50. 


Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m, 
$1.80. 


Hx to K 6 50 from Richmond 7 05c, 15 15; ar 1005, 13 
00c, 19 00. K to Hx 5 40, 11 10c, 15 50; ar 9 25, 16 50c, 19 
OO. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 1300; ar 10 20c, 15 35. K to 
Annapolis 10 20, 13 40c; ar 12 45, 18 00c. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40 ; ar 10 
15c. 16 32. K to An. napolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 
25c; ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Hotels— Lyons, $1.50 ; Porter, $1.25. Mulgrave, ICR, 
Halifax, 185m, $5.40 ; St. John, 338m, $8,14; Truro, 123m, 
$3.45. 


Truro to M 9 10, 10 050; ar 14 25, 20 05c. M to Truro 5 
OOc, 10 00; ar 14 450, 15 20. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave 80m, 
$2.40 ; Truro 43m, $1.29; St John, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to N G, 6 25, 16 00 ; ar 10 50, 20 20. N G to 
Halifax, 6 50, 13 35; ar 1150, 18 20. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 00, 13 35; ar 10 10, 13 20. NG to 
Mulgrave 11 05, 14 30; ar 14 25, 2 05. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94 ; St. John, 269m, $5.92; Truro, 54m, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 6 25, 16 00; ar 11 20, 20 50. P to Halifax, 6 
20,1300; ar11 50 18 20. 


Truro to P 910, 10 O05c, 18 40 ; ar 11 20, 15 25, 20 50. P 
to Truro 6 20, 13 00; ar 8 40, 15 20. P to Stellarton (in 


addition) 16 40. Stellarton to P 705. 


Charlottetown to P, PE I stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of I C R express, from Halifax. 


Hotels—New Revere, $1.50; Central House. 


Truroll, 1CR, Halifax, 62m, $1.86; St. John, 215m, $5.04 ; 
Point Levis, 616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 123m, $3.45. 


Halifax to T, 6 25, 13 30, 16 00c, 21 00; ar 8 50, 15 30, 18 
35c, 22 55. T to Halifax, 5 30, 5 45c, 10 00, 16 00, 20 45 ; 
ar 7 35, 8 10c, 11 50, 18 20, 22 30. 


St. John to T 7 00, 13 30 22 30; ar 15 40, 20 40, 5 25. T to 
St. John 9 05, 15 40, 23 00; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pictou to T, 6 20, 13 00; ar 8 40, 15 20. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 50, 13 35; ar 8 40, 15 20. T to New 
Glasgow, 9 10, 10 05c, 18 40; ar 10 50, 13 10c, 20 20. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels-Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


Hx to W, 6 50, from Richmond, 7 05c, 15 15; ar 8 50, 10 
35c, 17 35. W to Hx, 7 03, 13 30c, 17 05; ar 9 25, 16 50c, 
19 00. Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. t 
Monday excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. & No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN BY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co’y, 
MANUFACTURERS > BUILDERS 


AMHERST, N. S. 


AND DEALERS IN 
ALL KINDS OF 


BUILDERS' MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES. 


aa YARMOUTH HOTEL, 
5 Main St., Yarmouth, N.S. 
First Class In Every Particular, 


RATES MODERATE. 


Special Terms to Commercial 
Travellers. 
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W. H.S. DAHLGREN, 
Proprietor. 














WHATS GOING OW , 


Gate Royal, % aA Fcc PREE 


toONE Penson in each Jocality, 


DOMVILLE BUILDING, 7 jz at above. Only thowe who wrt 
Cor. King and Prince Wim. dale Se OE 
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Meals Served at all hours. - 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. scope. The following cut oe. the appearance of it red 
Oysters in all styles. 


Pool Room in connection. 


WM. CLARK, Proprictor. about the fitie ath part. of ite balls. I ton guand, Goableneeee 

C t a 
Busiuess Men and vthers wietiayg a first-class ca wake a fon SER to GLO s days at least, from the start, 
meal cannot do better than by patronizing the out experience. Better write at once. Wo gay olleapmegeees 
above address, ‘Address, H, HALLETT & CO,, Box 880, PorTLaxp, Maixe 


Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 10; ar 13 00c, 17 03. W to 
Annapolis, 8 52, 11 00c ; ar 12 45, 18 00c. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 5 40 ; ar 6 58. W to 
Kentville 17 40; ar 19 O00. 

S S Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and Parrsboro. 
Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. 

Yarmouth, terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. 


Digby to Y, 6 00, 14 45; ar 9 50, 17 30. Y to Digby, 745, 
14 30; ar 10 30, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS “St. John,” leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 O00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth," leaves Boston Tu and F at 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00; return. $8.00. 


Hotels — Yarmouth Hotel ; Hotel Lorne. $2; Queen Hotel, 
$2. 


P. E. ISLAND. Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, 
Emerald Junction 12m. Emerald Junction to C T, 17 15; ar 
18 35. CT to E Junc, 6 25; ar 7 15. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), 
returning same day. These steamers connect at Pictou with 
I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. & A. R. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27 ; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.26 ; Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetown, 46m, $1.38; 
Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C, 6 150, 12 00, 16 55; ar 9 33c, 15 OO, 
19 10. C to Summerside, 6 00, 8 45c, 15 30; ar 8 15, 12 
00c, 18 50. 


Georgetown to C 700), 13 40c; ar 9 20, 16 45c. C to 
Georgetown 6 30c, 15 13; ar 10 O00c, 17 45. 


Cape Traverse to C 6 25; ar 9 35. C to Cape Traverse 15 
30; ar 18 35. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave C daily, 7 00, 
connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 
West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for 
Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, W, Th and F. 
Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. 


Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily 
; for Flat River and Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; for 
Bonshaw, Hampton, Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, and 
Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 

Mt Stewart Junc to G, 8 25c, 16 35. G to Mt Stewart 
Junc, 7 00, 13 40c. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80; Tignish, 
165m, $4.24 ; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


Ch'town to S, 6 30c, 15 15; ar 10 45c, 18 25. S to Chn 6 
15, 12 40c; ar 9 20, 16 45c. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47; Tignish 
68m, $2.04. 
Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. 


_  Tignish to S, 6 00c, 13 10; ar 11 05, 16 25. S to Tignish, 
8 30, 13 05c; 11 55, 18 O5c. 


_ Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, 

_ Sunday excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually 
_connects with Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point 
_du Chene at 8 15. 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chn to T, 6 00, 8 45c; ar )1 55, 18 05c. Tto Chn 6 
00c, 1310; ar 15 00c, 19 10. 

Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 
Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. tT 
Monday excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


| c Accommodation. t Freight. $ No connection Sunday. | 
_ Dining Station. 


Strictly First-Class. 
‘udapow ssulysiudny 


Centrally Located. 
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D. W. McCORMICK, + 
Proprietor. ST. JOHN, N. B. 


LAMY'S HOTEL, 
AMHERST, N. S. 


Excellent Table. Spacious Sample Rooms, Newly 
Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


-MARITIME 
STEAM 


TEAM LITHOGRAPH CO’y, 


DESIGNERS, ENGRAVERS AND PRINTERS. Commercial 
Work of every description; Maps, Plans, Show Cards, 
Debentures, &c. 


GLOSSED LABELS A SPECIALTY. 
L. D. CLARKE MANAGER. 30 DOCK STREET, 
ST. JOHN, N.B. 


MODERATE PRICES. 


PROMPT EXECUTION, 


THE 


MHE LYONS HOTEL, 
KENTVILLE, N. S., 


(Directly Opposite the Station.) Every ar rangement has 
been made to keep 


this popular house to the front during the present season. 
Travellers will find a First Class Table, 
Attentive Servants, and Well Ventilated 


Rooms at moderate Cost. 
Good Sample Rooms and Stabling in Connection. 


DANIEL MCLEOD, PROPRIETOR. 
THORNE BROTHERS, 


Gents' Fine Stiff and Soft Hats, Boys' and Children's Straw 
Hats, Silk Umbrellas, 


Ladies' and Gents' Fine Furs. THORNE BROTHERS, 
93 KING STREET, St. John, N. B. 


Kent Northern and St. Louis 
RAILWAYS. Merchant + Tailor, 


A. R. Campbell 
, Kent Northern and St. Louis 


WINTER TIME-TABLE. 


Richibucto for St. Louis, 

9.15 St. Louis for Richibucto, 

...9.45 Richibucto for Kent Junction, 

..10.15 NO, 46 KING STREET, Kingston for Kent Juncton, 


10.35 SAINT JOHN, N. B. Kent Junct. for Kingston and 
Richibucto....14.00 


JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. INFORMATION WANTED. O 
WHOLESALE HOUSES AND COMMER 


Railway Office, 26 Nov., 1888. To 


CIAL MEN. A person interested in real estate is in doubt 
whether a building erected especially with all modern 
improvements for commercial travellers' sample rooms 
would meet with sufficient encouragement to warrant such 
expenditure. An expression of opinion from 


wholesale upon that expression the erection of the building 
will depend. Address promptly “O. K.," Drawer 21, St. John, 
N. B. 


Central House, 


firms and their representatives on or asked and 392 41 
King Square, ST.JOHN, N. B. 


J. W. ROOP, PROPRIETOR. 
Royal 
Hotel, 


King Street, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
T. F RAYMOND, 
Proprietor. 
11 


Sleeping Cars—Tariff Between the Following Points. 
DOUBLE BERTH. SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John. 


. $2 00 

$4 00 Moncton 11 Quebec 

3 00 
6 00 Montreal.. 

3 50 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 

4 00 
8 00 St. John Montreal, C. P. R., 

2 50 
9 00 Halifax 

4 00 


8 00 Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, 85c. ; Halifax and 
St. John, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 45c. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
excepted) and run through between these points without 
change. Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Montreal 
take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) between Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 


leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhousie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between St. John and Halifax, on express trains 
leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. John at 22.30 o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the special 
train from Rimouski, connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 


11 

11 
11 
11 
11 


Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 
of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word I cent. P. E. 
Island 50 11 


3 Ont. and Que. 30 11 


N. E. States 50 


MO cl. N.Y. 60 
All other States $1.00 ... 


i 
For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 
25 words. 
N. E. States, 


30 
10 Md. incl. N. Y. 40 
10 All other States. 75 
10 Money sent by telegraph } per cent. 


11 
11 


11 


11 
11 
11 


11 


11 


BUSINESS NOTICE. 


THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 
will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. Hotel 
men, railroad men and 


any 


other men, are requested to forward items of interest, 
personal and general. They will also confer a favor by 
pointing out any errors which may have crept into the time- 
tables of this issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 


J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B. 


The Gripsack. 

SAINT JOHN, N. B., Edition of OCTOBER, 1890. 
GRIPSACK RAIL-ERIES. 

Are Spar-rows“ ring”-doves? 


In a knock-down argument John L. Sullivan don't use any 
soft-fist-ry. 


In an expense account the wyrd “sund-ryes” expresses 
considerable. 


Mrs. Sillabus says: 


“Nowadays, when a man makes love to another man's 
wife, it is called plutonic affection.” 


What is the difference between a wreck picked up a sea 
and a widow ? One is derelict and the other is a dear relict. 


Notwithstanding the strictest economy in railroad 
management there is considerable waste in lubricating 
materials. 


This 


A quantity of liquor seized recently was poured into a 
séwer. is a new way of committing sewer-cide with the 
ardent. 


Ripe dates are being gathered at Yuma, Cal.--[Ex. 
Yuma call them ripe dates when they are given 1-4-2-8. 


She --“ You cannot be my true lover.” 
He-"Why, darling?" 


She —"Because you cannot be my true lover when you 
are my beau, Gus.” 


The expression, “ a level head,” never struck us with full 
force until the other day, when we saw a negro going up a 
ladder to the third flat of the new engine house on Union 
Street, carrying on his head a block of stone weighing 


about half a ton. He totally ignored the assistance of his 
hands during the ascent. 


THE HOUSE PAYS FOR IT. 
Charge 


We had finished our lunch of eggs, biscuits, cold chicken, 
and coffee at the lunch stand, and asked the man across 
the counter how much we owed the establishment, and he 
answered by asking a question himself, and that was, 


“ Are you a railroad man?” Of course we said no, when he 
meekly replied, “Seventy-five cents.” “Now, suppose we 
were a railroad man, how much would this same food have 
cost us?” 


After glancing over the empty plates, be replied, “Forty 
cents.” The same day we were in a barber shop getting 
shaved, and were handed a fifteen-cent check, when a man 
living in the same city and shaved at the same chair only 
paid ten cents. It was the writer's privilege to overhearoa 
conversation between two liverymen who had been 
consulted by a traveling man that day about taking him 
eight miles, when one said : him $3.50, for he's a traveling 
man and his house pays for it.” The man who wanted to 
make the drive was posted, and another more enterprising 
and less mercenary man took him for two dollars. Now, in 
this connection, we want to ask, why are the traveling nen 
discriminated against at every point? Why do hotels charge 
him from twenty to fifty per cent. more than they do other 
people who eat as much, or more? Have the hotels, bus 
men, restaurant men, livery men, barbers, and the public 
generally, combined to rob the traveling salesmen and 
charge them more for the same accommodations than they 
do others — and then ease their consciences, if they have 
any, with the statement that his house is rich and pays the 


bills? If so, it is unfair, mean, and unjust, and deserves the 
condemnation of all fair-minded people. If these same 
pirates who stand with one hand on the traveling man's 
throat and the other in his pocket would only stop to think 
and be fair, they would see that instead of taking it from his 
“rich house " they are taking it from the poor salesman, 
and they might be more lenient. We say they might be more 
lenient. Every salesman, no matter his line, has his salary 
based on the goods he sells and the cost it is to sell them. 
Tobacco manufacturers count cost per pound, soap men 
cost per box, iron men cost per ton, starch men cost per 
pound, and many others on the net profit of the salesman's 
labor. If, for instance, a salesman had passes over every 
railway, for board at every hotel, and had no expense 
account at all, he would be a desirable man for any house, 
and they would pay him a larger salary than otherwise, 
because he would cost them nothing to travel. So, on the 
same principle, his house figures expenses, salary, and net 
profit, and if his profits are light at the end of the year 


he gets no increase of salary, if indeed he retains his 
position. 


And 


you, who have charged him in excess of others on the 
supposition that his house pays for it, are the cause of his 
discharge. As a class, we are willing to pay for what we get, 
but want what we pay for. We want no farmers' rates at 
hotels, no theatrical rates on baggage, no passes on 
railways, but we want just the same as others pay 


for a like accommodation, and it's only fair we should have 
it. Every man has his hand in the traveling man's pocket, 
and he gets no favors or special rates from anybody. His 
customer expects a dinner, theatre, or good cigar, “ 
because the house pays for it,” the waiter an extra quarter, 
“ because the house pays for it," and to get along 


pleasantly with his friends and trade there are a hundred 
little expenses incurred, and the house don't and won't 


pay 

for it. We can't cut down expenses if trade is dull, as 
railways, hotels, and our houses do, for on we must go 
hunting, begging, scheming for business, and at the final 
“round-up,” our employers tell us our expenses are too 
great for the condition of trade and are laid off to further 
retrench their 


expenses. We make the statement here, and we can alniost 
substantiate it by dozens of men, that there is not one man 
in fifty who does not use a part of his salary for expenses of 
his house; and this is partly at least due to the fact that, as 
we before stated, every man wants a whack at the money 
he thinks belongs to the house, when it really belongs to 
the salesman. Place us on an equal footing with other of 
your patrons, and spare us the chilly, cheerless look of our 
employers at the end of the year.-[J. H. Fenimore. 


om) 
HOW TO SECURE AND HOLD TRADE. 
man, 


A good plan for getting and keeping trade bas been by 
careful buying, small profits, and cash trade, to offer the 
public genuine articles at a moderate rate of profit, thus 
competing with those stores where long credit is given and 
consequent bad debts have to be borne, and high prices are 
charged for what are frequently inferior goods. The system 
is one which certainly commends itself to the prudent and 
thoughtful 


It is supported by the success which has attended its 
adoption, and many 


of our readers will recall the names of men who stand high 
in the retail grocery trade who attained their position by 
acting upon the lines we have indicated. In our experience 
the men who have done business on these lines have shown 
the greater staying power, because their business has been 
built up on principles that in all departments of commerce 
are admittedly the best suited to the requirements of 
modern times. We know there are differences of opinion 
about these systems 


by some who claim to have been very successful holding by 
each of the first three mentioned. We are not so dogmatic 
as to say the last system, which we commend, is the only 
true one, but we do say that it seems to be the soundest 
now in vogue. Bonuses to customers, whether in “presents” 
or in cash, may be an attractive bait to a certain section of 
the public — that section that loves to be gulled, and which, 
one philosopher tells us, constitutes one half of the world. 
But the other half are, we believe, the best to do business 
with, and there can be no doubt that they want, and will 
have, the best article for the least money consistent with a 
moderate profit, and they will go where they can get it. Our 
verdict, therefore, is against bonuses and in favor of cash, 
small profits. quick turnover, and first-class value.--[London 
Grocers' Chronicle. 


LIKE MASTER, LIKE MAN. 


A commercial salesman, so accepted by the trade and by 
his employers, says the San Francisco Grocer and Country 
Merchant, adheres strictly to business. He cannot afford to 
compromise his dignity or position by actions unbecoming 
a gentleman. No man living has ever secured the good will 


of the business community or retained his standing with his 
house, who has deviated from the principles of business. 
Thousands of young men have gone on the road with good 
prospects, who made such ignoble failures that the houses 
by which they were employed would not give them 
positions as second porters on their return from their first 
trip. In a certain sense this is true, but where such things 
happen it is quite as much the fault of the house as of the 
man employed. Firms that seek to get a $5,000 man for 
$900 are often the victims of their own avarice. Where 
good salaries are paid there are generally good men found 
for the positions. The man is generally representative of his 
house. A discriminating merchant gauges the size and 
responsibility of the house by the calibre of the salesman 
who visits them, and are very rarely wrong in their 
estimate. The successful commercial man belongs to a 
peculiar type. He falls naturally into the business, as the 
successful artist, poet, or novelist falls to painting or 
writing. He has all the attributes of the merchant and one 
more the gift of intuition. The man who cannot feel what a 
customer is going to say before he has spoken may as well 
resign the road and seek some more congenial field. He will 
never succeed as a commercial traveler. 


F. M. Turner, Brockville, Ont., was at the Royal on the 
14th inst. 


THE WATCH A COMPASS. 


HALIFAX, N. S., Oct. 7th, 1890. Dear Sir : 


While reading “Truth” (Eng.), yesterday I met with what 
seemed to me to be an interesting paragraph, and thinking 
it might strike you in the same light I copied it for 
information: 


“ A few days ago I was standing by an American 
gentleman when I expressed a wish to know which point 
was North. He at once pulled out his watch, looked at it 
and pointed to the North. I asked him whether he had a 
compass attached to the watch. « All watches,’ he replied, 
are compasses.' Then he explained to me how this was. 
Point the hour hand to the sun, and the South is exactly 
half way 


between the hour and the figure XII on the watch. For 
instance, suppose it is four o'clock. Point the band 
indicating 4 to the sun and II on the watch is exactly South. 
Suppose that it is 8 o'clock, point the hand indicating 8 to 
the sun and the figure X on the watch is due South. My 
American friend was quite surprised that I did not know 
this. Thinking that very possibly I was ignorant of a thing 
that everyone else knew, and happening to meet Mr. 
Stanley, I asked the eminent traveller whether he was 
aware of this simple mode of discovering the points of the 
compass. He said he had never heard of it. I presume, 
therefore, that the world is in the same state of ignorance. 
Amalfi is proud of being the home of the inventor of the 
compass, I do not know what town boasts of my American 
friend as a citizen.” 


So, Mr. Knowles, if this is not generally known, it might 
be of service to your large travelling acquaintance. 
Trusting I am not boring you, and thanking you for the 
kindly notice in GRIP, 


I am, dear Sir, 
Yours, very sincerely, 


CHAS. KINSEY. 


Geo. Kennan, the celebrated lecturer on Siberia, and 
wife, were at the Royal on the 10th inst. He was en route 


from his summer residence in Baddeck, C. B., to commence 
his winter lecturing tour in the States. 


Alvan Clark is now constructing a telescope for a Los 
Angeles Observatory that will bring the moon within an 
apparent distance of one hundred miles from the observer. 
It is expected that when this telescope is finished the 
question whether there are any inhabitants on the moon 
will be definitely settled, and also whether the supposed 
inhabitants of the planet Mars are signaling to us by means 
of certain lights which astronomers have noticed on that 
planet. 


SORROW ON THE SEA. 
CAPT. HARE, H. M.S. “EURYDICE.” 


“ IT stood on the shore of the beautiful sea, 
As the billows were roaming wild and free ; 
Onward they came with unfailing force, 

Then backward turned in their restless course ; 
Ever and ever sounded their roar 

Foaming and dashing against the shore ; 

Ever and ever they rose and fell, 

With heaving and sighing and mighty swell, 

And deep seemed calling aloud to deep, 

Lest the murmuring waves should drop to sleep ; 
In summer and winter, by night and by day, 
Thro‘ cloud and sunshine holding their way ; 

Oh ! when shall the ocean's troubled breast 
Calmly and quietly sink into rest ? 

Oh! when shall the waves' wild murmuring cease, 
And the mighty waters be hushed into peace? 


“Tt cannot be quiet - it cannot rest, 

There must be heaving on ocean's breast; 
The tide must ebb and the tide must flow, 
Whilst the changing seasons come and go. 
Still from the depths of that hidden store 
There are treasures tossed up along the shore ; 
Tossed by the billows—then seized again- 
Carried away by the rushing main. 

O strangely glorious and beautiful sea ! 
Sounding for ever mysteriously, 

Why are thy billows still rolling on 

With their wild and sad and musical tone ? 
Why is there never repose for thee? 

Why slumberest thou not, Oh, mighty sea ? 


“ Then the ocean's voice I seemed to hear, 

Mournfully, solemnly, sounding near, 

Like a wail sent up from the caves below, 

Fraught with dark memories of human woe, 

Telling of loved ones buried there, 

Of the dying shriek, of the dying prayer : 

Telling of hearts still watching in vain 

For those who shall never come again ; 

Of the widow's groan, 
the orphan's cry, And the mother's speechless agony. Oh, 
no, the ocean can never rest With such secrets hidden 
_within its breast. There is sorrow written upon the sea, 
_And dark and stormy its waves must be ; 


It cannot be quiet, it cannot sleep, 

That dark, relentless, and stormy deep. 
“But a day will come—a blessed day, 

When earthly sorrow shall pass away, 

When the hour of anguish shall turn to peace, 

And even the roar of the waves shall cease. 

Then out from its deepest and darkest bed, 
Old ocean shall render up her dead, 

And freed from the weight of human woes, 
Shall quietly sink in her last repose. 

No sorrow 


ow Shall ever be written then, 
On the depths of the sea or the hearts of men, 
But Heaven and earth renewed shall shine, 


Still clothed in glory and light divine. 

Then where shall the billows of ocean be? 

Gone ! for in Heaven shall be “no more sea ;” 
‘Tis a bright and beautiful thing of earth, 

That cannot share in the soul's new birth ; 

‘Tis a life of murmuring, and tossing, and spray, 

And at resting time must pass away. 


- But, Oh ! thou glorious and beautiful sea, 
There is health and joy, and blessing in thee; 
Solemnly, sweetly, I hear thy voice, 

Bidding me weep, and yet rejoice- 

Weep for the loved ones buried beneath, 
Rejoice in Him who has conquered death ; 
Weep for the sorrowing and tempest tossed, 
Rejoice in him who has saved the lost ; 
Weep for the sin, the sorrow, and strife, 
And rejoice in the hope of eternal life.” 


A HARD ROAD TO TRAVEL. “We live in a cold, hard 
world, and our pathway through life is, at best, rough and 
difficult to travel," wails a writer in the Chicago Sunday 
Herald. We sympathize with him, but when a man goes in 
to break the bank and the bar at the same time we must 
look for utterances such as these. The dealer does seem the 
least bit icy as he calmly rakes in your last chip, and the 
road home “ does seem hard and difficult to travel' as the 
street cars go merrily by, and you realize that there are 
twentyone blocks of this heaving, swelling pavement yet 
before you. How doggedly your chilled fingers go down into 
your pockets searching for the nickle that might have 
accidentally been overlooked, but wasn't. appreciate your 
feelings, my dear fellow. Under some circumstances the 
world does resemble the breakfast plate of a country hotel 
on a wintry morning. It does, indeed. 


COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' SAMPLES. 


The following six items are from the North Sidney 
Herald, of the 8th inst.: 


Jas. Fairbanks, representing Murdochs' Nephews, of 
Halifax, is in town. 


Fred. Bruneau, representing P. Garneau & Sons, of 
Quebec, was in town last week. 


Prescott Johnson, of the firm of Chas. H. Harvey, 
wholesale grocers, Halifax, is in Cape Breton. 


Dan. McCarthy, representing W. & C. Silver, of Halifax, is 
at present visiting the firm's customers in this county. 


Mr. Forbes, representing Messrs. Wm. Stairs, Son & 
Morrow, hardware merchants, of Halifax, was in town on 
Monday. . 


C. W. McDonnell, the active representative of James 
O'Brien, Montreal, is visiting his customers in Cape Breton. 
Mr. McDonnell has the reputation of selling more goods 
than any commercial missionary visiting Cape Breton. 


G. D. Harper was at the Royal on the 1st inst. 

John Coyne, was at the Dufferin on the 2nd inst. 

J. B. LeBlanc was at the Halifax Hotel on the 8th inst. 
T. D. Bell, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 10th inst. 
G. Salmon, Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 6th 
inst. 

G. H. Bishop, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 8th 
inst. 

E A. Skinner, Halifax, was at the Royal on the 11th inst. 
W. D. Cameron, Halifax, was at the Royal on the 9th 
inst. 


John Hunter, with Kilgour Bros., Toronto, was at the 
Royal on the 9th inst. 


Paul Zimmerman, with German fancy goods, was at the 
Royal on the 8th inst. 


A. M. Bauld, with Bauld, Gibson & Co., Halifax, was at 
the Royal on the 13th inst. 


W. B. Rice, with Tasse, Wood & Co., Montreal, was at the 
Royal on the 13th inst. 


P R. Cumming, representing Davis & Lawrence Co., 
Montreal, left here on the 13th inst. for Jamaica, to 
represent them in the coming exhibition. 


W. O. N. Parker, of Parker & Popham, Montreal, was at 
the Dufferin on the 1st inst. 


Chas. S. Ellis, representing the American Rattan Co., was 
at the Royal on the 6th inst. 


G. McKercher, with Thos. May & Co., Montreal, was at 
the Victoria on the 10th inst. 


J. C. Verity, representing Castle « Son, Montreal, was at 
the Victoria on the 13th inst. 


H. E. Jameson, representing the E. T. Corset Co., was at 
the Victoria on the 10th inst. 


A. W. Hayden, representing the Canada Paper Co., was at 
the Royal on the 13th inst. 


John Leck, with J. & J. Snook, Truro, was at the Vendome, 
New Glasgow, Sept. 30. 


J. S. Tylor, representing Goldie & McCulloch, Galt, Ont., 
was at the Royal on the 9th inst. 


Gus Williams, representing the Westfield Whip Co., was 
at the Dufferin on the 3rd inst. 


G. E. Amyot, of the Dominion Corset Mfg. Co., Quebec, 
was at the Royal on the 8th inst. 


J. M. Collins, representing Thos. C. Collins, Montreal, was 
at the Royal on the 8th inst. 


Geo. B. Kenrick, representing Reed & Barton, N. Y., was 
at the Royal on the 8th inst. 


Charles Minto, representing Gault Bros. & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


Gus Fischel, representing Smith, Fischel & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


S. J. Baker, representing Lailey, Watson & Co., Toronto, 
was at the Royal on the 14th inst. 


E. L. Brown, with Baldwin & Co., Halifax, was at the 
Windsor, New Glasgow, on the 4th inst. 


H. Walter Dorken, representing E. Heuser & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 1st inst. 


H. C. Smalley, representative of Vermont Marble Co., was 
at the Victoria on the 14th inst. 


J. Tudhope, of the Tudhope Carriage Co., Orillia, Ont., 
was at the Victoria on the 10th inst. 


C. J. Doran, with the Niagara Brace Co., was at the 
Windsor, New Glasgow, on the 3rd inst. 


A. Leslie, representing the Sewing Cotton Agency, 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the Yth inst. 


Joe Youngheart and John Duff are among the notables 
recently registered at the Halifax Hotel. 


Harry J. Dean, representing, the F. E. James Co., was 
pushing wall papers here on the 13th inst. 


Max Herman, with Boisseau & Co., Toronto, was at the 
Vendome, New Glasgow, on the 6th inst. 


F. A. Ronnan, with Davidson Bros., Halifax, was at the 
Windsor, New Glasgow, on the 3rd inst. 


Hugo Rohde, with Brosseau & Co., Montreal, was at the 
Windsor, New Glasgow, on the 3rd inst. 


Homer Ely, with the Vacuum Oil Co., Boston, was at the 
Norfolk, New Glasgow, on the 6th inst. 


G. W. Clarke, representing the Rock Island Boot and Shoe 
Co., was at the Victoria on the 13th inst. 


H. G. Levetus, representing the Montreal Optical and 
Jewelry Co., was at the Royal on the 9th inst. 


J. E. Anderson, representing John McPherson & Co., 
Hamilton, Ont., was at the Royal on the 3rd inst. 


Alf. LeMessurier, with Belding, Paul & Co., Montreal, was 
at the Norfolk, New Glasgow, Sept. 25. 


Hugh Glassford, representing Glassford Bros. & Pollock, 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the Qth inst. 


W. H. Sheppard, representing the Telfer Mfg. Co., 
Toronto, was at the Halifax Hotel on the 7th inst. 


W. H. Bowser, with Murdochs' Nephews, Halifax, was at 
the Vendome, New Glasgow, on the 6th inst. 


G. M. Trimble, Philadalphia, representing Green & Co., 
was at the Vendome, New Glasgow, on the 6th inst. 


P. A. Noonan, representing H. Shorey & Co., Montreal, 
with wife and child, were at the Royal on the 11th inst. 


J. A. Phin, representing W. J. Scarfe & Co., varnishes, 
Brantford, Ont., was at the Victoria ou the 11th inst. 


C. C. Watt, representing A. Ramsay & Son, Montreal, and 
his son A. Watt, were at the Royal on the 13th inst. 


D. A. McKillop, with Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., New York, was 
at the Royal on the 7th inst. with samples of fancy goods. 


D. A. Young, representing Archibald & Turner, Montreal, 
was at the Exhibition with a fine assortment of boots and 
shoes. 


W. G. Cumming, representing Latham & Lowe, Toronto, 
was at the Royal on the 13th inst. This is his first trip to the 
Provinces. 


C. Blackett Robinson, editor of the Week,” « Dominion 
Odd Fellow," etc., Toronto, was at the Windsor, New 
Glasgow, on the 4th inst. 


W. Langmuir was here during the exhibition in charge of 
a fine display of carriages manufactured by J. B. Armstrong 
& Co., Guelph. 


John O'Mullin, of P & J. O'Mullin, Halifax, had an exhibit 
of beer which he said would“ beer” con parison with 
England's famous Bass. 


J. L. Brondson, Toronto, Canadian representative of 
Valentine & Co., varnish manufacturers, New York, was at 
the Royal on the 13th inst. 


Mahala Ellis, of Toronto, is applying to Parliament for a 
divorce from Charles Shuttleworth Ellis, a commercial 
traveller, on the grounds of adultery. 


Geo. Moyer, with Sandford & Co., Hamilton, Ont., and 
Alex. McLeod, with H. Shorey & Co., Montreal, were at the 
Norfolk, New Glasgow, on the 6th inst. 


Sam. Harris, of I. Harris & Son, Montreal, was at the 
Victoria on the 3rd inst. He reports business here the best 
he has ever had. He left here for Yarmouth. 


A. A. L. Stoby, Demerara, was in the city on the 13th inst. 
He represents John McDonald, Toronto, and several other 


Canadian firms, in the West India Islands. 


R. H. Matson, General Manager for Canada for the 
Provident Life Assurance Co., was at the Royal on the 8th 
inst. He says their business is increasing at a prodigious 
rate. 


D. F. DcDonald, with the Amherst Boot & Shoe Co., was 
at the Norfolk, New Glasgow, on the 4th inst. Dan. reports 
business rushing, and the demand for their goods steadily 
increasing. 


W. C. Ash, representing E. W. Gillett, Toronto, was laid up 
for two weeks in the Public Hospital, with a severe attack 
of bronchitis. He got out in time to take a look through the 
Exhibition. 


E. Boisseau, of E. Boisseau & Co., manufacturers of 
clothing in Toronto, was at the Dufferin on the 2nd inst. 
Max Herman, better known as Sam Goodman, does the 
hustling for this popular firm in Nova Scotia. 


J. T. Harvey, representing Lawther & Co., lumber dealers, 
Belfast, Ireland, was at the Royal several days this month. 
He left for there via Boston on the 14th inst., followed by 
the good wishes of his many friends here. 


A commercial traveller named P. E. Brunneau, has 
brought a suit against the city for $350 damages for 
injuries received, resulting from a fall on a slippery 
sidewalk at 48 St. Maurice Street, in January last. - 
[Montreal Herald. 


An exhibit at which many of the visitors looked a-wry was 
that presided over by Bert. Stanway, the popular traveller 
for McDougall's Distillery in Halifax. The young ladies 
particularly smiled upon Bertie when he handed them 
samples of those pretty cards. 


R. J. Armstrong, son of Andrew J., proprietor of Sharp's 
Balsam, started on the road for Fredericton, Woodstock, St. 
Stephen, etc., on the 13th inst. He drives a fine span of 
horses, and the wagon is artistically decorated. As the 
season is rapidly approaching when this popular cough 
remedy will be in demand, he will be sure to do a rushing 
busi 


ness. 


C. M. Tourville, representing Levis Boot & Shoe 
Manufacturing Co., Levis, P. Q., was here on Friday last. 
While here he sold Mr. John Joy some of the finest ladies' 
and gent's boots and shoes ever imported to this town. We 
were shown samples of these goods, and can safely say that 
for quality of goods and fine finish they cannot be excelled. 
-[P E. L. Agriculturist. 


J. J. Ryan, representing M. Lefebvre & Co., Montreal, lost 
his bat recently in McIntyre & Halpin's barber shop on 
King street. As the chapeau left in its place was a “shocking 
bad” one, Mr. Ryan demanded payment for the missing tile, 
but the tonsorial artists objected decidedly to ante up, so 
the services of R. LeB. Tweedie have been secured by Mr. 
Ryan to settle the question of liability. 


AROUND THE HOTELS. 


J. Wilbur and daughter, Woodstock, were at the Victoria 
on the 3rd inst. 


L. D. Windsor, proprietor of the Royal Hotel, Halifax, died 
on the 6th inst. 


H. Murray, proprietor of the Norfolk, and M. McGrath, 
manager of the Windsor, New Glasgow, were in 


Charlottetown on the 1st and 2nd inst., taking in the Island 
exhibition. 


Chas. E. Kennedy, of Kennedy's Hotel, St. Andrews, was 
at the Dufferin on the 2nd inst. 


Geo. McSweeney, proprietor of the Brunswick House, 
Moncton, was at the Royal on the 3rd inst. 


John McLeod, proprietor of the American House, 
Annapolis, was in New Glasgow on the 7th inst. 


John A. Edwards, of the Queen, and F. B. Coleman, of the 
Barker, Fredericton, were here during the Exhibition. 


The jolly boniface, Felix Hebert, who takes good care of 
the boys when they strike Edmundston, was at the Victoria 
during Exhibition week. 


Aubrey Smith, accountant of the Queen Hotel, Halifax, 
wife, daughter, and Mrs. A. B. Sheraton, were at the Royal 
during Exhibition week. 


William Raymond, the genial steward of the Royal Hotel, 
accompanied by his wife, left by International Steamer for 
Boston and New York on the morning of the 13th inst. They 
expect to be absent about ten days. 


The new hotel at St. Stephen has been leased to N. I. 
Cluff, of Woodstock. Mr. Cluff is fitting it up in first-class 
style and expects to have it ready for guests early in 
November. He was at the Victoria on the 2nd inst. 


We had a call from our old friend Harry Dean, who looks 
as “gay as a peach.” He says the Balmoral Hotel, in 
Montreal, is being refitted and refurnished in elegant style. 
The proprietors expect to have it running again during the 
coming month. Harry's many friends among the “ knights 


of the gripsack” would like to see him back at his old post 
behind the desk of the Balmoral. 


At the Grand Hotel recently, says the Indianapolis Sun, a 
New York traveling man sat down to dinner, and when the 
waiter filled his water glass he pushed it back and said : 
“Give me one with the name of the hotel on it.” He got one 
with the brand of the house ground on its surface, and 
when he left the dining-room he carried it with him, to the 
astonishment of the waiter. When he paid his bill, however, 
he made it all right with the cashier, and explained what he 
wanted with the glass. He is making a collection of 
tumblers from the principal hotels that he stops at when 
out on the road. It is quite a fad among traveling men, and 
is in imitation of the fashion set by ladies who buy a choice 
and unique variety of spoon in every city that they visit. 


ALONG THE LINES. 


The following changes in time table, N. B. division of C. P. 
R., were not in time for Gazetteer department. Travellers 
will govern 


themselves accordingly : 


Fredericton to St. John, 6.20, 10.30, 15.15; ar. 9.05, 
13.20, 19.05. 

St. John to Fredericton, 6.30, 7.35, 16.40; ar. 9.20, 
13.20, 19.20. 

St. Andrews to St. John, 6.55 ; ar. 13.20. 

St. John to St. Andrews, 6.30; ar. 1.30. 

St. Stephen to St. John, 7.45, 10.15, 21.50; ar. 13.20, 
19.05, 5.40. 

St. John to St. Stephen, 6.30, 7.35, 20.45; ar. 13.00, 
16.15, 4.00. 

St. Stephen to Fredericton 7.45, 10.15; ar. 13.20, 


19.20. 
Fredericton to St. Stephen, 6.20 ; ar. 13.00. 


F. A. Draper, travelling agent for the A. T. & Santa Fe 
Railway, was at the Royal on the 6th inst. 


J. E. Brittain, N. E. agent for the Chicago and North 
Western Railway, was at the Dufferin on the 2nd inst. 


C. E. McPherson and D. McNicholl, general passenger 
agent of the C. P. R., were at the Dufferin on the 3rd inst. 


D. 0. Pease, representing the C. M. & St. Paul Railway, 
was registered at the Vendome, New Glasgow, on the 2nd 
inst. 


J. M. Lyons, of the I. C. R. passenger department, was at 
the Royal on the 2nd inst. He reports Gen. Pass. Agent 
Busby gradually improving in health. 


J. Unsworth, Superintendent of the P. E. I. Railway, was at 
the Royal, Sept. 24. An electric semaphore, which he has 
patented, attracted considerable attention at our 
Exhibition. 


John A. Lambert, purser, and H. L. Banks, steward of the 
Steamer Winthrop, are popular officials on this fine boat. 
Passengers speak in highly eulogistic terms of their kind 
and courteous treatment. 
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The landlady of a South Division street boarding-house 
has this motto in her dining-room : Young men that are 
busted ain't a-going to be trusted."--[Buffalo Courier. 


Police magistrate—“ Did you see the beginning of this 
trouble ?” Witness—“Yes, sir, I saw the very 
commencement. It was about two years ago.” “Two years 


ago.” “Yes, sir. The parson said, “Wilt thou have this man to 
be thy wedded husband ?' and she said, 'I will.'" --[London 
Star. 


IN AND ABOUT HOTELS. 


It is the pretty waiter-girl 


She's one among a score ; 
And 'tis not that I love them less, 


oh, I love her more. 
Down to the festive board I sit; 


She stands behind my chair ; 
I catch the slight suggestive cough, 


That tells me she is there. 
My pretty, pretty waiter-girl, 


She hath a pleasant voice ; 
Of chops and steak, of fish and fowl, 


She biddeth me make choice. 
I ponder on my little joke 


While fingering the menu ; 
Then : “If I were to order duck, 


I might, perhaps, get you.” 
Her eyes are on the table-cloth ; 


Their glance, it is severe -- 
“Or, should I call for venison, 


‘Twere you again, my dear.” 
She wears the lofty look of one 


Who searcheth the top shelf ; 
“Pray do not ask for goose,” she said, 
“For you might get-yourself.” 


-[Boston Courier. 
ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. 


Hunter Duvar contributes a readable article to this 
month's Canadian Queen, in which he gallantly defends the 
fair fame of the champion poisoner, Lucrezia Borgia. 


Ganong's confectionery exhibit was one of the most 
attractive in the exhibition. Some of the boys thought it was 
a toss-up which was the sweetest, the rosy-cheeked lass 
who dealt out the cards, or the toothsome candies so 
temptingly arrayed in the show case. 


Chas. Robertson, of Daniel & Robertson, was married on 
the morning of the 2nd inst., to Miss Bernice Ritchie, 
daughter of the late proprietor of the Mansard House, 
Petitcodiac. The presents were elegant and 


The happy couple left after the ceremony for Boston and 
New York. 


The Spa Spring Co. had an able representative at the 
Exhibition in Editor Stewart, of the Kentville Star. He never 
seemed to get weary 


numerous. 


of extolling the virtues of Royal Belfast Ginger Ale, and, 
judging from the high enconiums passed on this delicious 


beverage and the quantity demolished, it is bound to be a 
popular drink. 


LIABILITY FOR VALUABLES. 


Recent hotel happenings suggest the idea that the 
business-like habit of counting money when it is received 
applies to cash left for safekeeping at a hotel office as well 
as to moneys entered for deposit at a bank. 


The prudence of accepting and receipting for sealed 
packages purportto contain large sums in money or 
money's worth is at least questionable. It is something on 
the order of making a conditional contract to buy a pig ina 
poke—the condition being that if the “pig" is lost or stolen 
the proprietor must pay for it on the basis of whatever 
valuation the owner places on it. 


In the case of money, the sensible way would seem to be 
for the hotel to accept for safe-keeping only sums that have 
been counted before their eyes, as in the case of banks, and 
to refuse sealed packages altogether. As this course is 
impossible in the case of other kinds of valuables, it should 
not give offense to a guest to be asked by the clerk in 
charge to satisfy the latter that the contents of any package 
presented for safekeeping are as represented. 


The Inn Keeper's Law, which holds a proprietor for 
anything left at the office for safe-keeping and relieves him 
of responsibility in the case of valuables left in bedrooms, is 
protective alike to guests and hosts. By its reading it makes 
the proprietor responsible for valuables. But unless the 
proprietor's act in accepting a sealed package of a certain 
purported value can be held to imply that he accepts that 
valuation as correct, it is evident that the burden of proof 
in case of loss rests on the depositor. But there should be 
no occasion for any proof on either side after the 


responsibility has been accepted. The liability should be 
clearly understood at the start by both parties. A law suit is 
a bad thing—sometimes even for the winning side. 


A tourist had taken up his lodgings at an inn which did 
not quite come up to his expectations, and happening to sit 
at the dinner table next to a strange lady, he addressed her 
as follows: 


“Have you been long imprisoned in this stable ?" 


“Tam not a prisoner, though I have been here a long 
time, for Iam the mistress of this establishment and have 
to feed the animals.”—(London Tit-Bits. 


KING CANDAULES. 
BY THEOPHILE GAUTIER. 


(Concluded.) Nyssia advanced to the ivory chair and 
commenced to detach the golden pins which fastened the 
veil upon her head, and Gyges, from the depths of the 
shadow-filled angle where he stood conc 


ncealed, could examine at his ease the proud and charming 
face, of which he had before obtained only a hurried 
glimpse ; that rounded neck, at once delicate and powerful, 
whereon Aphrodite had traced, with the nail of her little 
finger, those three faint lines, which are still known as the 
“necklace of Venus”; that white nape, on whose alabaster 
surface little wild rebellious curls were disporting and 
entwining themselves; those silver shoulders, half-rising 
from the opening of the chlamys, like the moon's disk 
emerging from an opaque cloud. Candaules, half-reclining 
upon his cushions, gazed with fondness upon his wife, and 
thought to himself : “Now, Gyges, who is so cold, so difficult 


to please, and so skeptical, must be already half 
convinced.” 


Opening a little coffer, the queen freed her beautiful arms 
from the weight of the bracelets and jewelry. Then, with the 
movement of a dove trenibling in the snow of its feathers, 
she shook her hair, which being no longer held by the 
golden pins, rolled down in languid spirals like hyacinth 
flowers over her back and boson — thus she remained for a 
few moments before reassembling the scattered curls and 
finally reuniting them into one mass. Having thus arranged 
her coiffure, she seated herself upon the edge of the ivory 
foot-stool and commenced to untie the little bands which 
unfastened her buskins. 


Gyges, lost in contemplation, though all the while 
comprehending the madness of Candaules, said to himself 
that had the gods bestowed such a treasure upon him he 
would have known how to keep it to himself. 


Nyssia detached the cameo which fastened the peplum 
upon her shoulder—there remained only the tunic to let 
fall. Gyges, behind the door, felt his heart beat so violently 
that he feared it must make itself heard in the chamber— 
and when Nyssia, with a movement of careless grace, 
iinfastened the girdle of her tunic, he thought his knees 
would give way beneath him. Nyssia — was it an instinctive 
presentiment, or was her skin, virginally pure from profane 
looks, so delicately magnetic in its susceptibility that it 
could feel the rays of a passionate eye, though that eye was 
invisible? Nyssia hesitated to strip herself of that tunic, the 
last rampart of her modesty. Twice or thrice her shoulders, 
her bosom, and bare 


P 


arms shuddered with a nervous chill, as though an insolent 
lip had dared to touch then in the darkness. 


At last, seeming to nerve herself for a sudden resolve, she 
doffed the tunic in its turn--and the white poem of her 
divine body suddenly appeared in all its splendor. 
Shuddering with pleasure the light gloated over those 
exquisite forms, and covered them with timid kisses. 


Candaules smiled in proud satisfaction. With a rapid step 
as though ashamed of being so beautiful — Nyssia 
approached the bed, her arms folded upon 


her bosom ; but with a sudden movement she turned round 
before taking her place upon the couch beside her royal 
spouse, and beheld through the aperture of the door a 
gleaming eye. 


A cry, like that of a fawn who receives an arrow in her 
flank, was on the point of bursting from her lips, yet she 
found strength to control herself and lay down beside 
Candaules, cold as a serpent, with the violets of death upon 
her cheeks and lips. Not a muscle of her limbs quivered, 
not a fibre of her body palipitated, and soon her slow, 
regular breathing seemed to indicate that Morpheus had 
distilled his poppy juice upon her eyelids. 


She had divined and comprehended all. 


The next morning, Candaules caused Gyges to be 
summoned, and conducted him to the Court of the 
Heracleide. 


Well, Gyges,” he said to him, with laughing mien,“ I did 
not deceive you when I assured you you would not regret 
having passed a few hours behind that blessed door. Am I 
right? Do you know of any living woman more beautiful 
than the queen? If you know of any superior to her, tell me 
frankly, and go bear her, in my name, this string of pearls, 
the symbol of power.” 


“Sire," replied Gyges, in a voice trembling with emotion, 
“no human creature is worthy to compare with Nyssia; it is 
not the pearl fillet of queens 


which should adorn her brow, but only the starry crown of 
the immortals." 


“T well knew that your ice inust melt at last in the fires of 
that sun. Now you can comprehend my passion, my 
delirium. Is it not true, Gyges, that the heart of a man is not 
great enough to contain such a love? It must overflow and 
diffuse itself.” 


A hot blush overspread the cheeks of Gyges, who now but 
too well comprehended the admiration of Candaules. The 
king noticed it, and said, with a manner half-smiling, half- 
serious : “My poor friend, do not commit the folly of 
becoming enamored of Nyssia. You would lose your pains ; 
it is a statue which I have enabled you to see, not a woman. 


I 


have allowed you to read some stanzas of a beautiful poen, 
whereof I alone possess the manuscript, merely for the 
purpose of having your opinion, that is all.” 


“You have no need, sire, to remind me of my 
nothingness. Sometimes the humblest slave is visited in his 
slumbers by some radiant and lovely vision, with ideal 
forms, nacreous flesh, ambrosial hair. I have dreamed with 
open eyes — you are the god who sent me that dream.” 


“Now," continued the king, “it will scarcely be necessary 
for me to enjoin silence upon you. 


If 
you 


do not keep a seal upon your lips you might learn to your 
cost that Nyssia is not as forgiving as she is beautiful.” And 
the king waved his hand in token of farewell to his 
confidant, and retired. 


Candaules had scarcely disappeared, when a woman, 
wrapped in a long mantle so as to leave but one of her eyes 
exposed, came forth from the shadow of a column behind 
which she had kept herself hidden during the conversation, 
walked straight to Gyges, placed her finger upon his 
shoulder, and made a sign to him to follow her. 


Followed by Gyges, she paused before a little door, of 
which she raised the latch by pulling a silver ring attached 
to a leathern strap, and commenced to ascend a stairway, 
with rather high steps, contrived in the thickness of the 
wall. At the head of the stairway was a second door, which 
she opened with a key wrought of ivory and brass. As soon 
as Gyges entered, she disappeared without any further 
explanation in regard to what was expected of him. 


The curiosity of Gyges was mingled with uneasiness; he 
could form no idea as to the significance of this mysterious 
message. fancy that he could recognize in the silent 
messenger one of Nyssia's women, and the way by which 
she had made him follow her led to the queen's apartments. 
He asked himself, in terror, whether he had been perceived 
in his hiding-place or betrayed by Candaules, for both 
suppositions seemed probable. But the door had been 
fastened upon him and all escape was cut off ; then he 
advanced into the chamber, which was shadowed by heavy, 
purple hangings, and found himself face to face with 
Nyssia. He thought he beheld a statue rise before him, such 
was her pallor. The hues of life had abandoned her face; a 


feeble rose-tint alone animated her lips; on her tender 
temples a few almost imperceptible veins intercrossed their 
azure net-work; tears had swollen her eyelids, and left 
shining furrows upon the down of her cheeks; the 
chrysoprase tints of her eyes had lost their intensity. She 
was even more beautiful and touching thus. Sorrow had 
given soul to her marmorean beauty. Her disordered robe, 
scarcely fastened to her shoulders, left visible her beauti 


He had a vague 


do so. 


ful bare arms, her throat, and the commencement of her 
death-white bosom. 


She walked straight to Gyges, and fixing upon him an 
imperial look, clear and commanding: 


“Do not lie,” she said to him in a quick, abrupt voice ; 
“seek no vain subterfuges; have at least the dignity and 
courage of your crime; I know all. I saw you ! Not a word of 
excuse; I would not listen to it. Candaules himself 
concealed you behind the door. Is it not so the thing 
happened? And you fancy, doubtless, that it is all over? 
Unhappily, I am not a Greek woman, pliant to the whims of 
artists and voluptuaries. Nyssia will not serve for any one's 
toy. There are now two men, one of whom is a man too 
much upon the earth—he must disappear from it ! Unless 
he die, I cannot live. It will be either you or Candaules ; I 
leave you master of the choice. Kill him, avenge me, and 
win by that murder both my 


hand and the throne of Lydia, or else shall a pronipt death 
henceforth prevent you from beholding, through a cowardly 
complaisance, what 


you have not the right to look upon. He who commanded is 
more culpable than he who only obeyed; and, moreover, 
should you become my husband, no one will bave ever seen 
me without having the right to But make your decision at 
once, for two of those four eyes 


in which my nudity has reflected itself must, before this 
very evening, be forever extinguished.” 


This strange alternative, proposed with a terrible 
coolness, with an immutable resolution, so utterly surprised 
Gyges, who was expecting reproaches, menaces, and a 
violent scene, that he remained for several minutes without 
color and without voice, livid as a shade on the shores of 
the black rivers of hell. 


to dip my hands in the blood of my master! Is it indeed you, 
O queen, who demand of me so great a penalty? I 
comprehend all your anger, I feel it to be just, and it was 
not my fault that this ont. rage took place. But you know 
that kings are mighty; they descend from a divine race. Our 
destinies repose on their august knees, and it is not we, 
feeble mortals, who can hesitate at their commands. By 
your feet that I kiss, by the hem of your robe, which I touch 
as a Suppliant, be clement! Forget this injury, which is 
known to none, and which shall remain eternally buried in 
darkness and silence. Candaules worships you, admires 
you, and his fault springs only from an excess of love." 


“Were you addressing a sphinx of granite in the arid 
sands of Egypt, you would have more chance of melting 
her. A heart of brass dwells in this marble breast of mine. 
Die or kill! When the sunbeam 


“TI 


which has passed through the curtains shall touch the foot 
of this table, let your choice have been made. I wait.” 


And Nyssia crossed her arms upon her breast in an 
attitude replete with sombre majesty. 


“The shadowy depths of Hades are visited by none with 
pleasure,” answered Gyges; "each man has the instinct of 
selfpreservation ; and, since blood must flow, let it be 
rather from the veins of another than from mine." 


“It is well,” replied Nyssia ; "here is the means of 
execution.” And she drew from her bosom a Bactrian 
poniard. « This blade is not made of brass, but with iron 
difficult to work, tempered with flame and water, so that 
Hephaistos himself could not forge one more keenly 
pointed or finely edged. It would pierce, like thin papyrus, 
metal cuirasses and bucklers of dragon's skin. The time 
Shall be while he slumbers. Let him sleep and wake no 
more!” 


Her accomplice, Gyges, harkened to her words with 
stupefaction ; for he had never thought that he could find 
such resolution in a woman who could not bring herself to 
lift her veil. 


“The ambuscade shall be laid in the very same place 
where the infamous one concealed you in order to expose 
me to your gaze. 


At the approach of night I shall turn back one of the 
folding-doors upon you, undress myself, lie down; and when 
he shall be asleep I will give you a signal. Above all things, 
let their be no hesitancy, no feebleness; and take heed that 
your hand tremble not when the moment shall have come! 
And now, for fear lest you should change your mind, I 
propose to make sure of your person until the fatal hour 
you might attempt to escape 


to forewarn your master; do not think to do so!” Nyssia 
whistled in a peculiar way, and immediately, from behind a 
Persian tapestry embroidered with flowers, there appeared 


four monsters, swarthy, clad in robes diagonally striped, 
which left visible arms muscled and gnarled as trunks of 
oaks; their thick protruding lips, the gold rings 


which they wore through their nostrils, their great teeth, 
sharp as the « fangs of wolves, the expression of stupid 
severity on their faces, ren 


dered then hideous to behold. The queen pronounced some 
words in a language unknown to Gyges, and the four slaves 
rushed upon the young man, seized him, and carried him 
away, even as a nurse might carry off a child in the folds of 
her robe. Gyges passed the remainder of the day there in a 
state of cruel anxiety; accusing the hours of being lame, 
and again of walking too steadily. The crime which he was 
about to commit although he was yielding only to an 
irresistible influence - presented itself to his mind in the 
most sombre colors. 


At last night fell upon the city and the palace. A light 
footstep becanje audible; a veiled woman entered the room, 
and conducted him through the obscure corridors. The 
hand which held that of Gyges was cold, soft, and small ; 
nevertheless, those slender fingers clasped it with a 
bruising force, as the fingers of some statue of brass 
animated by a proiligy would have done; the rigidity of an 
inflexible will betray itself in that ever-equal pressure as of 
a vise. Gyges - conquered, subjugaterl, crushed — yielded 
to that imperious traction as though he were borne along 
by the mighty arm of Fate. No word was exchanged 
between the sinister couple on the way from the prison to 
the nuptial chamber. 


The queen placed Gyges behind the folding-door as 
Candaules had done the evening previous. Yesterday, it was 
the turn of Candaules; to-day, it was that of Nyssia ; and 
Gyges, accomplice in the injury, was also accomplice in the 
penalty. 


The daughter of Megabazus seemed to feel a savage joy, 
a ferocious pleasure, in employing only the same means 
chosen by the Lydian king, and turning to account for the 
murder those very precautions which had been adopted for 
voluptuous phantasy. 


“You will again this evening see me take off these 
garments, which are so displeasing to Candaules. This 
spectacle should become wearisome to yon,” said the 
queen, in accents of bitter irony, as she stood on the 
threshold of the chamber; “ you will end by finding me 
ugly." And a sardonic, forced laugh momentarily curled her 
pale mouth ; then, regaining her impassible severity of 
mein, she continued : 


“ Do not imagine you will be able to steal away this time, 
as you did before ; you know my sight is piercing. At the 
slightest movement on your part, I shall awake Candaules; 
and you know that it will not be easy 


for 


you to explain what you are doing in the king's apartments, 
behind a door, with a pionard in your hand. Further, my 
Bactrian slaves -- the copper-colored mutes who imprisoned 
you a short time ago — guard all the issues of the palace, 
with orders to massacre you should you attempt to go out. 
Therefore, let no vain scruples of fidelity cause you to 
hesitate. Think that I will make you King of Sardes, and 
that I will love you if you avenge me. The blood of 
Candaules will be your purple, and his death will make for 
you a place by my side.” 

In a short time Candaules arrived. He seemed pleased to 
find that Nyssia had already retireil to the nuptial-chamber. 


“The trade of embroidery, and spindles, and needles 
seems not to have the same attraction for you to-day as 
usual,” said he. 


My lord, I felt somewhat tired this evening, and so came 
down stairs sooner than usual. Would you not like, before 
going to sleep, to 


drink a cup of black Samian wine mixed with the honey of 

Hymettus?” And she poured from a golden urn, into a cup 

of the same metal, the sombre-colored beverage which she 
had mingled with the seporific juice of the nepenthe. 


Candaules took the cup by both handles and drained it to 
the last drop, but the young Heracleid had a strong head, 
and sinking his elbows into the cushions of his couch, he 
watched Nyssia undressing without any sign that the dust 
of sleep was commencing to gather upon his eyes. 


As on the evening before, Nyssia unfastened her hair and 
permitted its rich blonde waves to ripple over her 
shoulders. From his hidingplace, Gyges fancied that he saw 
those locks slowly becoming suffused with tawny tints, 
illuminated with reflections of blood and flame, and their 
heavy curls seemed to lengthen with viperine undulations, 
like the hair of the Gorgons and Medusas. All simple and 
graceful as that action was in itself, it took from the terrible 
events about to transpire a frightful and ominous character, 
which caused the hidden assassin to shudder with horror. 


Nyssia then unfastened her bracelets, but, agitated as 
her hands had been by nervous strain, they ill-served her 
will. She broke the string of a bracelet of beads of amber, 
inlaid with gold, which rolled over the floor with a loud 
noise, causing Candaules to re-open his gradually closing 
eyes. 

Each one of those beads fell upon the heart of Gyges as a 
drop of molten lead falls upon water. 


Having unlaced her buskins, the queen threw her upper 
tunic over the back of an ivory chair. This drapery, thus 
arranged, produced upon Gyges the effect of those sinister- 


folding winding sheets wherein the dead were wrapped 
before being borne to the funeral pyre. Every object in that 
room, which had the evening before seemed to him one 
scene of smiling splendor, now appeared to him livid, dim, 
and menacing. The statues of basalt rolled their eyes and 
smiled hideously. The lamp flickered weirdly, and its flame 
disheveled itself in the red and sanguine rays, like the crest 
of a comet; far back in the dimly-lighted corners loomed the 
monstrous forms of the Lares and Lemures. The mantles 
hanging from their hooks seemed animated by a fictitious 
life, and assumed a human aspect of vitality ; and when 
Nyssia, stripped of her last garment, approached the bed, 
all white and naked as a shade, he thought Death herself 
had broken the diamond fetters wherewith Hercules of old 
enchained her at the gates of Hell when he delivered 
Alcestes, and had come in person to take possession of 
Candaules. 


Overcome by the power of the nepenthe-juice, the king at 
last slumbered. Nyssia made a sign for Gyges to come forth 
from his retreat, 


and laying her finger upon the breast of the victim, she 
directed upon her accomplice a look so humid, so lustrous, 
that Gyges, maddened and fascinated, sprang from his 
hiding-place like the tiger from the summit of the rock 
where it has been crouching, traversed the chamber at a 
bound, and plunged the Bactrian poniard to the very hilt in 
the heart of the descendant of Hercules. The chastity of 
Nyssia was avenged, and the dream of Gyges 
accomplished. 


Thus ended the dynasty of the Heracleide, after having 
endured for five hundred and five years, and commenced 
that of the Mermnades, in the person of Gyges, son of 
Dascylus.--- [Translated from the French by Lafcadio 
Hearn. 


CORINNE'S SPANISH DANCES. 


THE FANDANGO, MADRITERRA, EL OLE, CACHUCA, 
AND OTHER FIGURES. 


That clever little actress, Corinne, whose skillful and 
graceful dancing has done a great deal for her present 
reputation, has just added the Fandango, the Madriterra, 
the El Ole, the Cachuca and other Spanish dances to her 
terpsichorean repertory, and threatens to become a young 
but formidable rival of Carmencita. 


According to all accounts Corinne discovered Carmencita 
even before the artists did. She saw the Spanish dancer in 
Philadelphia while she was still with the Kiralfys, and 
attracting very little attention. When Carmencita began to 
dance Corinne involuntarily rose in her seat and followed 
every movement of the dancer's graceful feet. The little 
girl's eyes fairly glistened with delight, and when the dance 
was finished she sank back in her seat with an exclamation 
of pleasure. She looked around in wonder at the impassive 
audience, and marvelled that they did not break into 
thunders of applause. For several days she could talk of 
nothing else, and began immediately to imitate the steps 
she had seen. Corinne's mother, Mrs. Jennie Kimball, says 
that when she told the little actress that she proposed to do 
a burlesque of Carnien, the young enthusiast begged to do 
these Spanish dances. This was agreed to with some 
hesitation. But Corinne soon demonstrated her ability. She 
saw Carmencita again, practised the dances three times a 
day, secured her costumes, and was ready for the public. 
She has been appearing in H. R. Jacob's Theatre during the 
past week, and the crowded houses have been 
tumultuously enthusiastic over her graceful and 
characteristic dancing. 


“T'm glad 


Barber—”“ Your head is full of dandruff, sir." Customeryou 
told me. 


I was under the impression that it was brains."- [Life. 
AN AUTUMNAL REVERIE. 


When Autumn's chilly winds complain, 


And red leaves withered fall, 
We know that Spring will laugh again, 


And leaf and flower recall. 
But when love's saddening Autumn wears 


The hues that death presage, 
No Spring in Winter's lap prepares, 


A second golden age. 
So when life's Autumn sadly sighs, 


Yet smiles its cold tears through, 
No Spring with warm and sunny skies, 


The soul's youth will renew. 
Love blooms but once and dies -- for all ; 


Life has no second Spring, 
The frost must come, the snow must fall, 


Loud as the lark may sing. 
Oh, love ! Oh, life! ye fade like flowers, 


That droop and die in June ; 
The present, Oh! too short is ours, 


And Autumn comes too soon. 
THE QUEEN PAYS ALL EXPENSES. 


The Queen's last “Free Trip to Europe” having excited 
such universal interest, the publishers of that popular 
magazine offer another and $200 for expenses, to the 
person sending them the largest list of English words 
constructed from letters contained in the three words “ 
British North America.” Additional prizes consisting of 
Silver Tea Sets, China Dinner Sets, Gold Watches, French 
Music Boxes, Portiere Curtains, Silk Dresses, Mantel 
Clocks, and many other useful and valuable articles will 
also be awarded in order of merit. A special prize of a Seal 
Skin Jacket to the lady, and a handsome Shetland pony to 
the girl or boy (delivered free in Canada or United States) 
sending the largest lists. Everyone sending a list of not less 
than twenty words will receive a present. Send four three 
cent stamps for complete rules, illustrated catalogue of 
prizes, and sample number of The Queen. Address The 
Canadian Queen, Toronto, Canada. 


tf. 


W. Edmunds, representing R. Tyler & Sons, Montreal, and 
R. Tyler, Jr., were at the Royal on the 15th inst. This is Mr. 
Tyler's first visit, to the provinces. 


HOW A HOTEL BEAT WORKS THE RACKET. 


I was talking with the night clerk in a Cincinnati hotel 
when the bus backed up and a late passenger got down and 
came in. 


He had on a silk hat and a fine suit of clothes, and carried 
a handsome portmantean. I sized him up for a diamond 


agent, and from the way he carried his baggage I believed 
there was quite a load in it. 


"Good evening." “Good evening." “ Will you place this bag 
in your safe and give me a receipt for it?" “No, sir.” - 
What!” "I said no, sir.” “Do you mean to say that you won't 
care for my property?" “I do, sir.” “ This is an insult !” 
choked the stranger. 5 Yes.” “ And if you were out here I'd 
knock you down for your impudence." 


The clerk opened the gate and walked out and hit the 
stranger on the ear and then kicked him out. The satched 
fell to the floor and the shock opened it, and out rolled an 
old shirt, a pair of socks, three or four brickbats, and an 
ancient paper collar. The clerk threw it after the man, who 
picked it up and dusted. 


66 Who was that?” I asked. 
“ A professional hotel beat.” 
“How did you know it?” 


- By his trying to make himself solid before he had 
registered. All the high rollers work the same line. He'd 
have squeezed us for about $30.-[N. Y. Sun. 


HOTEL SOMNAMBULISTS. 


“ Have you ever had any patrons who were 
somnambulists ?" was asked by a reporter of the Detroit 
Free Press, of a hotel keeper. 


“ Have I? I had one last week.” - Tell me about it." 


“One night, as I was about to leave the office," said the 
Boniface, “I noticed a man coming down stairs with his grip 


in hand. He was staring straight ahead, looking at nothing, 
just like a three weeks-old baby. I followed him until he 
reached the outside door and then caught him by the 
collar." 


“Wha-wha-what's the matter ?” he gasped, acting just 
like a man who had been suddenly awakened. "Oh, 
nothing," said I. “Where are you going?" 


Why, am I not in ted ?” he exclaimed. “Not at the present 
moment," I replied. 


“IT must bave been asleep,” he murmured, looking like a 
dog that had been caught in the act of chasing sheep. 


Maybe you were,” said I, “ but you can bet the amount of 
your unpaid board bill that I'm wide awake.” So I brought 
him back to the cashier's desk and made him settle up. 
Then the porter and I thoroughly awoke him by kicking him 
out.” 


From the above anecdote it is inferred that 
somnambulism doesn't pay - at least in a hotel whose 
proprietor is wide awake. 


HOW AND WHEN TO SLEEP. 


How many hours sleep do you require? No rule can be 
laid down. Jeremy Taylor thrived on three hours, and so did 
Cardinal Newman. Many centenarians are contented with 
five hours ; but some of them require eight or nine. But 
there are two rules of sleeping which everybody may adopt 
without hesitation. 1. Never let yourself be awakened by 
anybody else, but wait until you have slept out your sleep. 
2. Get up as soon as you are awake. 


If 


you follow those two rules, the hours of sleep will very soon 
regulate themselves. If you read yourself to sleep, you 
should read a heavy book, not a light one. A dull book is 
good, a stupid one is better. Some persons recommend a 
cup of beef tea -just to amuse the digestion. - [St. James' 
Gazette. 


BLONDE TYPEWRITERS. 
66 


“No. 900 wants you to send him a typewriter at once, 


a" a bell boy, who had just answered a call, informed Clerk 
Belding at the Richelieu, says the Chicago Post. 


“Did he say whether he wanted a brunette or a blonde ?” 
asked Belding 


No, he didn't. But I guess he wants a red-headed one. 
What makes 


you 


Il « 


think so ?” “Because his hair is white," replied the boy. 


“Do you mean to say that the color of a typewriter's hair 
would make any difference ?” a foreign guest standing by 
inquired of Belding, as the latter sent the boy back to learn 
No. 900's preference. 


“Indeed I do," said Belding. “You see this calling for 
typewriters when one wants to send off a lot of business 
correspondence is getting to be a very common thing, and I 
have noticed that the guest is much better pleased when 
the typewriter conforms as nearly as possible to his idea of 
beauty. Why, sir, I have heard the biggest kind of kick when 
the typewriter wasn't pretty. One gentleman, only 
yesterday, who had been sending off a lot of letters, came 


down and said: "See here, the next time you send me a 
typewriter send a pretty one, and a blonde. Whenever I 
have much dictating to do I can do it more rapidly, or the 
time passes more quickly, I don't know which, when I have 
a pretty face before me to look at.' And I strive to please.” 


“For which kind do you have the most call?” inquired the 
astonished foreigner. 


“Blondes,” replied Belding. “ And the demand is so great 
for them that they are thinking of putting up their price of 
work. If they do that every 


brunette will have her hair bleached.” “ And do many call 
for red-headed typewriters ?” 


“Yes. But that color is scarce and they come high, for 
when a guest insists on having it I have to senda 
considerable distance usually before I can find one. I am 
thinking of getting up a trust composed of only the pretty 
typewriters in the city, and if some English syndicate 
doesn't get wind of my schenie I'll carry it out and get rich. 
Well, what color does No. 900 prefer ?” Belding asked the 
boy, who had returned out of breath and his 


eyes 
wide 


open with astonishment. “He don't want any color," the lad 
replied. 6. He wants the typewriter to be baldheaded, and 
he wants her to be a man. 


THE VARIATIONS OF PRONUNCIATION. 


A local train swept through the pleasant stations that 
help to make a garden of West Philadelphia, and slowed up 
at Elm Station. 


“Elm!” cried a brakeman at the front door. 


“El-lum!" shouted his colleague in the rear; and drifting 
back from the forward car came the call of the new 
brakeman, Donald Clongocketty, “ Ul-lum !” 


The sad passenger looked wearily out at the new houses 
dotting the meadow. 


“ I'd give ten cents,” he sighed, " to know where we are." 


But only the soft gurgle of the conductor's punch went 
rippling through the car, like the murmur of the April 
streams at Overbrook. - [Robert J. Burdette. 


BIG POKER HANDS. 


Now, to give you a straight tip, last Saturday night I sat in 
one of those quiet little games that one occasionally hears 
of. Seven of the most sober pirates that you ever saw had 
combined against the winner fresh from Virginia. 
Everything was lovely until a jack-pot for $1 each was 
formed — what was termed a consolation pot. Your humble 
servant was the dealer, and don't forget this particular 
point. When my turn came to play I was fool enough, with 
only the 3, 4 and 5 of diamonds, to put into this now boiling 
pot just seven cold dollars, when the opener on my left 
kindly boosted it one more for my benefit, and then it cost 
me $3 more just because it was running my way and I 
raised it 


- just once, as Mr. K. would say. Well, sir, over $50 in that 
little pot and all stayed. No. 1 drew two cards. No. 2 stood 
pat. No. 3 drew one. No. 4 drew two. No. 5 stood pat. No. 6 
drew one. I had a pair of sevens and to carry out the bluff I 
was forced to draw two cards to my three diamonds. The 
betting was lively, and after the call was made No. 1 held 
four jacks, No. 2 king high flush, No. 3 straight, No. 4 three 
aces and pair threes, No. 5 queen high flush, No. 6 straight, 


and I pulled in the two and six of diamonds. Seven 
complete hands. If this record can be beaten I should like 
to hear of it. 


MORNING'S DIFERENT. 


Commercial Traveler (to bell boy who has answered his 
ring with a pitcher of ice water)—“How did you know what 
I wanted ?” 


Front—" Always knows what a man wants in de ebening, 


sah!” “And the evening is always for ice water, is it, Sam 
Odd 


Sure, sah ! allus." “How is it in the morning ?” 


“Can't tell much 'bout it in the mawnin’, sir! Sometimes 
it's plain whiskey ; sometimes whiskey'n seltzer; sometimes 
a mixed, and some they gets up on plain soda. Ebenin' is 
easy nuff, but the mawnin's dif 'ernt, sah mawnin's 
dif'ernt.” 


Young Whipper—“I would like to have your daughter for 
my wife.” Old Snapper—“Indeed ; and what does your wife 
want of her ?”—[Puck. 


Savage—“See here, waiter, I ordered rare eggs, and 
these are as hard as bricks." 


Waiter - "Yes, sir, but the’re fresh, and fresh eggs are 
mighty rare in this house.”—[West Shore. 


CHEERY CHAFF CLIPPINGS. 


First boy (to second boy who has been fishing)—“Catch 
anything?" Second boy—“ I haven't been home yet. -—[Ex. 
Mrs. Cumso—.“ Well, Harry's wife is certainly 


Well, Harry's wife is certainly a thing of beauty.” Cumso 
—“T hope she won't be a jaw forever.”—[Yenowine's News. 


Cobwigger-" Why does a woman have her pocket where 
it's so hard to get at it ?” Merritt--- “ So that she can stick 
her friend for the carfare.”—[Epoch. 


“He shouldn't say "shoulder, arms!' to those cavalry- 
men." “Why not?” They have nothing but swords. He ought 
to say "shoulder blades !'"--New York Sun. 


“There doesn't seem to be any point to this joke," said 
the funny man s wife; “Why do you print it?" " The 
managing editor got it off,” replied the humorist, sadly.— 
[ Ex. 


Jack “I was reading in the Sun, a few days ago, about a 
drummer who is in the habit of lighting his cigars with ten- 
dollar bills.” Tom — “ Hotel bills, I presume.”—[Munsey's 
Weekly. 


Bill Cole--"Say, old boy, those type-written letters of yours 
are full of errors 


-n's used for u’s, I's for t's, and dollar-marks for s's.” Jack 
Wood—“Ah ! But you ought to see her i's.”—[Puck. 


Miss Katie—“ And you never got your baggage last night 
at all ? Why, what did you do ?" Hannum — Well, Miss 
Katie, in the absence of my nighty, I was compelled to sleep 
in my figure.”—LEx. 

“What makes the tea so weak, Mrs. McKerrel ?” asked 
Funnywit, the wag of our boarding house. 


"It's been listening to your jokes about the hash, I 
reckon,” replied Mrs. McKerrel.-[Burdette. 


Tommy (surprised) —"Why, papa, I thought one spoonful 
of sugar was always enough for my coffee?” Tommy's Papa 
—“This is a rastaurant, my son. 


Take all the sugar you want.”—[Chicago Tribune. 


At a provincial theatre, where Fanny Davenport was 
playing a tragic part, a very drunken man staggered down 
the aisle to a front seat in the orchestra. He watched the 
actress attentively, so much so that she caught his eye 
several times, and as she pronounced these words : "I can 
love you no longer," the man rose, put on his hat, bowed 
profoundly to Miss Davenport, and said, with much 
drunken gravity : “That settles it," and left the theatre.- 
[Life. 


“ Joseph, before slates were in use, how did the people 
multiply.” 


"I know, thir," said Walter, seeing Joseph's hesitation; 
“they multiplied on the face of the earth." 


- Right, Walter,” said the teacher. “And now, Joseph, why 
is it that Walter can multiply so much quicker than you ?” 


“Because ‘fools multiply very rapidly,' thir."-[Eli Perkins. 


WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY. 


Summer Arrangement. - Commencing Monday, June 9th, 
1890. 


GOING WEST. 





Mls. 


Dy. 





HAurax—Iv........-. } 
ic PUG as caveecccue 
Windsor Junction—ar. . 
" " ~dep. 
Newport, .... 0.00 ceeus 
—— onssees as 


Keutvillo—ar .......... 
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AN wana eaeeee 
116|Bridgetown............ 
130 |ANNAPOLIS—ar 








3.15 705 
3.18 7 30 8 00 


3.55 8 40 4 00 8 37 10 15 5 20 8 50 10 35 5 35 8 52 11 
00 5 40 9 14 11 32 6 03 *9 33:12 00 *6 24 9 46 12 25 6 38 
9 52 12 40 6 45 10 05 1 00 7.00 10 20 


1 40 10 47 2 30 11 153 2011 32 400 12 08 505 12 45 6 
00 


Acc. Acc. Exp. GOING EAST. 
Dy. 

Dy. A.M. 

A. M. RBM. 0 ANNAPOLIS -- lv 
600 

1 10 14 Bridgetown.. 


7 00 1 47 28 Middleton. 
8 00 2 23 35 Kingston.. 
8 32 2 40 47 Berwick 
9 30 3 08 60 Kentville-ar 
10 20 3 35 -dep. 
59 40 11 10 3 50 64 Port Williams. 
5955 11 30 4 03 66 Wolfville 
6 01 11 40 4 09 70 Horton Landing 
6 14 12 00 *4 21 77 Hantsport. 
6 35 12 30 4 40 84 Windsor-ar. 
6 58 1 00 5 03 -dep.. 
703 1 30 5 05 90 Newport 
7 21 1505 20 113 Windsor Junction-ar.. 8 40 3 30 
6 20 - dep. 8 45 4 00 6 25 129 Richmond. 
9 22 4 45 130 HALIFAX-ar. 
9 251 450 7 00 


11 


Eastern Standard Time ; 1 hour added gives Halifax time. 
Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. Trains of N. S. Central 
Railway leave Lunenburg daily at 7.00 a. m., and Middleton 
at 2.25 p. m. 


Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves St. John every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday, a. m., for Digby and 
Annapolis. Returning leaves Annapolis same days. 


Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connections each way 
between Annapolis and Digby. 


Trains of W. C. Railway leave Digby daily at 6.00 a. m. 
and 2.45 p. m., and leave Yarmouth daily at 7.45 a. m. and 
2.30 p. m. 


Steamer “New Brunswick " leaves Annapolis every Tuesday 
and Friday p. m., for Boston. Steamer” Yarmouth” leaves 
Yarmouth every Wednesday and Saturday evening for 
Boston. Connection made with steamers and railways West 
from St. John. 


Through tickets by the various routes on sale at all 
stations. * Stop only when signalled. K. SUTHERLAND, 


W. R. CAMPBELL, 


Resident Manager. 


General Manager and Secretary. 


| MPERIAL OIL CO. 
— 
MARITIME BRANCH, 
I6 DOCK STREET, 


ST. JOE, I. B. 





OILS AND GREASES 


OF ALL KINDS, 


OLEOPHINE, 


The Best Illuminating Oil Made. 
IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 
Edison's Encyclopedia and "The Gripsack" for $1.35. 


Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just 
issued, and contians over 500 pages of valuable 
information for business men, mechanics, farmers, and an 
immense variety of interesting items for the fair sex. The 


statistical and geographical department is extensive and 
reliable. This is a book which should be in every household 
for a handy reference, and is."worth its weight in gold.” We 
have arranged with the publishers for the exclusive right to 
sell it in this city, and will send it to new subscribers to the 
GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's subscription $1.00, and 35 
cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. The ENCYCLOPEDIA is 
alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. B. Thorne, will canvass 
the city for sub scribers. We will send it to any part of the 
Dominion or the United States postpaid on receipt of $1.35. 
Remittances should be made either by money order or 
registered letters. Address, THE GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 


NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE No. 2-COMMENCING MONDAY, JUNE 9TH, 
1890. 


LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG. 


Daily-Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 
eae Miles STATIONS. 1 1 1 3 Miles 


lees NUTT TTaTGE Cor a7 a ac 
P.M. A. M. OLUNENBURG, depart,. 7 00 6 45 
0 MIDDLETON, depart, 


2 30 
Mahone, 


722702 
4 Nictaux, 


2 42 9 Blockhouse, 


6 Cleveland, 
BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 755 7 30 10 Alpena, 


3 00 
depart, 8 10 
12 Albany, 
3 06 25 Northfield, 
22 Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 
8 45 


29 
Springfield, 


34 
New Germany, 
9 00 
33 Cherryfield, 41 Cherryfield, 


40 
New Germany, 


4 30 45 Springfield, 


9 33 
45 Riversdale, 
4 45 52 + Dalhousie, 
49 +Northfield, 62 Albany, 
10 24 
56 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 5 20 64 Alpena, 10 30 


depart, 5 35 6 00 68 Cleveland, 
_ 65 1 Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 


10 48 
67 Mahone, 


6 08 6 28 74 MIDDLETON, arrive,. 11 00 
74 LUNENBURG, arrive, 
630 


_ 645 Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. One 
_hour added gives Halifax time. + Indicates that Trains 
_only stop when signalled, or when passengers are to be 
_set down. Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for 
_and from Annapolis, Yarmouth, and Halifax. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer “City of Monticello' leaves Annapolis every day 

_ except Wednesday, connecting at St. John with ALL-RAIL 
_Line for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all points West. 

_ Steamer “Yarmouth" leaves Yarmouth for Boston on 
_arrival of trains every Wednesday and Saturday evenings. 
_ Steamer “New Brunswick" legves Annapolis every 
_Tuesday and Friday for Boston direct. Steamers of I. S. S. 
Co. leave Saint John every Monday, Wednesday, and 

_ Friday for Boston, via Eastport and Portland. Steamer 
_“Briugewater” makes two trips from Bridgewater and 
_one from Lunenburg for Halifax each week. 


_ BALCOM!'S STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations by 
various routes named above; and tickets for sale at all 


_their stations and offices for points on Nova Scotia 
Central Railway. Bridgewater, June 9th, 1890. 
GEO. W. BEDFORD; General Manager : 


~ BEYOND THE MARITIME PROVINCES. 


Table showing the distance of prominent points from St. 
John, the time required for the journey, in hours and 
minutes, and the rates of fare : 


11 


11 
11 
11 


MILES. St. John to Quebec via I. C. R.. 
580 Montreal via G. T. from Que. 
75211 €, P RI 
751 N. B. and C. P.R.,., 481 


N. B., M. C., & G. T. 583 1. Ottawa via Can. At. from 
Montreal.. 742 


11 N.B, andC. PR., ... 601 
N. B., M. C., &G. T., 6.98 1. Toronto , G. T. 
1085 N. B. and C. P. R., 825 
N. B., M. C., & G. T., 916 1 Bangor, All Rail Line.. 


204 1. Portland 

340 1. Boston 

450 .. New York 

670 Boston, I. Steamers, 

350 New York, S.S. "Valencia, 
575 .. New York, S.S. “Winthrop, 


18.00 


SBSKSRRs 


EMBO BBASESE 
= 
= 
2 


S2833: 


CJ 
oS 


11 


11 


11 


11 


940 THROUGH THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


88s 


“ORB OO 
SSSSSSSRRS 


MILES. TIME. PARE. 

St. — » rprewaninig = N. B., ms c.. sa .. «26 24.00 $13 50 
1 Otta .. 746 31.00 17 00 

if oma ” « .. 970 41.00 20 05 


The Boys All Use It] 


WHAT ? 


McDOUGALL GASED RYE! 


Distilled at McDOUGALL'S DISTILLERY, Halifax, N. 8. 


DORCHESTER HOTEL, HA 


Oommodious SAMPLE ROOMS. 


5 First-Class Table. DORCHESTER, N. B. GEORGE F. 
WALLACE, PROPRIETOR. 


Terms Moderate. PROVIDENT SAVINGS LIFE 
ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF NEW YORK, 


_ Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
_ WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
_ General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
_ALFRED BUDD, General Manager for Maritime Prov 


“inces, St. John, N. B.; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen‘i 
_ Agent, Moncton. 


HALIFAX HOTEL, 


i. HESSLEIN & SONS, Proprietors. 


THIS WELL-KNOWN HOUSE HAS BEEN 


Enlarged, Remodeled, » Aefumished Throughout, 


The Dining Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 


IT Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well 


Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS, ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES. 
&” RATES MODERATE. ©2 


Queen Hotel, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 


JOHN A. EDWARDS, - - + - - Proprietor. 








The Office, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Parlors 
are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages at 
all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others are 
invited to 


make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 
WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 


ON 


N and after Monday, 9th June, 1890, trains will run daily 
(Sunday excepted), as follows: 


LEAVE Yarmouth daily at 7.45 a. m., and 2.30 p. m. 
Arrive at Digby, 10.30 and 6.15 p. m. 


LEAVE Digby daily at 6.00 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at 
Yarmouth, 9.50 a. m., and 5.30 p. m. Trains are rum oa 
Eastern Standard Time. 


TRADE CONNECTIONS — At Digby daily with Steamer 
“EVANGELINE, to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 
stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central Railways; 
with Steamer “MONTICELLO,” to and from St. John, every 
week day, except Wednesday. 


At Yarmouth with Steamer " YARMOUTH,” for Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage daily 
(Sunday, excepted), to and from Barrington, Shelburne, and 
Liverpool. 


It Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis Street, 
Halifax, and the principal stations on. the Windsor and 
Annapolis Railway. 

J. BRICNELL, GENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. 
YARMOUTH, N. S. 


NEW BRUNSWICK. 


Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42 ; Campbellton 63in, 
$1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58; St. John, 211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 15c, 20 05. B to Moncton 1 42c, 10 02. 
Campbellton to B, 7 15c, 24 00. B to Campbellton, 16 39c, 
23°20; 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 O00. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 8 30; ar 1030. 
Connecting with I.C.R. 


Campbellton, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, 
$7.66; Point Levis, 305m, $6.50 ; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 (0, 16 35. C to St. John, 7 15c, 24 OO. 
Halifax to C, 13 30. C to Halifax, 24 00. 

Moncton to C, 11 15c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 715c, 24 
00. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30, 14 30, 17 450. C to Pt Levis, 1 15, 6 
00c, 8 05. 

Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook Juno 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro. 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited ; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 7 40, 10 00, 11 25, ; ar 1315, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F, NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 1500; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 05. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. 
SJ for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. NW R, Chatham 
116m, $3.50 ; Fredericton 1m. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 7 00; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72 ; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32; Moncton, 46m, $1.38; 
Campbelton, 139m, $3.80. 


_1 Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


_ C Accommodation. f Freight. S No connection Sunday. 
ll Dining station. 


BARKER HOUSE 


FREDERICTON, N. B. 

The Best in the City, and Second to None in the Maritime 

Provinces in 

points of Location, Furnishing, and Convenience. 
Commands a Beautiful View of the River St. John. 

Immediately in front of the Parlors are 

SPACIOUS TENNIS COURTS 

of the Military, where the Band discourses Sweetest Music 


during the 


Afternoons and Evenings. 


mTERMS MODERATE. «~ 
F. B. COLEMAN, Proprietor. 
KEARY HOUSE, R QUEEN HOTEL, 


(Formerly Wilbur House ) ain Street, Moncton, --- WB. 





REFITTED, REFURNISHED AND ENLARCED. 
Bathurst, N. B. MRS, P, GALLAGHER, Prop. 


T. FF EEARY, Proprietor. ear Free Coach to and from Trains. 


FERGUSON & PAGE, 


AMT Me lA Mes Weta ale ty Ps Te eR te I tl, 


Jewellers. 


Ut elt ee Ce ele UAT Ba lel At ee le 





43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Moncton to KJ, 11 15c; ar 13 15. KJ, to Moncton, 13 15c; 
ar 14 40. 

Campbellton to KJ, 7 15; ar 13 15. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
15; ar 19 45. 

Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton), ICR, St John 89m, $2.67; Halifax 188m, $4.55 ; 
Point Levis 490m, $10.70.; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 00, 11 00c, 13 30, 16 35, 22 30; ar 10 
12c, 15 50, 16 25, 1950, 1 20. Mto St John, 3 30+, 5 15, 8 
10c, 14 45, 19 50; ar 6 10, 8 30, 12 55c, 18 05, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 6 25, 13 30, 21 00; ar 14 35, 19 45, 3 25.M 
to Halifax, 1 25, 5 20, 10 20, 16 30; ar 7 35, 11 50, 18 20, 


22.30. 


Point Levis to M, 14 30, 17 45c; ar 5 OO, 14 40. M to Point 
Levis, 11 15c, 20 05; ar 5 15, 10 40. 


Campbellton to M, 7 15c, 24 00; ar 14 40c, 5 00. M to 
Campbellton, 11 15c, 20 05; ar 19 45, 1 05. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 30c, 9 40, 13 30; ar 7 45c, 11 10, 14 
35. M to Pt. du Chene 10 20, 16 05c; ar 11 25, 17 26. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7. 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels-Queen, $1.50; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27 ; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 15c, 20 05. N to Moncton, 2 55 ; 11 20c. 
Campbellton to N, 7 15c, 24 00. N to Campbellton, 14 30c, 
22 12. 


Indiantown Branch-A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 9 
30 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, St John, 97m, $2 91 ; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 11m, $0.33. 


St John to P J, 7 00, 11 00, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 20, 14 
17. PJ to Halifax, 10 43, 16 48. HI to PJ 6 25. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Day express leaving St John at 700, connects at Painsec 
Junction with train for Point du Chene, where connection is 
made daily, (during navigation) with steamers of the P. E. 
Island S. Navigation Co., to and from Summerside and 
Charlottetown and all P. E. Island Railway points. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


St J to Pd C, 7 00, 14 00c. PIC to St J, 6 30c, 13 30. 
Halifax to P C, 6 25. PdC to Halifax 9 40, 


| Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
_ excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


c Accommodation. f Freight. No connection Sunday. || 
_ Diving Station. 





NEW YORK, wew sasiesmex 


S. S. COMPANY. 





7) 


5. S. “WINTHROP,” 


H. H. HOMER, COMMANDER, Will sail from Pier 49, 
East River, New York, every SATURDAY, at 5 p.m. 


FOR 


BAR HARBOR, EASTPORT, AND ST. JOHN. 


RETURNING, will sail from St. John WEDNESDAYS, at 
6.00 a. m. local. For further information apply to H. D. 
MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, 
Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, on the 
New York Pier, North End. 


THE PALMER HOUSE, TORONTO 
$2.00 Per Day. 


Corner King and York Streets. 


J. C. PALMER, Proprietor. 
ALSO KERBY HOUSE, BRANTFORD. 


WILLIAM CAMPBELL, 
(Late of CAMPBELL & FOWLER.) MANUFACTURER OF 


Carriage Springs, Axles, Axes, Edge 
Tools, 


SAINT JOHN, N.B. 


Buetouche and Moneton Railway. 


On and after MONDAY, 18th November, trains will run 
as follows: 
Leave Buctouche 
7 30 Leave Moncton... 


.15 30 
Arrive Moncton... 
..10 00 Arrive Buctouche.. 


.17 30 
Moncton, 14th November, 1889. 


C. F HANINGTON, Manager. 


Summerside to Pd C, PES, $1.50, steamer will run daily, 
leaving P d C on arrival of St. John express. Leave 
Summerside on arrival train from Charlottetown. 


Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28; Halifax 201m, $4.80. 
St John to S, 700. S to St John, 8 10. Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 
4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect with ICR day express to 
Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St John. 


Commencing on Saturday, March 8, and thereafter every 
Saturday until further notice, a special train will leave 
Hillsboro at 14.00 for Salisbury, returning from Salisbury 
upon arrival of the I. C. R. trains from St. John and 
Moncton at 16.05, and calling at all stations on the 
Salisbury and Harvey Railway as far as Harvey. Special 
reduction in fares by these Saturday excursions to 
Moncton. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67; return $4.00. 


Halifax to 8, 6 25, 13 3), 21 0); +r 18 05, 22 30, 14 20.8 
'to Halifax, 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar 18 20, 22 30, 7 35. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 30; ar 8 30. SJ to Point Levis 16 35 ; 
ar 10 40. Campbellton to SJ (in addition) 7 15; ar 1805. SJ 
to Campbellton 7 00; ar 19 45. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 451; ar at St J 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90m, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $200. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 30 (Flying Yankee), 735c, 20 45; ar 21 
00, 16 15, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 8 00 ((Flying Yankee), 900, 1900; ar 22 10, 5 
40,13 15. 


Fredericton to St John, 6 00, 15 050; ar 8 20, 19 O0c. 
St. John to F, 8 45c, 16 40; ar 13 15c, 22 49. 

St Andrews to SJ, 7 45, 22 15; ar 13 15, 5 40. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 40; ar 12 30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 7 40, 11 25, 22 00; ar 13 15, 19 00, 5 
40. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 40, 8 45, 20 45; ar 12 25,1615, 3 
5D: 

St Stephen to S J, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y SS “ Valencia”) every Tuesday, 17 
00. St John to New York every Friday, 16 00. 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & N B SS “ Winthrop”) 
every Sat, 17 00. St John to New York every Wed, 5 24. 


Fredericton to St J (Union Line Steamers), daily, at 7 24. 
St John to Fredericton, daily, 8 24. 


Grand Lake and Salmon River to St J (Stmr“May Queen"), 
Mon and Thurs, 7 54. St John to Grand Lake and S R, Wed 
and Sat, 7 54. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. +t Monday 
_excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


_-c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station 





NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. TH. 


"HE IRON STEAMSHIP “VALENCIA,” 1600 Tons (CAPT. 
F.C. MILLAR), 


leaves St. John for New York, via EASTPORT, ME., and 
COTTAGE CITY, Mass., 


Every Friday Night, at 12 p. m. 


(EASTERN STANDARD TIME). Returning, Steamer will 
leave Pier 40, East River, New York, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. 
m. (Eastern Standard Time), for Cottage City, Mass., 
Rockland, Me., Eastport, Me., and St. John, N. B. 


Freight taken on through Bills of Lading to and from all 
points South and West of New York, and from New York to 
all points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Shippers and Importers can SAVE TIME AND MONEY by 
ordering all Goods to be forwarded by the New York 
Steamship Company. 


For further information apply at office, 228 Prince 
William Street, 
St. John, N. B., or at Head Office, 63 Broadway, New 
York. 
N. L. NEWCOMB, 


G. J. MACKRELL, 
GENERAL MANAGER. 


GEN. PASS. AND FREIGHT AGENT. 
FRANK ROWAN, ACENT, ST. JOHN, N. B. 


New Victoria Hotel, 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET, 
St. John, N.B. TH 


HIS POPULAR HOTEL has recently been refurnished and 


refitted, and offers to its patrons inducements which cannot 
be excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 


SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


& Street Cars to and from all Railway Stations and 
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 


Cole's Island to St John (Stmr “Soulanges”), Tues, Thurs 
and Sat, at 5 24. St J to Cole's Island, leave Indiantown 
Mon at 10 24, and Wed and Fri at 9 24. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon, 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


Annapolis and Digby to S J, NSS, Mon Wed and Sat., on 
arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby and 
Annapolis, Mon, Wed and Sat, 6 54. 


Boston to SJ, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston M., W., and F., 8 30. SJ to Boston, M., W,, and Fri, 7 
25. 


Hotels Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; New 
Vic toria, $2.00; Belmont, $1.50; Central, $1.00. 


Sussex, ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 7 00, 11 00c, 13 30, 16 35, 22 30. S to St. 
John 4 52, 6 47, 10 34c, 16 15, 22 12. 


S to Halifax, 8 40, 14 50, 23 52. 


NOVA SCOTIA. Amherstl, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; 
Halifax, 139m, $3.80; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar 12 20, 1800, 2 56.A 
to St. John 1 46, 12 35, 18 13; ar 6 10, 18 05, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 6 25, 13 30, 2 10; ar 12 10, 18 13, 1 46. Ato 
Halifax 2 56,6 57,12 40, 18 13; ar 7 35, 11 50, 18 20, 22 
30. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.80. 


Halifax to A 6 50, from Richmond 7 05c; ar 12 45, 18 OOc. 
A to Hx, 600c, 13 10; ar 16 50c, 19 OO. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello lvs St J, Mon, Wed, Sat, 6 24. 
A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Wed and Sat, on arrival of 


Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 54. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str. Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $1.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Digby, terminus WCR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 7 45, 14 30; ar 10 30, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 6 00, 14 45; ar 9 50, 17 30. 


Str New Brunswick leaves Digby for Boston every Tues 
and Fri afternoons. 


Str Monticello leaves St Join for Digby Mon, Wed and Sat, 
and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m. $14.00 
; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, $1.55 ; 
Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


St John to II, 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar 18 20, 22 30. 7 35. Il 
to St John, 6 25, 13 30, 21 00; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pt Levis to II, 14 30; ar 11 50. II to Pt Levis 13 30; ar 
10 40. 

Montreal to II, CPR, 19 45# ; ar 22 30. NI to Montreal, 
13 30; ar 16 407. 

Truro to H 5 30, 5 45c, 1000, 16 00, 20 45; ar 7 35, 8 
10c, 11 50, 18 20, 22 30. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


| c Accommodation. f Freight. § No connection Sunday. || 
_ Dining Station. 


Takes effect ' Daily, 
Wednesday, Taly 28. Shore Li ne R. R. Sundays Sroepted. 
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St. John (East Side), 


1 40 
0 St. Stephen, 


7 45 O Carleton, 
2 00 


5 
Oak Bay, 


8 05 8 Spruce Lake, 


225 
14 St. Andrews Crossing, 


8 30 13 Prince of Wales, 2 40 20 Dyer's, 
8 50 15 Dunn's Crossing, 


245 
29 Bonney River, 


9 20 17 Musquash, 
2 50 


35 
St. George, 


9 40 23 Lepreaux, 


315 
44 Pennfield, 


10 10 29 New River Bridge, 


3 30 
93 New River Bridge, 


10 25 38 Pennfield, 


355 
99 Lepreaux, 


10 40 47 St. George, 


4 30 
65 Musquash, 


11 05 53 Bonney River, 


450 
67 Dunn's Crossing, . 


11 10 62 Dyer's, 


5 20 
69 Prince of Wales, . 


11 15 68 St. Andrews Crossing, 


5 40 
74 Spruce Lake, 
11 30 77 Oak Bay, 6 05 82 Carleton, 
12 10 82 St. Stephen, 
6 30 


St. John (East Side), 
PM. 


P.M. 

Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. 
Train No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. 
St. John, N. B., June 18, 1890. 


FRANK J. McPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 


P. J. GOLFORD, 


tae 


dies 
eases 





samples, as well 

. All the work you 

you to those who call 

bout you—that always resale 

# for years whe ce started, 
ay all express, freight, ete. Ader 

wall, if coq would Hke to go to work for us, 
earn iro S20 t) BGO per week and upwards. 
Stinson «<& Co., Box 412, Portland, Maine. 


-THE 


SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, 
Il 1.4 13 CRANVILLE STREET, 


HALIFAX, N. S. 


OUR NEW 
$85 Solid 
Gold Watch 


Worth $100.00. Best 885 
watch in the world. Perfect 


timekeeper. Warranted heavy, 
SOLID GOLD hunting cases. 
Both ladies' and gent's sizes, 


with works and cases of equal value. ONE PERSON in each 
locality can secure one free, together with our large and 
valuable line of Household Samples. These samples, as well 


as the watch, are free. All the work you need do is to show 
what we send you to those who call-your friends and 
neighbors and those about you-that always results in 
valuable trade for us, which holds for years when once 
started, and thus we are repaid. We pay all express, freight, 
etc. After you know all, if you would like to go to work for 
us, you can earn from $20 to $60 per week and upwards. 
Address, Stinson & Co., Box 312, Portland, Maine. 


Oysters Served till 12 p. m. 
Place Open till 1 a. m 


J. A. NICHOLS, 43 HORSFIELD STREET 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
AGENT FOR J. L. CASSIDY & CO. 


CROCKERY, CHINA, GLASSWARE, 


MONTREAL. 
AT DIRECT IMPORTATION A SPECIALTY. SPECIAL 
DISCOUNT ON ORIGINAL PACKAGES. 





f+ T. DORAN, Prop., 


(Gictoria xin! 
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* 2WINDSOR, - - N.S. 


H to Truro, 6 25, 13 30, 1600, 21 00; ar 8 50, 15 30, 18 35, 
Aen 


Pictou to H, 6 20, 13 OO; ar 11 50, 18 20. H to Pictou, 6 
25, 16 OO; ar 11 20, 20 50. 


Mulgrave to H, 10 00; ar 18 20. H to Mulgrave, 6 25 ; ar 
14 25. Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. 
Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 16 00. 
Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 
every Wed at noon. 


Bridgewater to H, Str Bridgewater leaves Bridgewater 
every Mon and Thurs at 15. Leaves H every Wed and Sat at 
9 00. 


Lunenburg to H every Tues at 15. Leave H for 
Lunenburg every Tues at 3 00. 

Hotels-Queen, $2.00; Royal, $1.50. 

Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m. 
$1.80. 


Hx to K 6 50 from Richmond 7 05c, 15 15; ar 1005, 13 
00c, 19 00. Kto Hx 5 40, 11 10c, 15 50; ar 9 25, 16 50c, 19 
00. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 13 00; ar 10 20c, 15 35. K to 
Annapolis 10 20, 13 40c; ar 12 45, 18 00c. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40; ar 10 
15c. 16 32. K to Annapolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Hotels-Lyons, $1.50 ; Porter, $1.25. Mulgrave, ICR, 
Halifax, 185m, $5.40 ; St. John, 338m, $8,14; Truro, 123m, 
$3.45. 


Truro to M 9 10, 10 050; ar 14 25, 20 O05c. M to Truro 5 
OOc, 10 00; ar 14 450, 15 20. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave 80m, 
$2.40; Truro 43m, $1.29 ; St John, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to N G, 6 25, 16 00 ; ar 10 50, 20 20. N G to 
Halifax, 6 50, 13 35; ar 11 50, 18 20. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 00, 13 35; ar 10 10, 13 20. NG to 
Mulgrave 11 05, 14 30; ar 14 25, 2 05. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94; St. John, 269m, $5.92; Truro, 54m, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 6 25, 16 00; ar 11 20, 20 50. P to Halifax, 6 
20, 13 00; ar 11 50 18 20. 


Truro to P 910, 10 05c, 18 40; ar 11 20, 15 25, 20 50. P 
to Truro 6 20, 13 00; ar 8 40, 15 20. P to Stellarton (in 
addition) 16 40. Stellarton to P 705. 


Charlottetown to P P EI stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of IC R express, from Halifax. 


Hotels—New Revere, $1.50; Central House. Truroll, ICR, 
Halifax, 62m, $1.86; St. John, 215m, $5.04 ; Point Levis, 
616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 123m, $3.45. 


Halifax to T, 6 25, 13 30, 16 00c, 21 00; ar 8 50, 15 30, 18 
35c, 22 55. T to Halifax, 5 30, 5 45c, 10 00, 16 00, 20 45 ; 
ar 735, 8 10c, 11 50, 18 20, 22 30. 


St. John to T700, 13 30 22 30; ar 15 40, 20 40, 5 25. T to 
St. John 9 05, 15 40, 23 00; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 
Pictou to T, 6 20, 1300; ar 8 40, 15 20. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 50, 13 35; ar 8 10, 15 20. T to New 
Glasgow, 9 10, 10 050, 18 40 ; ar 10 50, 13 10c, 20 20. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels-Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


Hx to W, 6 50, from Richmond, 7 05c, 15 15; ar 8 50, 10 
35c, 17 35. W to Hx, 7 03, 13 30c, 17 05; ar 9 25, 16 50c, 
19 00. Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + 
Monday excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN BY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co'y 
, MANUFACTURERS BUILDERS 
AMHERST, N. S. 


AND DEALERS IN 
ALL KINDS OF 


BUILDERS' MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES. 


YARMOUTH HOTEL, 


a 


Main St., Yarmouth, N.S. FRED 


First Class In Every Particular. 
BLACKADAR 


RATES MODERATE. 
CHINA GLASSWARES 


ANOKKURN Special Terms to Commercial 
CROCKERY STORE 


Travellers. 
UNION STREET 


W. H. S. DAHLGREN, 
OSTJOHNNEBA 


Proprietor. 
WHAT IS GOING ON 


One of the 
FOR MANY 


BEST Tel- FREE 
MILES 


eséopes in 
the world. Our facilities are 
unequaled, and to introduce our 


superior goods we will sendFREE DOMVILLE BUILDING, 


to ONE PERSON in each locality, as above. Only those who 
write 


to us at once can make sure of Cor. King and Prince Wm. 
Sts. 
the chance. All you have to do in 


return is to show our goods to EYE, 
those who call your neighbors 


and those around you. The beMeals Served at all hours. 


AYE MORE 







Gate see . a a) 


DOMVILLE BUILDING, 


Cor. King and Princes Wm. Sts. EVE : 
AYED ine = ete 


M — Served at all hours. 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. 
Oyste rs in all styles 


Pool Room in connection. 
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i AY; 
Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 10; ar 13 00c, 17 03. W to 
Annapolis, 8 52, 11 00c ; ar 12 45, 18 00c. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 5 40; ar 6 58. W to Kentville 
17 40; ar 19 00. SS Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and 
Parrsboro. Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. Yarmouth, 
terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. Digby to Y, 6 00, 14 45; 
ar 9 50, 17 30. Y to Digby, 745, 14 30; ar 10 30, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS “St. John,” leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth," leaves Boston Tu and Fat 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00; return, $8.00. 


Hotels — Yarmouth Hotel; Hotel Lorne. $2; Queen Hotel, 
$2. 


P. E. ISLAND. Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, 
Emerald Junction 12m. Emerald Junction to CT, 17 15; ar 
18 35. CT to E Junc, 6 25; ar 715. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), 
returning same day. These steamers connect at Pictou with 
I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. & A. R. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27 ; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.26 ; Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetown, 46m, $1.38; 
Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C, 6 150, 12 00, 16 55; ar 9 35c, 15 OO, 
19 10. C to Summer. side, 6 00, 8 45c, 15 30; ar 8 15, 12 
00c, 18 50. 


Georgetown to C700), 13 40c; ar 9 20, 16 45c. C to 
Georgetown 6 30c, 15 15; ar 10 O00c, 17 45. 


Cape Traverse to C 6 25; ar 9 35. C to Cape Traverse 15 
30; ar 18 35. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave C daily, 7 00, 
connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 
West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for 
Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, W, Th and F. 
Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. 


Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily; 
for Flat River and Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; for 
Bonshaw, Hampton, Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, and 
Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 

Mt Stewart Junc to G, 8 25c, 16 35. G to Mt Stewart 
Junc, 7 00, 13 40c. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80; Tignish, 
165m, $4.24 ; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


Ch'town to S, 6 30c, 15 15; ar 10 45c, 18 25. S to Chn 6 
15, 12 40c; ar 9 20, 16 450. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47; Tignish 68m, 
$2.04. Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. Tignish to S, 
6 00c, 13 10; ar 11 05, 16 25. S to Tignish, 8 30, 13 050; 11 
55, 18 O5c. 


Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, Sunday 
excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually connects with 
Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point du Chene at 8 
15. 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chn to T, 6 00, 8 450; ar 11 55, 18 O5c. T to Chn 6 00c, 
13 10; ar 15 00c, 19 10. 

Stage for Skinner’s Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 
Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


_c Accommodation. Freight. $ No connection Sunday. | 
_ Dining Station. 
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D. W. McCORMICK, + 
Proprietor. ST. JOHN, JJ. B. 


LAMY'S HOTEL, 


AMHERST, N. S. Excellent Table. Spacious Sample 
Rooms, 


Newly Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


MARITIME 


STEAM 


TEAM LITHOGRAPH CO’y, 


DESIGNERS, ENGRAVERS AND PRINTERS. Commercial 
Work of every description; Maps, Plans, Show Cards, 
Debentures, &c. 


GLOSSED LABELS A SPECIALTY. 
L. D. CLARKE, MANAGER. 30 DOCK STREET, 
ST. JOHN, N.B. 


MODERATE PRICES. 


PROMPT. EXECUTION. 
HE LYONS HOTEL, 
KENTVILLE, N. S., 
(Directly Opposite the Station.) Every a rangement has 


been made to keep this popular house to the front during 
the present season. 


Travellers will find a 
First Class Table, Attentive Servants, and Well 


Ventilated 


Rooms at moderate Cost. 
Good Sample Rooms and Stabling in Connection. 


DANIEL MCLEOD, PROPRIETOR. 
THORNE BROTHERS, 


Gents' Fine Stiff and Soft Hats, Boys' and Children's 
Straw Hats, Silk Umbrellas, 


Ladies' and Gents' Fine Furs. THORNE BROTHERS, 
93 KING STREET, St. John, N. B. 


A. R. Campbell, Merchant * Tailor, 


Kent Northern and St. Louis 
RAILWAYS. 


-WINTER TIME-TABLE. 


100949 


Richibucto for St. Louis, 


9.15 St. Louis for Richibucto, Richibucto for Kent 
Junction, 


.10.15 NO, 46 KING STREET, 
Kingston for Kent Juncton, 


oer 10.35 SAINT JOHN, N. B. Kent Junct. for Kingston and 
Richibucto....14.00 


JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. INFORMATION WANTED. O 
WHOLESALE HOUSES AND COMMER- Railway Office, 26 


Nov., 1888. To 


CIAL MEN. A person interested in real estate is in doubt 
whether a building erected especially with all modern 
improvements for commercial travellers’ sample rooms 
would meet with sufficient encouragement to warrant such 
expenditure. An expression of opinion from those 
interested - more especially wholesale upon that expression 
the erection of the building will depend. Address promptly 
“O. K.," Drawer 21, St. John, N. B. 


J. W. ROOP, PROPRIETOR. 
Central House, 


firms and their representativetions askeduand 39 2 
41 King Square, STJOHN, N. B. 


Royal Hotel 


King Street, 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. T. F. RAYMOND, 
Proprietor 
11 


Sleeping Cars, Tariff Between the Following Points. 
DOUBLE BERTH, SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John... 
$2 00 


$4 00 Moncton 11 Quebec 


3 0 

6 00 Montreal 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 

4 00 
8 00 St. John Montreal, C. P. R., 

2 50 
5 00 Halifax 

4 00 


8 00 Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, 85c.; Halifax and 
St. Johr, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 45c. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
excepted) and run through between these points without 
change. Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Montreal 
take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) bptween Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 
leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhousie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between St. John and Halifax, on express trains 
leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. John at 220) o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the special 
train from Rimousk! connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 


Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 
of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word 1 cent. P. E. 
Island 


3 Ont. and Que. 

2N. E. States 

3 Md. incl. N.Y. 

4 All other States $1.00 11 


7 For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 
25 words. N. E. States, 


30 
10 Md. incl. N. Y. 40 
10 All other States. 75 
10 Money sent by telegraph 1 per cent. 


90 ! 301150 11 6011 
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11 
11 
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11 
11 
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BUSINESS NOTICE. 


THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 
will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. Hotel 
men, railroad men and any other men, are requested 


to forward items of interest, personal and general. They 
will also confer a favor by pointing out any errors which 
may have crept into the time-tables of this issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 


J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B. 


The Gripsack. 
SAINT JOHN, N. B., Edition of NOVEMBER, 1890. 
GRIPSACK RAIL-ERIES. 


Is an oyster saloon a stew-dio ? 


A naught-umnal reverie 
“ Dead broke.” 


A close call — The player with “four aces” calling a 
“straight flush.” 


When a cordage firm gets "wound up," it is not generally 
of its own ac-cord.” 


Dentists are peculiar. The better their business, the more 
they “feel down in the mouth." 


Wouldn't “ The Honesty” be a good name for an 
insurance company? Because, you know, “Honesty is the 
best policy." 


An arch young lady, finding her beau arrow-gant, “fired 
him," and now she is in a quiver tar-get another one ofa 
more aim-able nature. 


A backer of the Carleton crew, in the recent race at 
Halifax, says: “Though I'm no predestinarian, I felt that 
they were four-oar-dained to win.” 


When Mr. Law was speaking before the Exhibition 
Committee in advocacy of his claim to remuneration for 
services, one of the irreverent members made a remark 
about the “Law and the Profits ;” and, as if that was not vile 
enough, he asked if T. H. Hall and Mr. Law had concert-ed 
together to make a Haul out of the exhibition fund, because 
if they did, he said, they ought to employ a Carter to haul it 
away. 


ALONG THE LINES, 


Santa Fe Draper was at the Royal, Oct. 28. 


R. F Armstrong, Grand Trunk Agent at Halifax, was at 
the Dufferin on the 5th inst. 


Ira G. Nichols, T. P. A. for the Stonington Line of 
steamers, was here on the 11th inst. 


A. Weir, representing Christie, the Biscuit manufacturer, 
Toronto, was at the Royal on the 13th. 


C. H. Moulton, travelling agent for the Yarmouth S. S. 
Co., and the Western Counties Ry., is at the New Victoria. 


L. B. Archibald, who has the supervision of the sleeper 
and parlor cars on the I. C. R., was at the Dufferin on the 
1st inst. 


T. G. Shaughnessy, vice president of the C. P. R., was at 
the Royal on the 5th inst. He was accompanied by Col. John 
Cassels, a prominent railway man, who resides in 
Washington. 


R. W. Clark, treasurer of the Chicago, St. Paul, M. & 0. 
Railway, with headquarters at St. Paul, Minn., was here on 
a visit during the last week in October. He was well known 
in this city before the big fire, having been in the employ of 
M. Pomares, and left here thirteen years ago to seek his 
fortune in the North West. The fact that he has been for 
several years treasurer of one of Vanderbilt's most 
prosperous roads, is an evidence that he has struck the tide 
of fortune at the flood. 


Says the Bangor Commercial : Manager N. L. Newcombe, 
of the New York Steamship Line, is in constant 
communication with his agents here and elsewhere, and 
they are assured by him that the company 


will sume operations as soon as a proper boat for the 
business can be secured. Meanwhile all the wharves along 
the route are retained and the merchants are hoping that 
the coming of the new boat may not long be delayed. They 
argue that freights will be much reduced by so much 
competition, and that is, of course, the result most to be 
desired. 


Lord and Lady Stanley enjoyed a very pleasant trip 
through the Annapolis Valley by the W. & A. Railway. Before 
leaving the train they sent for Mr. Campbell, the general 
manager (who had charge of the train on the going west 
and east), to express their sincere thanks to the W. A. Ry. 
Co. for the facilities afforded them for travelling, and their 
entire approval of the arrangements made for their 
convenience. Mr. Campbell had the honor of dining with 
their Excellencies, and receiving their assurance of the 
pleasure which the trip through the land of Evangeline had 
given them.—[Star. 


re 


Levi H. Young's Patent Reversible Nut Lock, for keeping 
the nuts from turning off railway track bolts and all 
horizontal bolts, has been thoroughly tested on various 
railroads and has been heartily endorsed by all who have 
tried it. The following testimonials speak for themselves : 
Nova Scotia Central Railway, Engineer's Office. 


Bridgewater, N. S., April 1st, 1889. L. H. YOUNG, Esq. -- 
Dear Sir : I have carefully examined your “Pendulum Nut 
Lock,” and do not hesitate to say that I fully believe that 
you have “got it,” and it seems almost incredulous that no 
one has discovered so simple a remedy for so serious an 
evil before. Its reinforcement to the nut is worth all it 
should cost, besides being the only perfect lock that I have 
ever seen. Another great advantage in this device lies in 


the fact that it can be so easily and cheaply applied to old 
as well as new bolts. The value and success of it is, to my 

mind, unquestionable. I congratulate you upon the service 
you have rendered to all Railroad Managers, as well as to 

yourself. 


Very truly yours, 
C. F. FOSS, Chief Engineer. 


Formerly of Nashua, N. H. 


Bangor, Me., February 26, 1889. LEVI H. Young, Esq. 
Dear Sir : I have carefully examined your lock for securing 
nuts on track bolts. It seems to me to be both simple and 
effective, and I think the best device for the purpose I have 
ever seen during an experience of more than thirty-five 
years in the construction of railways. It not only supplies 
the place of a second or “jam nut,” and leaves the plate 
uninjured by useless friction, but, unlike the second nut, it 
cannot be shaken off unless the law of gravity be released. 


Very truly yours, 
J. N. GREENE, Civil Engineer. 


AROUND THE HOTELS. 


Mrs. D. W. McCormick and daughter have gone to British 
Columbia on a visit. 


The new hotel at St. Stephen is to be called the Windsor 
and will be opened shortly. 


The Hotel Lorne and the Yarmouth Hotel are both closed 
up. Cause, impecuniosity. 


0. A. Dougan, late of the Queen Hotel, Woodstock, 
succeeds N. I. Cluff in the Exchange. 


Ned Dowling, the courteous clerk of the Windsor, 
Montreal, has been down here on a holiday trip. 


The Hotel Lorne, Yarmouth, N. S., was offered at auction 
on Thursday, Oct. 26. The highest bid being only $8,000, it 
was withdrawn. 


W. S. Casson, whose comfortable hotel in Truro is so 
highly spoken of by commercial travellers, was at the 
Victoria on the 7th inst. 


Alfred Drake, the popular head clerk of the Dufferin, has 
resigned, and leased the Carvill house on Waterloo street, 
which he purposes running as a fashionable private 
boarding-house. His long connection with the Dufferin 
ensures him the ability to make his new venture an 
undoubted success. 


THE WINDSOR AND ANNAPOLIS RAIL WAY. 


At no period in the history of the Windsor and Annapolis 
Railway Co. has this corporation claimed the attention of 
the travelling public, and those doing business through it, 
than at the present. Since the appointment of W. R. 
Campbell, Esq., to the weighty and responsible position of 
General Manager and Secretary of the Company, no effort 
has been spared towards elevating this road to the 
standard of other firstclass railways in Canada. To 
accomplish this object new rolling stock has been added ; 
the comfort of the passenger has.been secured ; extensive 
advertising has been spread broadcast throughout the 
continent. In fact a general improvement is visible all along 
the line. The “ Land of Evangeline Route" is fast becoming 


a popular one for tourists, pleasure seekers, and the 
travelling public in general. 


When His Royal Highness, Prince George, visited 
Kentville, he made the Kentville Hotel his head-quarters, 
and general-manager Campbell did everything in his power 
to make it pleasant for the sailor Prince, who personally 
tendered his thanks to the manager for his thoughtful 
courtesy. 


We have much pleasure in stating that it is intended to 
make a considerable addition to the Kentville freight 
station, an improvement which cannot fail to be greatly 
appreciated by the merchants and others of our town 
having business to transact there. It is also pleasing for us 
to say that the management have decided not to 
discontinue the early morning train as express to Halifax; 
at any rate, it has been so far decided, we understand, not 
to alter that train for the present when the new time table 
comes into force. We hope the result from this will be such 
as to justify the company continuing the train through the 
winter months, and we congratulate the management upon 
the evident desire to meet the growing wants of the public. 
—[Kentville Star. 


Geo. R. Ogg, representing Bartram, Harvey & Co., 
London, Eng., was at the Royal on the 13th inst. 


LITERARY NOTES. 


PERSONAL AND MISCELLANEOUS GOSSIP. “Tales of 
the Pacific Slope ” is the title of Bret Harte’s new book. F. 
C. Burnand gets fifteen thousand dollars a year for editing 
Punch. 


The stories written in collaboration by Dickens and Wilkie 
Collins for Household Words are to be collected and 


published. A work on 


“ London Street Arabs,” by the lady who has just become 
Mrs. Henry M. Stanley, will be published in London during 
the present month. 


Charles Nordhoff, Washington correspondent of the New 
York Herald, has been placed by Mr. Bennet on the retired 
list of that newspaper on half-pay for life. 


Dr. Holmes's “ Over the Tea-Cups,” from the Atlantic, will 
be published this season by Houghton, Mifflin & Co., who 
announce also Bret Harte's “ Ward of the Golden Gate." 


Mrs. Burton Harrison has just finished a novel of 
Southern life before, during, and after the Civil War. The 
name of this novel is “ Flower de Hundred: the Story of a 
Virginia Plantation," and it will be pub. lished during the 
fall. 


F. Anstey (Guthrie) is, it appears, the author of those 
comical voces populi which have been published in Punch, 
and several of which we have reprinted. They have been 
collected in a volume which will soon be brought out in 
London. 


Harold Frederic's series of weekly articles in the New 
York Times, 


“ An Empire's Young Chief” (the German Emperor), will 
be re-published in book-form. Mr. Frederic (** H. F.”) is the 
London correspondent of the Times, and a writer of fiction. 


Rhoda Broughton, the English novelist, has written 
twenty-two books and published but ten. She is fifty years 
old, snowy-haired, sweet-faced and sunny-hearted. She has 
a pretty home in Oxford that it has taken her a quarter of a 
century to procure. 


Miss Alice Longfellow, daughter of the poet, is said to be 
the best amateur photographer in America. Her favourite 


field of operation is along the Massachusetts coast, and her 
snap shots there, taken in the stormiest weather, are 
attracting the attention of publishers; her illustrated storms 
will be a feature of a new book of sea-songs. 


Bernhardt is said to have contracted for two new plays. 
One, by “Ouida,” is to be called “Helen of Toledo,” and the 
other, by Catulle Mendés, is “Son Altesse la Pure.” Both 
authors are beginners at 


on 


playwriting, but while “ Ouida” has written some very 
dramatic stories, Mendés's greatest success is in 
descriptive writing-generally descriptive of women in the 
intimacy of their boudoirs. 


Concerning newspaper profits, Walter Wellman thus 
writes in a syndicate, letter: " Last year the New York 
World made a net profit of one million two hundred 
thousand dollars. The receipts from the Sunday World 
alone are enough to pay the entire expense of the 
establishment, leaving the earnings of the paper on the 
other six days and of the Weekly World as clear profit. 
There is no other paper in the world that makes half so 
much profit. Probably the New York Herald is earning three 
or four hundred thousand dollars a year. There are other 
papers 


in New York which earn small fortunes every year. The 
Chicago Tribune makes a net yearly profit of two hundred 
thousand dollars for its owners, and the News makes half 
as much. What the Chicago Herald makes is not known, for 
the reason that about all of its profits, which are very large, 
go into new presses and buildings.” 


The Cosmopolitan magazine for October is an excellent 
number. The illustrated articles are of special interest, and 


the engravings merit more than a passing notice. “The 
Executive Departments of the Government,” convey a very 
clear idea of how business is carried on in the big buildings 
at Washington, while “ A Glimpse of Guatemala," is both 
entertaining and full of information. Elizabeth Bisland 
concludes her narrative of “ A Flying Trip Around the 
World.” An article on “ Norsemen in the United States," 
tells a good deal that is not generally known, and Charles 
Pelham Clinton describes a fish dinner at the famous Ship 
Inn, Greenwich. Brander Matthews has an appreciative 
sketch of Francisque Sarcey, and Capt. Chas. King tells the 
story of the growth of St. Paul and Minneapolis. A sketch of 
John Boyle O'Reilly, by James Jeffrey Roche, and “A 
Brabantian Happening ” are well worth reading. All of 
these, as well as the continued story, “ A Successful Man," 
and a touching short story, “Miss Devilet," are fully 
illustrated. “ Horses and Riders,” by Henry Cabot Lodge, 
the "Review of Current Events," by Murat Halstead, and 
Social Problems," by Edward Everett Hale, will well repay 
perusal. The Cosmopolitan is sold at 25 cents, or $2.40 a 
year, and is more than good value for the 


money. 


John Brisben Walker is the editor. New York office, Fifth 
Avenue and 25th street. 


Old lady-“Where is your husband, Mrs. deLong?" Mrs. de 
Long “ He couldn't come. He has the rheumatism all over 
him." 

Old lady Goodness me! And he's over six feet high.” — 
[Street and Smith's Good News. 


“PIVE-FIPTY-NINE." 


Aha! There whistles Number One! 


And down the tingling grade she grows, Tossing her 
cloud of tresses dun 


Back on the twilight's fading rose. 


A mile -a moment--and my Kate, 


From years and half a world apart ! But now we'll smile 
at cheated Fate, 


And keep our Kingdom of the heart. 


And - But the world is drowned in steam 


A volleying, billowing, deafening cloud And men there 
run, as ina dream, 


And through the thunderous fog they crowd. 


“An open switch," I heard one say ; 


An op — But that's a wreck! And she A half-a-hundred 
yards away! 


Ah, God! How ill from Fate we flee ! 
How cursed laden drag my feet 


And yet the rest are far behind 
On, through that misty winding sheet, 


My - Heaven! I know not what to find. 


H-h! That I tripped on moved and cried ! 


Ah! There she is ! My Kate ! my Kate ! Unscratched! And 
not a soul beside 


Is lost, of all that living freight. 


But while the grumbling travelers hie 


To crowd the station with their fret, Here, sweetheart, 
step a little by, 


To thank the saviour they forget. 


Nay, not in words - that dull ear strains 


Not even to your music, Sweet ! For that poor clay in 
greasy jeans 


There come the stretcher and the sheet. 


But of your pure heart's purest give 


To him the hungry Death that spied Betimes himself to 
leap and live 


But stayed, and stopped the train and died ! 
And yon dumb clinger to the dead 


Aye, weep for her who can not! She 
Upon the morrow should have wed 
With him that brought you safe to me! 


- [Charles F Lummis in October Scribner's. 
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Agent in New Brunswick, T, WILLIA 
BELL, 88 Prince WILLIAM en Sear, ord 7 
Also, Sole Agent for Bass & Co.'s 
Guinness’s Extra Stout, Shanks ie a 
Twehlin Mingwer Ale fRanner Rrand) at 


Maekie's ISLAY BLEND 
Is the Commercial Tourist's Friend. 


EVERY WELL-RECULATED CRIPSACKESHOULD 
CARRY 


BICHV50 A BOTTLE OF ISLAY BLEND. (QSAHOIAS 


One glass of Islay Blend will put your customer in 
good buying humor. 


Two glasses of Islay Blend will make him so happy that 
he'll want to buy out your whole establishment, even your 
sample trunks, umbrella, and rubbers. 


Thrice fill his goblet with Mackie's Islay Blend, and he'll 
become so ecstatically and overwhelmingly jolly that he'll 


your company to dinner, and he'll introduce you to his 
daughter Mary Ann, and express a desire that you should 
take her to the ball. 


WHISKE insist 


upon the pleasure of your 
TO THE BOSS. 


Agent in New Brunswick, T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 PRINCE 
WILLIAM STREET, ST. JOHN. Also, Sole Agent for Bass & 
Co.'s Pale Ale, 


Dear Sir: 


When a Drummer on the Guinness's Extra Stout, Shanks 
& Co.'s road you send, stock his Grip Dublin Ginger Ale 
(Banner Brand), and with Islay Blend. 


Kiderlon's Genuine Geneva. 
COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' SAMPLES. 


The following three items are from the North Sydney 
Herald of the 5th inst: 


H. Stanway, representing A. McDougall & Sons, Halifax, 
is in town. 


H. Strong, representing Chas. H. Harvey & Co., leading 
wholesale grocers of Halifax, is now in North Sydney. 


Geo. Y. Dibblee, representing J. Rattray & Co., 
Fredericton, N. B., is visiting his C. B. customers. 


C. Colquhoun, Montreal, was at the Victoria, Oct. 29th. 
D. A. Young, Montreal, was at the Victoria, Oct. 30th. 
Geo. Downie, Halifax, was at the Victoria on the 6th 
inst. 

J. M. McKay, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 5th inst. 
W. H. Morgan, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 5th 
inst. 

Frank C. Simson, Halifax, was at the Royal on the 5th 
inst. 

E. F. Kirkwood, Halifax, was at the Victoria on the 3rd 
inst. 

Sam T. Austin, Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 6th 
inst. 

John M. Coyne, Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 
oth inst. 


Fred W. Heath, of the Toronto Litho. Co., was at the 
Royal, Oct. 28th. 


E. Boisseau, of Boisseau & Co., Toronto, was at the 
Dufferin on the 6th inst. 


James Gilmour, representing Leaf, Sons & Co., was at the 
Royal on the 1st inst. 


E. P. Boynton, of N. Boynton & Co., Boston, was at the 
Dufferin on the 1st inst. 


Geo. W. Lucas, representing the Fort Wayne Organ Co., 
was at the Royal Oct. 29th. 


Jas. Clark, representing John A. Patterson & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal, Oct. 29th. 


R. McNabb, representing the Montreal White-Wear Co., 
was at the Royal on the 8th inst. 


H. E. Bond, representing Lailey, Watson & Co., Toronto, 
was at the Royal on the 5th inst. 


A. 0. Hastings, representing the Lake of the Woods 
Milling Co., Keewatin, Ont., was at the Royal on the 13th 
inst. This mill is the largest in Canada. 


Gus Fischel, representing Smith, Fischel & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 5th inst. 


C. F. Gallagher, the “Sovereign Baking Powder” man, was 
at the Royal on the 13th inst. 


John H. Macdonald, representing Arthur & Co., Glasgow, 
was at the Royal on the 13th inst. 


Frank B. Street, representing Radford Bros., Montreal, 
was at the Victoria on the 1st inst. 


A. Macfarlane, of Patterson & Macfarlane, Montreal, was 
at the Dufferin on the 1st inst. 


C. S. Landau, representing E. H. Tallmadge & Co., 
Toronto, was at . the Royal on the 1st inst. 


H. E. Moles, representing the Goodyear Rubber Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 1st inst. 


Allan Parsons, representing Hodgson, Sumner & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 1st inst. 


G. P. Beal, of Beal Bros., Toronto, dealers in leather and 
findings, was at the Royal on the 7th inst. 


John J. Fairbairn, the jovial representative of S. Harris & 
Co., Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 7th inst. 


John Siveright, representing the Lemont Glass Works, 
New Glasgow, N. S., was at the Victoria on the 11th inst. 


R. McHaffie, representative of the W. E. Sanford 
Manufacturing Co., Hamilton, Ont., was at the Royal on the 
1st inst. 


W. Marriage, representing L. Gnaedinger, Son & Co., 
Montreal, hats, caps, furs, etc., was at the Victoria, October 
25th. 


C. Fred Stewart has sold out his business in St. Stephen 
to Berryman & Thickens, but will continue on the road with 
their samples. 


John Hunter, representing Kilgour Bros., was at the Royal 
on the 13th inst. He 


says 


it takes a carload of Keewatin flour to make paste for the 
bags they make each week. 


Lawrence Smythe, representing J. Mullen & Co., boots 
and shoes, Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 6th inst. We 
are indebted to him for some recent additions to our 
subscription list. 


W. D. LeBoutillier has resigned his position with Gillespie, 
Roach & Co., and will in future represent Glover & Brais. 
He will visit the Maritime Provinces in January with a full 
line of spring samples in gents’ furnishings. 


W. A. Cathers, representing J. M. Humphrey, leaves here 
on the 17th inst. for a trip through Nova Scotia, via 
Yarmouth, Digby and Annapolis Valley. He carries a fine lot 
of boot and shoe samples. 


E. M. Estey, of Philoderma fame, was at the Victoria on 
the 6th inst. Having sold out his retail business in Moncton, 


he is pushing his manufactures for all they are worth. He is 
a hustler, and appreciates the value of advertising 


The many friends of Percy G. Austen, traveller for Austen 
Bros., Halifax, will regret to learn that his dearly beloved 
wife, Evelyne, died on the 28th of last month. She died of 
consumption, and has been an invalid for two years. 


kK. MacDiarmid, representing P Hemond & Son, boots 
and shoes, Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 6th inst. 
Mac is an old traveller, but has not been down this way for 
several years. He sings a good Scotch song and is fond of 
“whelks." 


At a meeting of the Dominion Commercial Travellers’ 
Association, in Montreal on the 8th inst., Fred Hughes was 
elected president by acclamation. The vice-president's 
Chair will probably be filled by our genial friend Col. Ora 
Patton, of Fairbanks & Co. 


Friend Johnny Duff, 
Found he'd enough 


Of single life, 
So he came down 
To Kentville town, 


And took a wife. Mr. T. S. Kirkpatrick, manager of the 
Enterprise Foundry, Sackville, according to the Times, is 
the owner of a clock one hundred and ten years old. The 
works are of hard wood, and the case of solid mahogany, 
standing 71 feet high. The dial has the days of the week, 
and of the month, also the months of the year. It is 


It is in good order, and was purchased near Caraquet for 
the present owner by the son of Hon. Robert Young, and 
was found in an old French family. 


“ Haw-haw !” laughed Lord Noodle, as he entered the 
auditorium of the Lyceum Theatre. “What's up, me lud ?” 
asked the Marquis of Fidlefadle. “They call this the Daly 
Company. Its weally a nightly company." “Haw-haw!" 
laughed the Marquis of Fidlefadle.-[Sun. 


Mistress (during a heated term) — “Get dinner to-day on 
the gasoline stove, Bridget.” Bridget — “Plaze, mun, I did 
thry, but th’ stove wint out.” Mistress — "Try again, then.” 
Bridget — “Yis, mum; but it's not come back yit. It wint out 
trough th' roof.”—[N. Y. Weekly. 


HEART BURNING. 
I was gayest of all at the dance last night, 


The lightest of heart in seeming ; 
I laughed, I waltzed, my cheeks were flushed, 


My eyes were bright and beaming. 
Ah, little those who glanced at me thought 


That my brain was throbbing, aching, 
And that 'neath the flowers that lay on my breast 


My heart was bruised and breaking. 


They did not know that my eyes were bright 


Because of pain and not pleasure ; 
They did not know that the music to me 


Seemed played in funeral measure. 


They did not know that I laughed and talked 


To keep down the dreadful heart burning ; 
They little thought I a lesson of life, 


A bitter lesson, was learning. 


They did not know of the hours I spent 


In anguish while they were all sleeping ; 
They did not know how I suffer'd and pray'd, 


All the time bltterly weeping. 
Alas, Iam not the only one 


Who laughs with a brain that is aching, 
Nor the only one whom the world thinks gay, 
Whose heart is crushed and breaking. 


- [The Old Homestead. 
THE GAMBLERS. 
BY WILLIAM WALLACE COOK, 


Helena, in ’83, was a rough mining town. The Northern 
Pacific Railroad had just been built into the place, and 
civilization had not yet had time to drive the rowdy element 
into the savage haunts of isolated mining districts. It was in 
those days the people first spoke the name of their city with 
a noticeable accent on the first syllable. Habit became 
second nature, and the custom still endures. 


I remember walking along a business thoroughfare in the 
evening, with the sounds of boisterous voices, clinking 
glasses, and repulsive oaths, on every hand. I entered a 
gambling den, its broad doors were wide open, and the 
great electric arc-light invited me to a study of the crowded 


room. Noise, noise, noise; rattling chips; a snip, snip, as the 
imperturbable faro-dealer dealt his cards ; laughter, sallies 
of wit, shrill 


He wore a 
Nota 


profanity, and now or then a sigh or a groan. If he has the 
moral courage to face a scene like this, the student of 
human nature can read more character over a green cloth 
in half an hour, than in any other place in a week. 


I watched a game of draw-poker. Till the day of my death, 
1 will never forget it. The players were three in number. At 
the right hand side sat a man whose tout ensemble bespoke 
the villain. black slouched hat, which was drawn low down 
over his eyes, with the brim bent so as to shade them from 
the gaze of the other two. movement, not the turn of a card, 
escaped him. At every stage of the game he had figured his 
exact chances; he knew precisely what to do at any given 
time. He played for a gain. 


He played for a gain. He was constantly on the lookout 
for treachery. He was silent. He had the devil in his heart. 
He was a gambler by profession. 


At his right was a young man with a face flushed with 
liquor. His countenance reflected his feelings. His eyes 
were mirrors, and in them the gambler at his left saw every 
hand he played. The youth talked much, boasted 
occasionally, and sneered often. Nevertheless, he lost, and 
lost heavily. 


The remaining player was a middle-aged man, swarthy of 
feature, and rough of dress. 


He wore a flannel shirt, and held his cards with two 
great, rough hands, that knew toil with a pick and shovel. 


He played recklessly, and, like all reckless players, his luck 
was wonderful. He watched only his own hand; he smiled 
good-naturedly at the voluble and liquor-beaten youth, for 
he was winning, and a winner generally smiles. The 
gambler and the youth lost steadily to the miner, the first 
because his cards were poor, the latter because his face 
was an index of his cards, good or bad, an index which the 
miner, though tending strictly to his play, could not help 
noticing. 


When superoir skill is united with a villainous nature, 
fraud will result if skill and nature come under the ban of 
fortune. So, after a time, the gambler captured pile after 
pile of variegated chips, but always on his own deal. When 
his companions dealt, he rarely played. The miner grew 
suspicious, and cast furative glances at the man in the 
slouched hat. The youth bragged, bullied, and cursed, but 
the other two paid no attention to his words. 


At last there was a “ jack-pot.” The youth dealt and 
everyone passed. The miner dealt with a like result; but 
when the gambler dealt, he 


opened.” To do this he was obliged to have a pair of jacks 
or better. The miner had watched him deal much as a cat 
watches a mouse. in the miner's eyes a gleam so 
determined, so reckless, that I involuntarily 
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started. He played calmly. Cards were drawn and bets 
made. The miner wagered his last chip. The youth with a 


howl of wrath, threw down his cards, and the gambler drew 
out of his pocket some shining gold pieces. He placed them 
on the pile of chips. The miner took a large, ugly-looking 
six-shooter from his pocket and put it on the table, then he 
laid down an equal amount of gold and demanded to see his 
opponent's hand. 


Three kings and two aces ! 


“A full house " said the gambler calmly. He reached out 
his hand to take the money: 


you 


don't,” cried the miner; see this hand !” He laid his five 
cards face upward before the players. He had not even a 
pair. The gambler smiled contemptuously and made 
another movement to take the money. 


“ Wait! You've seen that hand, now look at this one !” 


His revolver was pointed full at the gambler's breast and 
his eye gleamed along the barrel. The gambler never 
winced. He waited in apparent consternation for a second. 


“Boys,” said the miner appealing to the bystanders," he 
took them kings from the bottom of the pack an' he slipped 
the cut before dealin'—" 

Sping ! Sping! 

Quick as a flash the gambler had drawn a weapon and 
shot his opponent, killing him on the spot. 


I was dazed and can remember nothing more, but, as I 
left the hall amid the confusion that followed, I recall these 
words, spoken by some one close beside me. 


“ Joe Henderson. Good ‘nuff feller, but I allus ‘lowed he'd 
die with his boots on. Can't stick to gamblin' an' live, now. 


A NEWSPAPER DIRECTORY FOR CANADA. 


Messi's A. McKim & Co., advertising agents, of Montreal, 
are preparing what will be the first comprehensive 
newspaper directory of this country. 


Canada is now quite large enough, and its journalistic 
interests of sufficient importance, to require its own annual 
Newspaper Directory, and there are several new features of 
the proposed work which will make it a valuable hand-book 
for all seeking information concerning the Canadian Press. 


We bespeak for this enterprising firm the hearty support 
and co-operation of Canadian publishers generally. 


NATURE'S SWIFT REVENGE. 


The room was large and sunny. Breakfast for three was 
temptingly laid on an oval table in a big bay-window 
overlooking a pretty garden. In the front part of the room a 
man and child were playing and romping together. The 
child's golden curls flew around her, and she shrieked with 
delight at each fresh bound into the air from her playmate's 
strong arms. 


66 More! More !” she shouted each time. 


Through the window, commanding a street view, a cable- 
car could be seen stealthily descending the hill immediately 
above the house. The man saw it, and paused. 


“ Nella, I must go. Tell Tony he is a lazy boy not to get up 
earlier. Good-bye my beauty.” So saying, he lifted the child 
for a farewell kiss, tossed her lightly on the lounge, sprang 
out of the room, and bounded down the steps just in time to 
jump on the car as it glided swiftly past the door. 


Strange to say, the little girl remained perfectly still, just 
where she had been placed ; she neither moved nor stirred, 
but appeared sound asleep 


This man, by name Bernard Warren, was a rising young 
lawyer of San Francisco. When he first received intimation 
that the widow of his late guardian, Colonel Compton, was 
staying at the Palace, he concluded it was his duty to call 
upon her, and hastened to pay his visit on the principle: if a 
disagreeable thing has to be done, the best plan is to get it 
over as quickly as possible. With vivid recollection of the 
colonel's gray beard and advanced years, he expected to 
meet an approximately elderly woman, of austere mien and 
dignified presence. His bewilderment can be pictured, 
when a girl, scarcely out of her teens, with two blonde 
haired children hanging round her, advanced shyly to greet 
him when he was ushered into her presence for the first 
time. He blushed and stammered when he spoke of Colonel 
Compton. It seemed preposterous that this girl, who looked 
so ridiculously childish in her mourning garb, could be his 
widow. He discovered later that she had been left, an 
orphan, in the charge of his guardian, at the age of sixteen, 
and that Colonel Compton evaded the difficulties of his 
position by marrying her. Ethel simply transferred her filial 
allegiance to her husband, and was treated by him more 
like a favorite child than a wife. 


After five years of married life, his health failed; he left 
the service, came out to California, and the same year died 
and was buried at Santa Barbara. 


With beauty, two lovely children, and plenty of money, an 
ordinary 


woman would have been easily consoled; but Ethel was not 
an ordinary character, and sincerely mourned the loss of 
her kind, generous husband. Following advice he gave her 
before his death, she came to San Francisco, and 
acquainted Bernard Warren with the fact of her arrival. His 
intelligent, manly face, the sincerity of his honest, gray 
eyes, at once inspired Ethel's confidence, while, as for him, 


he promptly became her abject slave and worshipped her 
from the first moment she opened her lips and spoke to 
him. With a feeling of deep relief she intrusted the 
management of all her business matters to him, and with 
his help was soon domiciled in a pretty, well-appointed 
home in the Western Addition. Nella and Tony—the two 
children-straightway became his devoted friends, and he 
got into the habit of dropping in casually to see them at any 
time of day- -on the way to his office in the morning or in 
the evening to have a last romp before they went to bed. 
He loved to extend his visit and sit with Ethel in the play- 
room, and watch through the window the great red disk of 
the evening sun dip slowly into the sea between the golden 
gates of the West, and the darkness of the night steal 
silently and mysteriously over the waters of the beautiful 
bay beneath. 


Two years flew by before Bernard ventured to disclose 
his love to Ethel, and then she became suddenly conscious 
of a capacity in her heart for a deeper, richer love than she 
had ever experienced before. They became engaged, and, 
yielding to her lover's persuasions, she had abandoned her 
mourning and had fixed an early day of the next month for 
the date of the marriage, at the time of the opening of this 
Story. 


Scarcely was Bernard out of sight than little footsteps 
came pattering in the hall, and the tardy Tony flew into the 
room. 


“Nella, mamma's coming! Oh!- where's Berney ?" the 
little fellow said, in a disconsolate voice, running round the 
room in the half-expectation of being pounced upon from 
some hiding corner. “You lazy girl 


, Nella !” he shouted, as he caught sight of his sister's 
curly head nestled in the soft cushions. Finding that she 
was irresponsive to his call, he perched by her side and 


nestled his head close to her's. “Hush, mamma, Nella's 
asleep,” he said, in a loud stage-whisper, as a slight, sweet- 
faced girl, looking fair and spirituelle in her dainty 
morning-wrapper, entered the room and took up, with an 
exclamation of delight, a bunch of beautiful roses lying by 
her plate on the breakfast-table. 


“Dear, thoughtful fellow !” she murmured ; "what did you 
say Tony ?" she said, absently, slowly crossing over to the 
lounge, still feasting on the flowers' delicious fragrance; 
“perhaps Nella has a headache. Let her alone, if she is 
asleep, and go to your breakfast;" so saying Mrs. Compton 
spread a shawl carefully over the prostrate child. 


“She looks pale!” she said anxiously, as she lifted Nella 
into an easier position. The little head was heavy and the 
hands very cold. Ethel stooped to look closely at the child.“ 
Tony," said she, sharply, “ run and fetch nurse directly;" she 
continued to gaze spell-bound at the pale face— Nella was 
her baby, her youngest. An elderly, iron-gray woman 
entered the room. 


The nurse came quickly forward at the sound of her 
mistress's unusual tone of voice, and knelt down to look at 
the child. Her face changed color; she bit her lips and 
seemed to control herself with a superhuman effort. “Do 
not be alarmed, madam,” she said firmly, rising to her feet 
and taking the little girl in her arms; "if you will allow me to 
carry Miss Nella to the nursery, I will take care of her till 
you have finished your breakfast.” 


A howl from Tony, who felt hungry and neglected, 
distracted Ethel's attention for a moment, and during this 
interval the nurse went away. 


A solemn, horrified expression gathered on her face 
directly she was unobserved. She laid her silent burden on 
its own little bed in the nursery; then she ran downstairs 


again to the telephone, and sent the following message to 
Mr. Warren : “Come immediately with the best physician in 
the city.” 


Meanwhile Mrs. Compton hastily rang the bell, and told a 
servant to give Tony his breakfast ; she poured out a cup of 
coffee and drank it without sitting down, and feeling 
restless in her mind about Nella, she hurried upstairs. She 
slackened pace as she approached the nursery ; a 
presentiment of ill seized her; she put her hand to her side, 
and tried to shake off the feeling. As she paused, the door 
opened from the inside and the nurse looked out; tears 
were rolling down the woman's cheeks ; she had not 
expected to see her mistress standing outside. 


“Nurse! Nella! What is it ?" the mother panted, her 
presentiments suddenly culminating in realistic horror and 
anguish. She pushed aside the arm that sought to bar her 
entrance, ran into the room, holding her breath as she 
stared piercingly at the tiny face, which she instantly 
realized would never again open its bonnie eyes and smile 
up in answer to her call. With a shuddering gasp 


she stood erect. “Who has killed my baby ?" she said 
savagely; then snatching the little body frantically to her 
bosom, she rained kisses on its cold brow, and strained it 
again and again in her 


Then she sat down and laid it across her knees, and sat 
staring straight in front of her, one thought filling her brain 
to distraction : "Nella was dead! How did she die, and when 
?" These questions were waiting to be answered. 


Bernard received the telephone message only a few 
minutes after reaching the office. He was electrified with 
horror, and promptly imagined that some accident had 
befallen Ethel — she was dying or dead. His buggy had 


luckily just come round for him, and he drove furiously and 
recklessly to a physician of repute, who was personally 
known to him. The doctor was just leaving his house. 
Bernard clutched him wildly by the arm, and dragged him 
along, vociferating eagerly that it was probably a matter of 
life or death. 


** My good fellow, calm yourself; it is probably nothing 
serious," assured Dr. Felthurst; “ of course I will come with 
you.” He half repented his ready compliance when he saw 
by Bernard's break-neck driving there was some danger of 
their ride also becoming a “ matter of life or death.” Much 
to his surprise, they reached their destination safely. The 
nurse met them in the hall. The news was appalling, but 
Bernard smothered his own feelings in his intense desire to 
be of service to Ethel. However, he was a man of powerful 
emotions, once aroused, and these threatened to stifle him 
when he saw the transformation that the agitating events 
of a few hours had wrought in the woman he loved. 
Thrusting them forcibly away, he went quietly to her, witha 
brave but white face, and knelt by her side, encircling her 
and the child with his arms. 


“ Kiss me, Ethel ?” he said peremptorily. She obeyed, 
mechanically. “ Listen to me,” he continued ; “ there is a 
doctor here. He will look at Nella and find out what is the 
matter with her.” His masterful tone had the desired effect. 
She allowed him to remove the child and lead her away 
from the room. Then the doctor came in with the nurse. His 
examination was brief, its result unexpected; he made a 
discovery that astounded him the child's spinal column was 
broken. Mrs. Compton displayed great anxiety to hear what 
conclusions had been arrived at, but the doctor gave only a 
brief synopsis, using technical terms that she could not 
understand. He said he had another important case to 
attend that morning, but would return in the evening. Upon 


leaving the room, he gave Bernard a hint to follow him. 
When they went down stairs, he said : 


“I have purposely avoided a full explanation, as Mrs. 
Compton is not in a fit state to bear any further shock, but I 
can tell you in plain words that the child's neck is broken, 
or, to be strictly correct, her spinal cord.” 


6. Her neck broken ?” said Bernard, thunderstruck ; 
“why, how on earth 


“That is what I wish you try and find out by the time I 
return this evening. Inquire among the servants ; accidents 
are inevitable, and a child's limbs are fragile - like 
porcelain, judging from the numerous mishaps that occur. 
However, this is an extraordinary case.” Bernard was quite 
at sea. 


He examined the servants; none of them had seen the 
child after she left the nursery. It gradually dawned upon 
him that he was the last to be with her, and that whatever 
happened, took place between the time of his departure 
and Mrs. Compton's appearance on the scene. The more he 
pondered, the more full of mystery the matter appeared. 


Excitement and the desire of discovering the cause of her 
daughter's death, sustained Mrs. Compton. It was she who 
remembered that Tony had found his sister first on the 
lounge. When Bernard went away Nella was there, and 
when Tony came in she was in the same place. That was 
certainly one link in the mystery. You say, 


Bernard,” Ethel said, mournfully, “ you were playing with 
her, and she was as merry as usual ? ” 


“Yes,” replied Bernard, “I never saw her in higher spirits. 
She was like a piece of quicksilver in my hands, and I 
forgot the time till I saw my car in sight; then I kissed her, 
gave her a little toss into the cushions on the lounge, and 
ran off.” 


Ethel listened eagerly, with strained ear's. “ You tossed 
her into the cushions ? She was still there when I came in 
— how strange!” 


As she spoke, a fearful thought flashed with lightning 
speed into Bernard's mind; but he dismissed it hurriedly. 
He was desperately unhappy at the mere allusion io his 
having been the last person to see Nella alive. The feeling 
that somehow he was to blame haunted him all day. He 
even imagined that Ethel looked strangely at him, and that 
her large, distressed eyes seemed to inquire, mutely : What 
have you done to my child ? ” 


It was a gloomy, tragic day. The servants stepped 
everywhere on tiptoe, and spoke in muffled tones. The 
meals were laid as usual, but no one sat down to the table. 
Bernard induced Ethel to take a little soup, but he himself 
never swallowed a mouthful the whole day through. At 
eight o'clock in the evening, Dr. Felthurst appeared. Mrs. 
Compton was lying down in her boudoir, and Bernard was 
sitting near her with Tony on his knee. The doctor was 
requested to join them. 


He diagnosed Mrs. Compton's character directly, and 
knew she would recover more rapidly from the shock as 
soon as the suspense was removed from her mind. She 
winced when he made matter-of-fact inquiries, but that was 
all ; her self-control was perfect. 


“Now, my little man,” Dr. Felthurst said to Tony, “where 


was sister when you went down to breakfast this morning 
on 


“On the lounge — asleep,” said the child. “ Did you try to w 
iken her ?” 


“No -- yes, I did, though," he answered, nodding his little 
head emphatically ; "I patted her cheek and called ever so 
lond.” 


The doctor looked significantly at Bernard; here was 
proof that Nella was dead when her brother entered the 
room. 


Bernard started, and looked absently at him. That fearful 
thought was again revolving in his mind, and the horrible 
conviction was stealthily creeping in that some untoward 
accident happened when he threw Nella on the lounge. The 
doctor repeated his question. Bernard drove the dreadful 
supposition away for the moment, and opened his lips to 
reply, when Ethel said, quietly, — very quietly : 


“ He threw her down on the lounge, and then rushed off 
to his car.” 


Stung beyond expression by this as he imagined 
suspicious remark from the woman he worshipped so 
madly, Bernard sprang to his feet and said, excitedly : “I 
assure you, Dr. Felthurst, that the child was perfectly well 
when I left her.” 


“Yes, my dear sir," the doctor replied, calmly, “I 
understand that; but every 


detail must be considered." Bernard became more excited 
almost beside himself in his anxiety to prove his 
exoneration from the smallest shadow of blame. 


“ If you wish positively to know what passed immediately 
before I went away, I will show you. This was all I did ” — 
he had mentally reviewed that last scene too often during 
the daytime to be mistaken 


as he spoke, he placed a hand on either side of Tony's head, 
lifted him suddenly from the ground in that way to a level 
with his own head, and kissed him. 


“Stop!” shouted Dr. Felthurst, in a voice of thunder. 


Bernard put Tony down and stood petrified with horror. 
Good God! what had he done? 


The child quivered all over, as he stood up for an instant; 
then he tumbled in a little heap on the floor. The doctor 
picked him up, passed his hand over the back of his neck, 
and said solemnly: 


“ The boy is dead.” 


With blazing eyes, Ethel rose slowly to her feet. “ 
Murderer !" she cried, “go! I will never see you again.” 


Bernard Warren stared at her vacantly for a moment, as 
though the words were eating into his brain ; then, with 
hands outstretched, like a blind person, he groped his way 
from the room away from her presence, away from the light 
- into a dense, impenetrable blackness that was to hold him 
inexorably enthralled for the rest of his mortal life. 


now 


* * * * * 


In the grounds of a private lunatic asylum, not far from 
the city, a nurse was walking with two visitors a lady and a 
little girl. The child ran here and there, now behind, now 
ahead of the women, who were talking busily. She suddenly 
came and buried her head in the folds of her mother's 
gown, giving a little exclamation of fear. The nurse looked 
quickly round, then lifting a small whistle attached to her 
uniform, she blew it twice. 


“Slip down this side-path, and take the child out of sight 
as quickly as you can.” 


As she poured out these words rapidly, the woman 
obeyed, and was out of view in an instant. A man was 
standing motionless at the edge of the walk, a few yards off 
His eyes had been fixed on the child's movements for some 
moments, and, as he had looked, manifold and singular 
expressions had passed over his face; his eyes had grown 
large and wild; his features finally had become rigid, as 
though the muscles were paralyzed. The nurse walked 
boldly up to him and made a casual remark respecting the 
flowers. He paid no attention to her, but kept his eyes 
rooted on the opening in the trees, where the visitors had 
disappeared. Great drops of water stood on his temples, 
and ominous little beads of white froth slowly gathered at 
the corners of his mouth. 


The moment was critical, and the nurse Jooked 
breathlessly up the walk. Just as an awful yell burst from 
that pent-up consciousness seething caldron of conflicting 
emotions two strong wardens came up silently behind and 
held the maniac fast on either side. 


“Go! Tell the doctor! We will get him to the house," 
shouted one of the men ; “hurry, as quick as possible,” he 
added, and the nurse started to run at once. This 
establishment belonged to the same Dr. Felthurst before 
mentioned. He was a noted specialist in cases of insanity, 
and had made some famous cures of patients who had been 
declared incurable by other mad doctors. 


“Iam amazed at this relapse,” he said, hurrying away 
from his consulting-room ; “how did it happen?” 


The explanation was given as he walked rapidly through 
the corridors to the section prepared for such energencies. 


“T ought not to have allowed the child to walk about the 
grounds, sir,” the woman said, with contrition. 


“Of course not !” the doctor said, sharply; "it was great 
thoughtlessness on your part, as you know how important 
this case is. You can now go and telephone at once the 
usual message.” 


In less than an hour a closed carriage was driven down 
the country 


-a 


road at a furious rate. It dashed in at the open gates with a 
daring sweep, and drew up at the entrance-hall with a jerk 
that threw the horses back on their haunches. A lady in 
deep mourning alighted and went quickly up the steps into 
the house ; she had a pale weary face, with sad eyes, out of 
which all the lustre seemed to have been wept. She looked 
inquiringly around. 


“Tam here, my child,” said a voice, and Dr. Felthurst 
appeared in the ball. She laid aside her heavy bonnet, took 
of her enveloping black cloak, and appeared in a light- 
coloured gown that added a tinge of colour to the white 
cheeks. 


“T have followed your advice,” she said, looking down at 
her dress ; “I am ready. Take me to him.” 


Dr. Felthurst took her by the hand and led her away. They 
stopped before a low door. She walked in fearlessly. At a 
sign from the doctor the warders withdrew, and he went up 
to the little barred window on a level with his head and 
looked out. 


Bernard,” said Mrs. Compton, gently, “I have come to see 
you ; it is Ethel who is here." 


The paroxysm of frenzy had toned down under skillful 
treatment; the straps had been removed; he was sitting on 
the edge of an upholstered divan. His eyes were still wild 
and glariny; his eyes twitched restlessly and his features 
contorted at intervals into horrible grimaces. He seemed to 
like to look at her, and to hold her hands; and under the 
influence of her touch and voice his eyes lost their savage 
glare, and his nature became tamed and subdued. 


By-and-bye his head dropped on his chest ; exhaustion 
overcame him; he slept. 


Ethel watched over him with a bursting heart. “How long 
?" she repeated to herself, over and over again ; “how long? 
Oh, God, be thou merciful, and spare him!” SAN 
FRANCISCO, October, 1890. 


ADA INCHBOLD. 


An Unfortunate Error. Travers “ You have actually sent a 
bill with my clothes. What insult! What infamy!” 


Tailor - “It was all our new bookkeeper's fault, sir. He got 
you mixed up with those who pay." -- [Clothier and 
Furnisher. 


“Uncle John,” said little Emily, “ do you know that a baby 
that was fed on elephant's milk gained twenty pounds ina 
week ?” “Nonsense ! Impossible !” exclaimed Uncle John, 
and then asked: “Whose baby was it?" "It was the 
elephant's baby,” replied little Emily.—[Toronto Empire. 


THE TWO WORLDS. 


Two worlds there are. To one our eyes we strain 
Whose magic joys we shall not see again ; 


Bright haze of morning veils its glimmering shore. 
Ah, truly breathed we there 


Intoxicating air -- 
Glad were our hearts in that sweet realm of 
Nevermore. 


The lover there drank her delicious breath 
Whose love has yielded since to change or death ; 
The mother kissed her child, whose days are o'er. 


Alas! too soon have fled 


The irreclaimable dead; 
We see them — visions strange -- amid the Nevermore. 


The merry song some maiden used to sing - 
The brown, brown hair that once was wont to cling 
To temples long clay-cold ; to the very core 


They strike our weary hearts, 


As some vexed memory starts 
From that long-faded land — the realm of Nevermore. 


It is perpetual summer there. But here 
Sadly we may remember rivers clear, 
And harebells quivering on the meadow-floor, 


For brighter bells and bluer, 


For tenderer hearts and truer 
People that happy land - the realm of Nevermore. 


Upon the frontier of this shadowy land 
We, pilgrims of eternal sorrow, stand ; 
What realm lies forward, with its happier store 


Of forests green and deep, 


Of valleys hushed in sleep, 
And lakes most peaceful ? 'Tis the land of Evermore. 


Very far off its marble cities seem 
Very far off — beyond our sensual dream 
Its woods unruffled by the wild wind's roar; 


Yet does the turbulent surge 


Howl on its very verge, One moment — and we breathe 
within the Evermore. They whom we loved and lost so long 
ago Dwell in these cities, far from mortal woe - Haunt 
those fresh woodlands, whence sweet carollings soar. 


Eternal peace have they ; 


God wipes their tears away ; 
They drink that river of life which flows for Evermore. 


Thither we hasten through these regions dim, 
But lo, the wide wings of the seraphim 
Shine in the sunset. On that joyous shore 


Our lightened hearts shall know 


The life of long ago ; 
The sorrow-burdened past shall fade for Evermore. 


THE TREATING HABIT. 


Ten or twelve years ago, says Harry E. Owens, in the 
Boots and Shoes Weekly, Til Bush and myself were walking 
along Common street, in New Orleans, near Uncle Gabe 
Brown's store, when we heard music on the opposite side 
of the street. Over the door, and extending the width of the 
store, was a large canvas on which was painted a fat 
woman and an alligator. In front of the store stood a man 
crying after the style of a menagerie harangue : 


“Walk in, ladies and gentlemen (there wasn't a woman 
within a block), and see the celebrated fat woman and the 
largest alligator in the world. Only ten cents admission. 
Gentlemen, this is the last week to see this wonderful 
exhibition.” 


Til stopped to look at the man and said, "Harry, by 
thunder, that looks like Stevie N.” Sure enough, it was 
Stevie, one of the bright “Old Boys," who formerly held a 
good position and was well-known in the sloe trade. He had 
lost position after position through dissipation, and was 
trying his luck down at New Orleans at what he could 
getdoing the heavy business of the fat woman and alligator 
show. Stevie was “ busted," and was delighted at seeing a 
couple of the “Old Boys” 


We have never seen or heard anything of poor Stevie 
since, and presume he died with his boots on in the show 
business. 


I can name a number of the “ Old Boys,” who have gone 
to the dogs through dissipation, and can relate many 
reminencences where they have been drifting from their 
regular occupation to almost the lowest round in the ladder 
of respectability. Whiskey was their ruination, and the habit 
became fastened to them by the absurd old idea that he 
and the customer have got to take so many drinks before 
doing business, and by the treating habit among the boys. 
It was the ruination of many an “Old Boy” who was bright, 


active and intelligent, and at home was thought a great 
deal of, and commanded a large trade with a good salary. 
The purchase of his trade and being such a good, clever, 
halefellow-well-met, cost him his downfall. 


I remember once seeing one of the “ Old Boys” driving a 
circus wagon for John Robinson. Another was tending bar 
in a lager beer 


once More. 


place in Dubuque, Iowa. Two were cowboys. There may not 
be any more shoe boys who have gone to the dogs by the 
whiskey route than in any other class of salesmen, but 
these we know of, and their example is a warning. If any of 
the “kids” has got the impression that he has got to take a 
cocktail, a gin-fizz, or whiskey-sour to be one of the boys, 
the quicker he gets that notion knocked out of his head the 
better it will be for him. The majority of customers do not 
see anything smart in it, and do not think any more of you 
for it. So, “ kids," if you have any such notion, put on the 
air-brakes at once and shut it off. 


AMIABLY ALLIED. 


There are no two classes of business more closely 
interlaced than those of the hotel and travelling man. Each 
to a great degree is dependent on the other. The local 
business man may take time in which to select a place to 
live, but the commercial traveller must have a place 
prepared for him, ready day and night to furnish shelter 
and bed and food and fire. His duties are arduous, his 
hours of work many and long, and his need of proper 
sustenance great. 


This it is the mission of the hotel man to furnish, and 
where he does the work conscientiously he is a benefactor 


who should be justly rewarded. On the other hand, if he be 
derelict in his duty, furnish his table poorly, have bad beds, 
and illventilated rooms, there is no punishment too severe 
for such a man. Without the travelling man the hotel 
business would dwindle into insignificance; without the 
hotel, the traveller could not exist. They are unavoidably 
linked, bound together for life, and should feel that their 
interests are identical. 


ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. 


In the “Old Homestead ” company, which is now playing a 
fourth year at the New York Academy of Music, are two 
veterans who were well-known members of the Dramatic 
Lyceum, under J. W. Lanergan's management. Walter 
Lennox is playing "Old Sethy," and Louisa Morse, still hale 
and hearty, takes the part of " Aunt Matilda.” 


Jacob Sharp is said to have taken a fancy to Lovejoy, the 
porter of the fifth Avenue Hotel, and helped him to buy 
street-railway stock when it was very cheap, and the rise in 
the value of the stock has made Lovejoy a rich man. The old 
head-porter of the Grand Pacific Hotel, Chicago, is said to 
be worth two hundred and fifty thousand dollars, made in 
most part from points given him by prominent business 
men. 


A TERRIBLE RIDE. 


HOW THE PASSENGERS ON A WILD ENGINE WERE 
SAVED BY AN OILED TRACK, 


“ Talk about fast time,” said a railroad man on the 
Missouri Pacific train the other day, to his companion, “ but 
I have never heard of a trip that would beat one I made 


myself some years ago, nor of any half so exciting. I 
formerly lived at Garrett, Ind., the terminus of the Central 
division of the Chicago division of the Baltimore and Ohio 
Railroad. I had little to do, and made the railroad yards my 
loafing head-quarters. At that time the - Billy-O’had an 
arrangement with the Wabash to transfer all New York 
freight at Auburn Junction, nine miles distant, to the east of 
us. This was done by the old switch engine, the 642, which 
made two trips to the junction daily. Well, one day I climbed 
aboard a box-car when the engine left with a few cars of 
merchandise to transfer. There were six of us in the party - 
four yardmen, another fellow and myself. We had a jolly 
time going down; made the transfer, and were to come 
backlight,' that is with nothing but the engine. We had all 
crowded on the tender; the signal was given, and Gent 
Potter, the engineer, threw himself forward, pulled at the 
throttle-valve, and the engine jumped forward as if shot 
from a catapult. We did not think much of this at the time, 
as Gent was a fine engineer and handled the engine to suit 
his fancy. We were tearing over the railroad crossings and 
frogs in a manner that was frightful. The tender rocked as 
if on hinges. Something must be wrong, we thought, as 
Gent was placing our lives in jeopardy. Climbing over the 
coal, we found the cab full of steam and Gent and the 
fireman hanging at the side of the engine. 


“Jump, boys,' said they, jump, for God's sake! The 
throttle-valve is pulled clear out, and the engine is running 
wild. ' 


“To jump would have been instant death. As one of the 
boys said afterward, the telegraph poles looked like a fine- 
tooth comb. The mile posts flew by with unseemly rapidity. 
The yard foreman claimed that a mile was covered in thirty- 
eight seconds, and not one would doubt his word. St. Joe 
was in sight. Would the track be clear? Only three miles to 
Garrett, with its network of tracks, switches, and spurs ! 


The steam-guage registered ninety pounds. There were no 
hopes of the engine dying out in five or six minutes. 


With presence of mind the foreman dashed off a few 
words : 


“Engine wild. Telegraph Garrett to clear track.’ 


“ This was dropped as we passed St. Joe, and the 
operator, clear to comprehend the situation, sent it to the 
dispatcher on the east end, without a 'call,' as we learned 
afterward. There was Garrett in sight, with its tall 
chimneys belching forth smoke ; there were the yards filled 
with freight-cars and engines. As we got closer we could 
see men hurrying hither and thither. The other yard engine 
was rushing madly to the west end of the yard. We passed 
the depot like a pursued victim. Pale faces watched us in 
our mad flight. We passed the railroad shops, and hundreds 
Came running to see the cause of the commotion. The 
engine was in a quiver; the bell was ringing wildly with 
each sway of the engine; the escaping steam whistled as if 
demented, the fires blazed from the hot-boxes. Then we 
saw something that made us think we were doomed. The 
switch to the coal chute was open, and the long ascent 
could only end in our destruction. We looked again, saw 
men working on the track, and then we knew we were 
saved. 


What were they doing? Why, bless my soul, friend, those 
fellows were oiling the track up the chute. We struck the 
ascent and slid up about one hundred feet, and then the old 
462 stood still and the wheels flew around; sparks came 
from beneath them like from an emery wheel. Gradually the 
engine slid down, the wheels still in the forward motion, 
and thus the engine died out. We all suffered a severe 
shock to our nervous system, but had it not been for the 
presence of mind of the mastermechanic, who ordered the 


oil poured on the chute track, I might not have been here 
to-day." “ And how fast did you go 


?” Well, the first six miles were made in less than five 
minutes; the last three were made in much slower time as 
the steam was exhausting itself rapidly.”—[St. Louis Globe- 
Democrat. 


RETALIATION AND BOYCOTT. 


SEATTLE, Wash., Nov. 10. - Great indignation is 
expressed among travelling men now in this city at the 
retaliation of the authorities at Victoria, B. C. Since the 
passage of the McKinley law every American drummer 
doing business in Victoria has been required to pay a 
license of $50. This only allows him to sell goods by sample 
until January 1, when every foreign salesman must pay a 
fee of $100 for the privilege. Drummers who have returned 
from Victoria report business dull and advise all members 
of the Travelling Men's Protective Association to keep away 
from Victoria. 


Someone asked an old lady about a sermon. “Could you 
remember it?” “ Remember it? No! The minister couldn't 
remember it himself. He had to have it written down.”— 
[Ram's Horn. 


THE GOLDEN SIDE. 
There is many a rest on the road of life 


If we only would stop to take it, 
And many a tone from the better land 


If the querulous heart would wake it. 
To the sunny soul that is full of hope, 


And whose beautiful trust ne'er faileth, 
The grass is green, and the flowers are bright 


Though the wintry storm prevaileth. 
Better to hope, though clouds hang low, 


And to keep the eyes still lifted, 
For the sweet blue sky will soon peep through 


When the ominous clouds are rifted. 
There was never a night without a day, 


Nor an evening without a morning, 
And the darkest hour, the proverb goes, 


Is the hour before the dawning. 
There's many a gem in the path of life 


Which we pass in idle pleasure, 
That is richer far than the jewelled crown 


Or the miser's hoarded treasure. 
It may be the love of a little child, 


Or a mother's prayer to heaven, 
Or only a beggar's grateful thanks 


For a cup of water given. 


Better to weave in the web of life 


A bright and golden filling, 
And to do God's will with a steady heart 


And hands that are swift and willing, 
Than to snap the delicate silver thread 


Of our curious lives asunder, 
And then blame heaven for the tangled ends, 


And sit to grieve and wonder. 


President McLeod of the Reading Railroad will now 
receive forty thousand dollars a year as salary. This is the 
largest compensation given any railway official in the 
country, it is asserted, except that paid to Mr. Depew by the 
New York Central, who gets fifty thousand dollars. 


Frank Dean, a white farmer, lives on Steep Creek, 
Loundes County, Ala. He is now sixty years of age. He has 
been married four times, and three of his wives were 
sisters. He is the father of thirty-seven children. Twins have 
been born to him three times and triplets have gladdened 
his heart on two different occasions. He served four years 
in the Confederate Army. 


A RACE FOR LIFE. 


EXCITING EXPERIENCE OF TWO LOVERS ON A 
RAILROAD BRIDGE. 


A young man and his best girl, who live at Newark, N. J., 
have had an adventure that will linger in their memories 
for some time. It was watched, with intense interest, hy a 
large crowd, who expected to see a frightful accident, but 
witnessed instead a hair-breadth escape. 


One of the favorite walks of the Newark lads and lassies 
is along the picturesque banks of the Passaic River. The 
road skirts the river, which is generally dotted with crafts 
of all sorts, from the rowing shell to the lighter, and is 
shaded by gigantic elms, which almost meet overhead, 
forming a bower at all hours. The only means of crossing 
from one bank of the river to the other, above Newark, is by 


the Midland Railroad bridge. It is a short distance below 
Belleville. The bridge is a single-track trestle, about sixty 
feet high, and 100 yards long. There is no footpath, and it 
can be crossed only by walking in the centre of the track on 
the ties, which are about a foot apart. The height of the 
bridge is so great, and the water is so plainly visible 
between the ties, that the passage is hazardous to all hut 
those of steady nerves. An additional danger is the liability 
of meeting or being overtaken by trains. 


This is what happened to the young man and his best girl: 
Several times they started to go across, but turned back, 
because they heard the whistle of a train, which seemed to 
be approaching ; but after waiting about fifteen minutes, 
and seeing no train, they started again. The young man 
walked in the centre of the track and partially supported 
the girl, who stood fearlessly near the rails. They had 
reached the centre of the bridge, when cries from some 
persons standing at the end, caused them to look up. The 
sight that met their eyes sent their hearts into their 
throats. Thundering through the cut at full speed, and 
coming toward them, were a locomotive and four coaches. 
The young man paused for an instant, as if to collect his 
thoughts, while the girl clung desperately to his arm. To 
turn back was too late, and yet there apparently was no 
other way of escape. 


The 


young man's eyes suddenly fell upon an open, box-like 
shed, at the side of the track, some distance ahead. It 
sheltered the cog-wheel of the draw. It was not larger than 
a kennel, but it would save them if they could reach it 
before the train was upon them. It took the young man less 
than a second to decide, and then began a race for life. 


Grasping the frightened girl about the waist he hurried 
her at a terrific pace across the ties to the only haven. The 


engineer evidently did 


not see them, for the train came rushing on. A false step 
would have hurled the young man and perhaps the girl to 
the waters, fifty feet below, but his eyes were riveted on the 
ties as they flew under him and his feet fell accurately and 
firmly in their centres. The crowd watched the race with 
horror. Nearer and nearer approached the juggernaut and 
faster and faster flew the couple. The engineer suddenly 
spied them and put on the brakes. 


It was too late, however, for the train could not overcome 
its momentum in the few rods that now intervened between 
it and the two young people. The train was not a dozen feet 
away when the young man and girl reached the box and 
tumbled into it, while the locomotive whizzed past them. 
The train stopped at the other end of the bridge, but went 
on again as soon as it was learned that no one had been 
injured. The couple in the meantime crawled out of the box 
and gleefully but very nervously resumed the journey 
across the bridge. They hurried away from the crowd, 
which was waiting almost with open arms to receive them, 
before their names could be learned. It will be some time 
probably before they walk across the bridge again. - [New 
York World. 


The Duke of Sutherland, who is something of a musical 
enthuisast, has erected a large organ in the gallery of the 
grand hall at Stafford House, London. The instrument, 
which is the largest and most complete of any in private 
l'esidences in England, is blown by a hydraulic-engine, and 
cost thirty thousand dollars. 


Russel Sage says that Jay Gould is the heaviest owner of 
securities in the world, his income from dividends alone 
being two million dollars a year and his other income five 
or six times as great. If this is true, Mr. Gould makes twelve 


million dollars a year; and his wealth must be far more than 
it has usually been estimated. 


Dr. W. M. Taylor, of New York, is paid sixteen thousand 
dollars a year, the largest salary paid to any Congregational 
minister. Three in Brooklyn, viz., Drs. Lyman Abbot, Storrs, 
and Behrends, receive ten thousand dollars each. Dr. 
Gunsaulas, of Chicago, has a salary of eight thousand 
dollars, and Dr. Gregg, of Boston has seven thousand 
dollars. 


A deputy-sheriff of Napa County, Cal., had an experience 
the other day which, he says, will remain fixed in his mind 
as long as life shall endure. He was sent to Calistoga with a 
bench warrant to arrest a 


She asked to be excused until she could arrange her 
toilet, and when she returned without a rag of clothing on, 
said : Take 


CHEERY CHAFF CLIPPINGS. 


Mr. Trouble — “You say men are harder on stockings than 
women ? How do you make that out ?” Mrs. Trouble 
—“Because women wear their stockings longer.”—[Plunder. 


Teacher (to class) — “In this stanza what is meant by the 
line, “ The shades of night were falling fast ?” Bright 
scholar—“The people are pulling down the blinds.”—-[Lynn 
Press. 


Mr. Youngman (after long thought) — "Is there any way to 
find out what a woman thinks of you, without proposing ?” 


Mr. Benedict (absently) — “Yes; make her mad.”—[Good 
News. 


Johnson—“Some people are continually wanting to know 
the why and wherefore of everything. They are not 
contented to accept facts as they find them.” Jackson - 
“Yes; you're right. I wonder why it is ?" - Puck. 


“Tam so happy,” said she : “Ever since my engagement to 
Charles the whole world seems different. I do not seem to 
be in dull, prosiac New Jersey, but in-" 


“ Lapland ?” suggested the small brother. --[New York 
Sun. 


He (fearful of a rival) — “Bobby, does a young man call 
here nights to see your sister ?” Bobby “ Mr. Wilkins calls 
on sister, but not to see her, I guess, 'cos they ain't no light 
in the parlor when they're there.” - [Boston Herald. 


Customer “I want the most beastly fit you can — aw --give 
me, y' know.” Tailor (astounded) — “Sir ?" Customer —“ Ya- 
as; I want to make the deah boys think I had it made in 
Englan', y' know.”—[Smith, Gray & Co.'s Monthly. 


Mr. Isaacs — “I selss you dot coat at a gread sacrifice.” 
Customer “But you say that of all your goods. How do you 
make a living ?” Mr. Isaacs—“Mein frient, I makes a 
schmall profit on de paper and string."-[New York Weekly. 


A hardened criminal, convicted of a grave crime, said to 
his judge : “ I'm not so bad a man, your honor, as you may 
think. If you'd only give me time for reflection and 
repentance- Very well,” said the judge; “ I'll give you fifteen 
years." 


Little James had been imparting to the minister the 
important and cheerful information that his father had got 
a new Set of false teeth. “Indeed, James?" replied the 
minister, indulgently; and what will he do with the old set?” 


“Oh, I s'pose," replied little James, "they'll cut 'em down 
and make me wear 'em.”— [New York Ledger. 


Jack — “TI say, Marie, if thirty-two degrees is the freezing 
point, I wonder what the squeezing point is ?” Marie “I 
don't know, Jack; possibly two in the shade." -- (Life. 


Paradoxical. -- Stern parent — "I say, Mr. Softly." Softly - 
“Yes, sir.” Stern parent. “You seem to stay around a great 
deal for a man who is so badly 'gone' as you are.”—[New 
York Herald. 


WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY. 


Summer Arrangement. — Commencing Monday, June 9th, 
1890. 


“| 
= GOING WEST. 


GOING EAST. 





O|HALIFAX—-l¥.........- | 
ichmond,......-..000.! 
14| Windsor Junction—ar. .| 
" " ~dep, | 

40 |Newport,......0e...00. | 
! 





‘ort Williams,......... 

7] |Kentville—ar ........., 
| " dep, ...+.0..} 
83/Berwick...... .s..s..6, 

95/ Kingston .......-..... 

102)Middleton ....- ..-.s.. 
116| Bridgetown............ I 

130|ANNAPOLI—Aar. .....,., 








Exp. Acc. Acc. 
Dy. Dy. Dy. 
A.M. A.M. P.M. 
6 50 


815 
705 


318 
7 30 8 00 3 55 


8 40 4 00 
83710155 20 
8 501 10 35 5 35 
852 11 00 540 
91411 32603 
*9 33 12 00 *6 24 
9 46 12 25 6 38 
95212 406 45 
10 05 1 00 7 00 
10 20 1 40 
10 47 2 30 
11 15 3 20 
11 32 4 00 
12 08505 
12 45 6 00 


0 ANNAPOLIS—lv 
14 Bridgetown.. 
28 Middleton. 

35 Kingston.. 

47 Berwick 

60 Kentville-ar 


-dep. 
64 Port Williams. 
66 Wolfville 
70 Horton Landing 
77 Hantsport. 
84 Windsor-ar 


-dep.. 
90 Newport 
113 Windsor Junctionar. 


-dep. 
129 Richmond. 
130 HALIFAX-ar. 


Acc. Acc. Exp. 
Dy. 
Dy. 


Dy. 
A.M. A.M. P.M. 


6001107 00 1 47 8 00 2 23 8 32 2 40 9 30 3 08 


10 20 3 355 40 11 1035055511 30403601 11 404 
09 6 14 12 00 *4 21 6 35 12 30 4 40 6 58 1:00 5 03 7 03 1 
30505 7 21 1505 20 8 40 3 30 620 8 45 4 00 6 25 9 22 4 
45925 4 501 7 00 


11 


Eastern Standard Time ; 1 hour added gives Halifax time. 
Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. Trains of N. S. Central 
Railway leave Lunenburg daily at 7.00 a. m., and Middleton 
at 2.25 p. m. 


Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves St. John every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday, a. m., for Digby and 
Annapolis. Returning leaves Annapolis same days. 


Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connections each way 
between Annapolis and Digby. 


Trains of W. C. Railway leave Digby daily at 6.00 a. m. 
and 2.45 p. m., and leave Yarmouth daily at 7.45 a. m. and 
2.30 p. m. 


Steamer “New Brunswick" leaves Annapolis every Tuesday 
and Friday p. m., for Boston. Steamer “ Yarmouth" leaves 
Yarmouth every Wednesday and Saturday evening for 
Boston. Connection made with steamers and railways West 
from St. John. 


Through tickets by the various routes on sale at all 
stations. Stop only when signalled. K. SUTHERLAND, 


W. R. CAMPBELL, Resident Manager. 


General Manager and Secretary. 
q+ 
IMPERIAL OIL CO. 
(LIMITED.) 


Head Office and Refineries, 
PETROLIA. 


Parafline Lubricating Works, 
LONDON. 


Crude and Refined Mineral, Animal, Vegetable, Gas, and 
Fuel Oils; Naptha; Railroad and Axle Greases; Paraffine 
Wax and Candles; Cylinder, Engine, Machine, Black, Lard, 
Neatsfoot, Olive, Castor, Seal Oil, etc. 


OLEOPHENE," the Best Illuminating Oil Made. 
MARITIME BRANCH, 16 Dock Street, St. John, N. B. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


Edison's Encyclopedia and “The Gripsack” for $1.35. 


Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just 
issued, and contians over 500 pages of valuable 
information for business men, mechanics, farmers, and an 
immense variety of interesting items for the fair sex. The 
statistical and geographical department is extensive and 
reliable. This is a book which should be in every household 
for a handy reference, and is “worth its weight in gold.” We 
have arranged with the publishers for the exclusive right to 
sell it in this city, and will send it to new subscribers to the 
GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's subscription $1.00, and 35 
cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. The ENCYCLOPEDIA is 
alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. B. Thorne, will canvass 
the city for sub scribers. We will send it to any part of the 
Dominion or the United States postpaid on receipt of $1.35. 
Remittances should be made either by money order or 
registered letters. Address, THE GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 
NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE No. 2- COMMENCING MONDAY, JUNE 
9TH, 1890. 


46 


LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG. 


Daily-Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 
Freight. 
Miles | 


STATIONS. 
1 | 3 Miles 


STATIONS 
A.M. P.M. 


M. A. M. 
LUNENBURG, depart, 


7 00 
6 45 
0 MIDDLETON, depart, 


2 30 
Mahone, 


7 22:7 O02 
Nictaux, 


24291 Blockhouse, 


Cleveland, 
BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 7 55 7 30 10 Alpena, 


3 00 
depart, 8 10 
12 Albany, 
3 06 25 +Northfield, 
22 
!+Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 


29 Springfield, 


3.57 34 New Germany, 
9 00 
33 +Cherryfield, 41 Cherryfield, 
40 New Germany, 
4 30 45 Springfield, 
9 33 
45 
Riversdale, 
4 45 52 + Dalhousie, 
49 Northfield, 62 Albany, 
10 24 
56 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 5 20 64 Alpena, 10 30 
depart, | 
5 35 6 00 68 Cleveland, | 
65 + Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 
10 48 
67 Mahone, 
6 08 6 28 74 MIDDLETON, arrive,.. 11 00 
74 LUNENBURG, arrive, 


_ 6306 45 Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 
_One hour added gives Halifax time. + Indicates that 

_ Trains only stop when signalled, or when passengers are 
_to be set down. 


_ Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for and from 
_ Annapolis, Yarmouth, and Halifax. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer “City of Mo ticello" leaves Annapolis every day 
_except Wednesday, connecting at St. John with ALL-RAIL 
_LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all points West. 

_ Steamer “ Yarmouth" leaves Yarmouth for Boston on 
_arrival of trains every Wednesday and Saturday evenings. | 
_ Steamer “New Brunswick" leaves Annapolis every 2 
_Tuesday and Friday for Boston direct. Steamers of I. S. S. 
Co. leave Saint John every Monday, Wednesday, and : 
_ Friday for Boston, via Eastport and Portland. Steamer 
_“Briagewater” makes two trips from Bridgewater and 
_one from Lunenburg for Halifax each week. 


-  Balcom's STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects with 
_ trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations by 
_various routes named above; and tickets for sale at all 
_their stations and offices for points on Nova Scotia 
Central Railway. Bridgewater, June 9th, 1890. : 
GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. 


BEYOND THE MARITIME PROVINCES. 


Table showing the distance of prominent points from St. 
John, the time required for the journey, in hours and 
minutes, and the rates of fare : 


11 
11 


11 


11 


MILES. St. John to Quebec via I. C. R.. 
580 11 Montreal via I. C. R.. 
750 11 N. B. and C. P. R.,. 481 
N. B., M. C., & G. T. 583 11 Ottawa via I. C. R. 
876 .1N. B. and C. P. R.,.. 601 
.N. B., M.C., & G. T.,,... 698 Toronto I. C. R. 
1080 ..N. B. and C. P.R., 
825 "N. B., M. C., & G. T., 916 Bangor, All Rail Line. 
204 11 Portland 
340 1. Boston 
450 .. New York 
670 Boston, I. Steamers, 
350 , New York, S.S. “Valencia," 
975 , New York, S.S. “Winthrop, 


540 
TIME. FARE 
21.30 $12 55 
24.55 13 
18.00 13 50 
34.00 13 50 
29.10 17 00 
21.35 17 00 
51.00 17 00 
36,25 20 05 
30.30 20 05 
59.00 20 05 
7.00 5 00 
11.00 6 50 
15.00 8 00 
24.00 13 50 
21.00 4 50 
48.00 9 00 

00 7 50 


11 
11 


11 


THROUGH THE WHITE MOUNTAINS 


St. John to Montreal via N. B., M, C., &c., 


11 Ottawa 
11 ‘Toronto 


MILES. 
626 


746 
970 


11 


The Boys All Use It! 


WEE AT ? 


McDOUGALL GASED RYE! 


Distilled at McDOUGALL’S Siecle Halifax, N. 8. 


DORCHESTER HOTEL, sas 200m 


DORCHESTER, N. B. 
GEORGE F. WALLACE, Proprietor. i oat seule 











"PROVIDENT. SAVINGS LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF 
NEW YORK. 


_ Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
_ WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
_General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
_ALFRED BUDD, General Manager for Maritime Prov 


: inces, St. John, N. B.; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen'i 
_ Agent, Moncton. 


NEW BRUNSWICK. Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42; 
Campbellton 63m, $1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58 ; St. John, 
211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 15c, 20 05. B to Moncton 1 42c, 10 O02. 
Campbellton to B, 7 15c, 24 00. B to Campbellton, 16 39c, 
23 20. 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 700; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 8 30; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. Campbellton|| 


, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98 ; Halifax, 373m, $7.66; Point 
Levis, 305m, $6.50 ; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 00, 16 35. C to St. John, 7 15c, 24 OO. 
Halifax to C, 13 30. C to Halifax, 24 OO. 

Moncton to C, 11 15c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 7 15c, 24 
00. 

Pt Levis to C, 730, 14 30, 17 450. C to Pt Levis, 1 15, 6 
00c, 8 05. 

Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook Juno 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited ; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 7 40, 10 00, 11 25,; ar 13 15, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F, NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 05. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. 
SJ for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. NW R, Chatham 
116m, $3.50; Fredericton 1m. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 7 00; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72 ; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32 ; Moncton, 46m, $1.38 ; 
Campbellton, 139m, $3.80. 


1 Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. | 
Dining Station. 


BARKER HOUSE , 


FREDERICTON, N. B. 
The Best in the City, and Second to None in the Maritime 
Provinces in 
points of Location, Furnishing, and Convenience. 
Commands a Beautiful View of the River St. John. 


Immediately in front of the Parlors are 


SPACIOUS TENNIS COURTS 


Of the Military, where the Band discourses Sweetest Music 
during the 


Afternoons and Evenings. 


ir DERMS MODERATE. et 














(Formerly Wilbur House ) 


Bathurst, N. B. 





Main Street, Moncton, - - - N.B. 
REFITTED, REFURNISHED AND ENLARCED. 
MRS. P. GALLAGHER, Prop. 
T, F. KEARY, Proprietor. | #2" Free Coach to and from Trains. 


Jewellers. 


AWE Uh 





43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Moncton to KJ, 11 15c; ar 13 15. BJ, to Moncton, 13 15c; 
ar 14 40. 


Campbellton to KJ, 7 15; ar 13 15. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
15; ar 19 45. 


Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton, ICR, St John 89m, $2.67; Halifax 188m, $4.55 ; 
Point Levis 490m, $10.70 ; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 00, 11 00c, 13 30, 16 35, 22 30; ar 10 
12c, 15 50, 16 25, 1950, 1 20. M to St John, 3 304, 5 15, 8 
10c, 14 45, 19 50; ar 6 10, 8 30, 12 55c, 18 05, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 6 25, 13 30, 21 00; ar 14 35, 19 45,3 25.M 
to Halifax, 1 25, 5 20, 10 20, 16 30; ar 7 35, 11 50, 18 20, 
22-30) 


Point Levis to M, 14 30, 17 45c; ar 5 OO, 14 40. M to Point 
Levis, 11 15c, 20 05; ar 5 15, 10 40. 


Campbellton to M, 7 15c, 24 00; ar 14 40c, 5 00. M to 
Campbellton, 11 15c, 20 05; ar 19 45, 1 05. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 30c, 9 40, 13 30; ar 7 45c, 11 10, 14 
35. M to Pt. du Chene 10 20, 16 050; ar 11 25. 17 26. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels-Queen, $1.50; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27 ; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 15c, 20 05. N to Moncton, 2 55 ; 11 20c 
Campbellton to N, 7 15c, 24 00. N to Campbellton, 14 30c, 
2212; 


Indiantown Branch--A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 9 
30 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, St John, 97m, $2 91; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 11m, $0.33. 


St John to PJ, 7 00, 11 00, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 20, 14 
17. PJ to Halifax, 10 43, 16 48. Ito PJ 6 25. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Day express leaving St John at 7 00, connects at Painsec 
Junction with train for Point du Chene, where connection is 
made daily, (during navigation) with steamers of the P. E. 


Island S. Navigation Co., to and from Summerside and 
Charlottetown and all P. E. Island Railway points. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


St J to PdC, 7 00, 14 00c. PdC to St J, 6 30c, 13 30. 
Halifax to Pd C, 6 25. Pd C to Halifax 9 40. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 


NEW YORK, inte x 


S. S. COMPANY. 





5. S. “WINTHROP.” 
Winter Arrangement. 


J 


"OMMENCING November 7th, the S. S. WINTHROP will 
leave Saint John will leave Pier 49, E. R., New York, for St. 
John, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. m. 


For further information apply to 
H. D. MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, St. 
John. 
FH. SMITH @ CO., Gen. Managers, 17 and 19 
William Street, New York. 
Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, on the 
New York Pier, North End. 


Kent Northern and St. Louis 
RAILWAYS. Merchant + Tailor. 


A. R. Campbell 
, Kent Northern and St. Louis 


-WINTER TIME-TABLE. 
Richibucto for St. Louis, 
9.15 St. Louis for Richibucto, 
..9.45 Richibucto for Kent Junction, 
...10.15 Kingston for Kent Juncton, 
..10.35 Kent Junct. for Kingston and Richibucto....14.00 


JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. SAINT JOHN, N.B. Railway 
Office, 26 Nov., 1888. 


NO. 46 KING STREET, 


WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 


ON Lazad za farmouth daily at 9:45 8. m. and 2.30 p. 
m. 

N and after Monday, 9th June, 1890, trains will run 
daily (Sunday, excepted), as follows: 


Arrive at Digby, 10.30 and 6.15 p. m. LEAVE Digby daily 
at 6.00 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at Yarmouth, 9.50 a. 
m., and 5.30 p. m. y Trains are run on Eastern Standard 
Time. 


CONNECTIONS — At Digby daily with Steamer 
“EVANGELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 
stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central Railways; 
with Steamer “MONTICELLO,” to and from St. John, every 
week day, except Wednesday. 


At Yarmouth with Steamer YARMOUTH,” for Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage daily 
(Sunday oxcepted), to and from Barrington, Shelburne, and 
Liverpool. 


ATT Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis 
Street, Halifax, and the principal stations op the Windsor 
and Annapolis Railway. 


J. BRIGNELL, GENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. 
YARMOUTH, N. S. 


Summerside to Pd C, PES, $1.50, steamer will run daily, 
leaving P d C on arrival of St. John express. Leave 
Summerside on arrival train from Charlottetown. 


Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28; Halifax 201m, 
$4.80. 
St John to S, 7 00. S to St John, 8 10. 


Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect 
with ICR Jay express to Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St 
John. 


Commencing on Saturday, March 8, and thereafter every 
Saturday until further notice, a special train will leave 
Hillsboro at 14.00 for Salisbury, returning from Salisbury 
upon arrival of the I. C. R. trains from St. John and 
Moncton at 16.05, and calling at all stations on the 
Salisbury and Harvey Railway as far as Harvey. Special 
reduction in fares by these Saturday excursions to 
Moncton. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67; return $4.00. 


Halifax to St J, 6 25, 13 30, 21 00; ar 18 05, 22 30, 14 20. 
S to Halifax, 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar 18 20, 22 30, 7 35. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 30; ar 8 30. SJ to Point Levis 16 35 ; 
ar 10 40. Campbellton to SJ in addition) 7 15; ar 18 05. SJ 
to Campbellton 7 00; ar 19 45. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St. J daily at 22 45 ; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 451; ar at St J 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 45 m, $10 
unlimited; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90m, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $2 00. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 30 (Flying Yankee), 7 35c, 20 45; ar 21 00, 
16 15, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 8 00 (Flying Yankee), 9 00, 1900; ar 22 10, 
5 40, 13 15. 


Fredericton to St John, 6 20, 10 30, 15 15; ar 905, 13 
20, 19 05. 

St. John to F, 6 30c, 7 35, 16 40; ar 9 20, 13 20, 19 20. 
St Andrews to SJ, 6 55,; ar 13 20. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 30; ar 1 30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 7 45, 10 15, 21 50; ar 13 20, 19 05, 5 
AO. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 30, 7 35, 20 45; ar 13 00, 16 15, 4 
00. 

St Stephen to Fredericton, 7 45, 10 15; ar 13 20, 19 20. 
Fredericton to St Stephen, 6 20; ar 13 OO. 

St Stephen to SJ, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & N B SS " Winthrop”) 
every Tues, 17 00. St John to New York every Fri, at 900. 


Fredericton to St J (Union Line Steamers), Mon, Wed, Fri, 
at 7 24. St John to Fredericton, Tues, Thurs, Sat, at 8 24. 


Grand Lake and Salmon River to St J (Stmr“May Queen"), 
Mon and Thurs, 754. St John to Grand Lake and S R, Wed 
and Sat, 754. 


Saturday excepted. || Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 





NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. 


HE IRON STEAMSHIP “ VALENCIA,” 1600 Tons (CAPT. F. 
C. MILLAR), 


MASS., 


Every Friday Night, at 12 p. m. 


(EASTERN STANDARD TIME). Returning, Steamer will 
leave Pier 40, East River, New York, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. 
m. (Eastern Standard Time), for Cottage City, Mass., 
Rockland, Me., Eastport, Me., and St. John, N. B. 


Freight taken on through Bills of Lading to and from all 
points South and West of New York, and from New York to 
all points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Shippers and Importers can SAVE TIME AND MONEY by 
ordering all Goods to be forwarded by the New York 
Steamship Company. 


For further information apply at office, 228 Prince 
William Street, 
St. John, N. B., or at Head Office, 63 Broadway, New 
York. 
N. L. NEWCOMB, 


G. J. MACKRELL, 
GENERAL MANAGER. 


GEN. PASS. AND FREIGHT AGENT. 
FRANK ROWAN, AGENT, ST. JOHN, N. B, 


New Victoria Hotel, 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET. 
St. John, N.B. 


HIS POPULAR HOTEL has recently been refurnished and 
excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 
SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


Am Street Cars to and from all Railway Stations and 
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 


Cole's Island to St John (Stmr “ Soulanges"), Tues, Thurs 
and Sat, at 5 24. St J to Cole's Island, leave Indiantown 
Mon at 10 24, and Wed and Fri at 9 24. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon, 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


Annapolis and Digby to SJ, NSS, Mon Wed and Sat., on 
arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby and 
Annapolis, Mon, Wed and Sat, 6 54. 


Boston to SJ, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston Mon. and Thurs., at 8 30. SJ to Boston, Mon. and 


Thurs., at 7 25. 


Hotels—Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; 
New Vic toria, $2.00; Belmont, $1.50; Central, $1.00. 


Sussex, ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 7 00, 11 00c, 13 30, 16 35, 22 30. S to St. 
John 4 52, 6 47, 10 34c, 16 15, 22 12. 


S to Halifax, 8 40, 14 50, 23 52. 
NOVA SCOTIA. 


Amherst|l, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; Halifax, 139m, 
$3.80; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar 12 20, 1800, 2 56.A 
to St. John 1 46, 12 35, 18 13; ar 6 10, 18 05, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 6 25, 13 30, 2 10; ar 12 10, 18 13, 1 46. Ato 
Halifax 2 56,657, 12 40, 18 13; ar 7 35, 11 50, 18 20, 22 
30. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.80. 


Halifax to A 6 50, from Richmond 7 05c; ar 12 45, 18 O0c. 
A to Hx, 600c, 13 10; ar 16 50c, 19 OO. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello Ilvs St J, Mon, Wed, Sat, 6 24. 
A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Wed and Sat, on arrival of 
Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 54. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str. Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $4.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Digby, terminus WCR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 7 45, 14 30; ar 10 30, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 6 00, 14 45; ar 9 50, 17 30. 


Str New Brunswick leaves Digby for Boston every Tues 
and Fri afternoons. 


Str Monticello leaves St Jolin for Digby Mon, Wed and 
Sat, and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m. 
$14. 00 ; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, 
$4.55 ; Mulgrave, 185m, $3.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


_ StJohn to H, 7 00, 13 30, 22 30; ar, 18 20, 22 30. 7 35. 
Hto St John, 6 25, 13 30, 21 00; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pt Levis to II, 14 30; ar 11 50. - H to Pt Levis 13 30; 

ar 10 40. 

Montreal to HI, CPR, 19 451; ar 22 30. H to 

Montreal, 13 30; ar 16 407. 
Truro to H 5 30, 5 45c, 1000, 16 00, 20 45 ; ar 7 35, 8 
10c, 11 50, 18 20, 22 30. 


_ Saturday excepted. (Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
_ excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


-~c Accommodation. i Freight. § No connection Sunday. || 
_Dining Station. 


Wednesday, duly 28, SHC Shore eet R. R. Sundays ooptad 














WEST— STATIONS | rrain AST -- Sratioxs. ~ | TRADY 
a0. Eastean Staxparp Time. No. 2. Mis. o— STANDARD TIME. No. 1. 
P.M. | A.M 
St, John (East Side),............ 140° |} 0] St. Srephen, Jaiuainentaascaceede 7 45 
© | Carlee, vccarvensesceae esnees 20 | B | Galt Bay,.. cccuccscccasscecasecs 8 05 
8 | Spruce Lake,....+.s.s.sesee sees 225 || 14| St. Andrews Crossing,.......... 8 30 
18 | Prince of Wales, .............-. 2” BD | POPC niin ccsc canteen cewsncgee 8 50 
15 | Dunn's Crossing,............... 2 45 29 | Bonney Hiver, ....... --....+++- 9 20 
17 | Musquash, .............-.---05- 250 85 | St. George, ......c..ceeee weeee 
23 Lepreaux, aceravewanbam, UneEas 315 46 | PemaBeld, ... 0.50: ccessvessecees 10 10 
20 | New River Bridge, ............ 3 30 63 | New River Bridge,.............. 25 
338 a 3 55 OD | LOGE Esc accccccsccveceveens 10 40 
47 | St. George, ............65 sees 430 65 | Musquash, ...ssereeere coseeuee 11 06 
53 oe BOSTON, ib onsavacsentien ss | 4 50 67 | Dunn’s Crossing,............... 11 10 
GE DG oer iccs cats tesaecenseae 5 20 69 | Prince of Wales,........2...0008 11 15 
6 st Andrews Crossing, ......... 5 40 74 | Spruce —_ peeroenecenseseeces ll 
77 BA, 4s ccrcevsoccsatsrevees 6 05 S2 | Carleton, ..-...-ccccccacecccuce 12 10 
$2 | St Stephen, cnbiind naman aegis 6 30 St. John’ (East Side),............ 
a ae P. M. 








Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. Train 
No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. St. John, N. B., June 18, 
1890. 


FRANK J. McPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 


PJ. COLFORD 
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FREE. 
THE 


SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, 
Il Bad 13 GRANVILLE STREET, 


HALIFAX, N. S. 


OUR NEW 
$$85 Solid 
Gold Watch! 


Worth $100.00. Best 385 watch in the world. Perfect 
timekeeper. Warranted heavy, SOLID GOLD hunting cases. 
Both ladies' and gent's sizes, 


with works and cases of equal value. ONE PERSON in each 
locality can secure one free, together with our large and 
valuable line of Household Samples. These samples, as well 


as the watch, are free. All the work you neeil do is to show 
what we send you to those who call-your friends and 
neighbors and those about you-that always results in 
valuable trade for us, which holds for years when once 
started, and thus we are repaid. We pay all express, freight, 
etc. After You know all, if you would like to go to work for 
us, you can earn from $20 to $60 per week and upwards. 
Address, Stinson & Co., Box 312, Portland, Maine. 


Oysters Served till 12 p. m. 
Place Open till 1 a. m. 


J. A. NICHOLS, 43 HORSFIELD STREET 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
AGENT FOR J. L. CASSIDY & CO. 


CROCKERY, CHINA, GLASSWARE, 


MONTREAL. 
AT DIRECT IMPORTATION A SPECIALTY. SPECIAL 
DISCOUNT ON ORIGINAL PACKAGES. PA 


T. DORAN, Prop., 


Victoria Hotel, 
, WINDSOR, - - N. 


Nie3s 


I to Truro, 6 25, 13 30, 16 00, 21 00; ar 8 50, 15 30, 18 35, 
22 50. 


Pictou to H, 6 20, 13 00; ar 11 50, 18 20. I to Pictou, 6 25, 
16 00 ;y ar 11 20, 20 50. 


Mulgrave to H, 10 00; ar 18 20. H to Mulgrave, 6 25 ; 
ar 14 25. 
Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. 


Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 16 00. 
Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 
every Wed' at noon. Bridgewater to H, Str Bridgewater 
leaves Bridgewater every Mon and Thurs at 15. Leaves H 
every Wed and Sat at 9 O00. 


Lunenburg to H every Tues at 15. Leave H for 
Lunenburg every Tues at S 00. 

Hotels—Queen, $2.00; Royal, $1.50. 

Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m, 
$1.80. 


Hx to K 6 50 from Richmond 7 05c, 15 15; ar 1005, 13 
00c, 19 00. K to Hx 5 40, 11 10c, 15 50; ar 9 25, 16 50c, 19 
00. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 13 00; ar 10 20c, 15 35. K to 
Annapolis 10 20, 13 40c; ar 12 45, 18 00c. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40; ar 10 
15c. 1632. K to Annapolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Botels-Lyons, $1.50 ; Porter, $1.25. Mulgrave, ICR, 
Halifax, 185m, $5.40; St. John, 338m, $8,14; Truro, 123m, 
$3.45. 


Truro to M 9 10, 10 050; ar 14 25, 20 050. M to Truro 5 
OOc, 10 00; ar 14 450, 15 20. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave 80m, 
$2.40 ; Truro 43m, $1.29; St John, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to N G, 6 25, 16 00; ar 10 50, 20 20. N G to 
Halifax, 6 50, 13 35; ar 1150, 18 20. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 00, 13 35; ar 10 10, 13 20. N G to 
Mulgrave 11 05, 14 30; ar 14 25, 2 05. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94; St. John, 269m, $5.92; Truro, 54m, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 6 25, 16 00; ar 11 20, 20 50. P to Halifax, 6 
20,13 00; ar11 50 18 20. 


Truro to P9 10, 10 05c, 18 40; ar 11 20, 15 25, 20 50. P 
to Truro 6 20, 13 00; ar 8 40, 15 20. P to Stellarton (in 
addition) 16 40. Stellarton to P 705. 


Charlottetown to P PE I stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of ICR express, from Halifax. 


Hotels—New Revere, $1.50 ; Central House. 


Truroll, ICR, Halifax, 62m, $1.86 ; St. John, 215m, $5.04 ; 
Point Levis, 616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 123m, $3.45. 


_ Halifax to T, 6 25, 13 30, 16 00c, 21 00; ar 8 50, 15 30, 
~18 35c, 22 55. T to Halifax, 5 30, 5 45c, 10 00, 16 00, 20 
45 ; ar 7 35, 8 10c, 11 50, 18 20, 22 30. 


_ St.John to 7700, 13 30 22 30; ar 15 40, 20 40, 5 25. T 
to St. John 9 05, 15 40, 23 00; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


_ Pictou to T, 6 20, 13 00; ar 8 40, 15 20. New Glasgow to | 
_T, 650, 13 35; ar 8 40, 15 20. T to New Glasgow, 910, 
10 050, 18 40; ar 10 50, 13 10c, 20 20. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38 ; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55; 


_ Hx to W, 6 50, from Richmond, 7 05c, 15 15; ar 8 50, 10 | 
—35c, 17 35. W to Hx, 7 03, 13 30c, 17 05; ar 9 25, 16 50c, | 
~19 00. Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + 

_ Monday excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


| c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
_ Dining Station 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN RY 


Rhodes, Curry 6 t Coy, 


AMHERST, 


MANUEAUTERERS > MILER 


AND DEALERS EN 
ALL EIWwDs oF 


BUILDERS’ MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES, 


YARMOUTH HOTEL, 


FIFww.usc. 


Main St., Yarmouth, N. S. FRED 


First Class In Every Particular. 
BLACKADAR 


RATES MODERATE. 
CHINA GLASSWARE 


BEKSpecial Terms to Commercial 
CROCKERY STORE, 


Travellers. 
COUNION STREET 


W. H. S. DAHLGREN, 
SKJOHN NBS 


Proprietor. 
FREE MILES 


One of the 
a Centr 2 EDEE 
Gate royal, mis: sa SP iceeenan eae 
> ev pict. Our facilities 
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DOMVILLE BUILDING, A ie Es F 
Cor. King and Prinee Wm. Sts. ee: * 
Meals Served at all hours. ATE MORE! 


gi f th 
athe ome ve if the i 
appe 


DINNER A SPECIALTY, Senders 


Oysters in all styles. 
Pool Room in connection. 


WM. CLARK, Proprietor. 

Business Men an vt oer rs wishtug @ Beam am spall 
meal cannot do bett han by patroalz > She out ex 
< res 


DOMVILLE BUILDING, 
Cor. King and Prince Wm. Sts. 


and those around you. The beMeals Served at all hours. | 
: ginning of this advertisement : 
| shows the small end of the teleDINNER A SPECIALTY. 


: scope. The following cut gives the appearance of it 
_reduced to Oysters in all styles. Pool Room in connection. 


_ WM. CLARK, Proprietor. about the fiftieth part of its 

_ bulk. It is a grand, double size teleBusiness Men and 

_ others wishing a first-class scope, as large as is easy to 
_carry. We will also show you haw you meal cannot do 

_ better than by patronizing the out experience. Better 
_write at once. We pay all express charges. above address. 


Address, H. HALLETT & CO., Box 880, PORTLAND, - 
MAINE. 


Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 10; ar 13 00c, 17 03. W to 
Annapolis, 8 52, 11 00c; ar 12 45, 18 O00c. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 5 40 ;s ar 6 58. W to 
Kentville 17 40 ; ar 19 OO. 

S S Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and Parpsboro. 
Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. 

Yarmouth, terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. 


Digby to Y, 6 00, 14 45; ar 9 50, 17 30. Y to Digby, 7 45, 
14 30; ar 10 30, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS “St. John," leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth,” leaves Boston Tu and F at 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00 ; return. $8.00. 


Hotels -- Yarmouth Hotel ; Hotel Lorne. $2; Queen Hotel, 
$2. 


P. E. ISLAND. 


Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, Emerald Junction 
12m. 

Emerald Junction tu C T, 17 15; ar 18 35. C T to E Junc, 
6 25; ar 7 15. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), 
returning same day. These steamers connect at Pictou with 
I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. & A. R. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27 ; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.2 Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetown, 46m, $1.38; 
Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C', 6 150, 12 00, 16 55; ar 9 35c, 15 OO, 
19 10. C to Summerside, 6 00, 8 45c, 15 30; ar 8 15, 12 
00c, 18 50. 


Georgetown to C700, 13 40c; ar 9 20, 16 45c. C to 
Georgetown 6 30c, 15 15; ar 10 O00c, 17 45. 


Cape Traverse to C 6 25 ; ar 9 35. C to Cape Traverse 15 
30; ar 18 35. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave C daily, 7 00, 
connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 
West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for 
Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, w, Th and F. 
Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. 


Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily 
; for Flat River and Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; for 
Bonshaw, Hampton, Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, and 
Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 

Mt Stewart Junc to G, 8 25c, 16 35. G to Mt Stewart 
Junc, 7 00, 13 40c. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80 ; 
Tignish, 165m, $4.24 ; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


Ch’town to S, 6 30c, 15 15; ar 10 45c, 18 25. S to Chn 6 
15, 12 40c; ar 9 20, 16 45c. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47; Tignish 68m, 
$2.04. Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. Tignish to S, 
6 00c, 13 10; ar 11 05, 16 25. S to Tignish, 8 30, 13 05c; 11 
55, 18 O5c.. 


Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, Sunday 
excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually connects with 
Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point du Chene at 8 
15. 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chn to T, 6 00, 8 45c; ar J1 55, 18 05c. T to Chn 6 
00c, 1310; ar 15 00c, 19 10. 

Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 
Saturday excepted. s Daily, Sunday included. + 
Monday excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


: c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. * 


Dining Station. 


FOYLE BREWERY, 


HALIFAX, N. S. 
P. & J. O'MULLIN, 


Brewers and Malsters. 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 
KRAYER BEER. 


Our “Beers” were pronounced by experts at the Colonial 
Exhibition, London, England, “Quite Equal to our own 
Bass.” 


HALIFAX HOTEL, 


H. HESSLEIN & SONS, Proprietors. 


THIS WELL-KNOWN HOUSE HAS BEEN 


Eslarged, Hlemodeled, » Reluruished Throughout 


The Dining Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 


AT Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well. 


Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. 


ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES. 


K RATES MODERATE. 9 
Queen Hotel, 


FREDERICTON, N. B. JOHN A. EDWARDS, 


Proprietor. 


_ The Office, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Parlors 
_are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages 
_at all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others 

_are invited to 


| make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 


Strictly First-Class. 
‘udepow ssulysiudnj 


Centrally Located. 
‘paljeoXoug eUIsINg 





D. W. McCORMICK, 4 + Proprietor. 
ST. JOHN, XJ. B. 


LAMY'S HOTEL 


AMHERST, N. S. Excellent Table. Spacious Sample 
Rooms, Newly Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


Royal Hotel, 


King Street, SAINT JOHN, N. B. T. F RAYMOND, 
Proprietor. 


Sleeping Cars--Tariff Between the Following Points. 
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DOUBLE BERTH. SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John.. 


$2 00 

$4 00 Moncton Quebec 

3 00 
6 00 Montreal. 

3 50 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 

4 00 
8 00 St. John Montreal, C. P. R., 

2 50 
5 OO Halifax 

4 00 


8 0O Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, 85c. ; Halifax and 
St. John, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 45c. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
exceptor) and run through between these points without 
change. Passengers from St. Jonn for Quebec and Montreal 
take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) between Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 
leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhi sie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between * v. John and Halifax, on express trains 
leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. Jolin at 22.30 o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the special 
train from Rimouski, connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 
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Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 
of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word 1 cent. P. E. 
Island 50 .. 


Ont. and Que. 


N. E. States 
Md. incl. N.Y. 60 
All other States $1.00, 


vi 
For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 
25 words. 
N. E. States, 
30 
10 Md. incl. N. Y. 40 


10 All other States. 75 


10 Money sent by telegraph } per cent. 
11 
11 
11 


11 
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BUSINESS NOTICE. 


THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 
will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. 


Hotel men, railroad men and any other men, are 
requested to forward items of interest, personal and 
general. They will also confer a favor by pointing out any 


errors which may have crept into the time-tables of this 
issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 


J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B, 


The Gripsacti. 

SAINT JOHN, N. B., Edition of DECEMBER, 1890. 
GRIPSACK RAIL-ERIES. 

Santa Claus’ stock-in-trade is stocking trade. 

When is snow like a boat?.- When its a-drift. 


The letter we delight to collar is that in which you send 
$1.00. 


In a Christmas proclamation, the clause, "know all men 
by these presents,” is Santa Claus. 


A Brewer must always be doing a good business. Because 
he makes Sales when he makes Ales. 


The failure of the Barings affected not only the “ Bear- 
rings,” but the Bull-rings” as well, in the Stock Market. 


If you strike your "funny-bone," although near the 
humerus, there is nothing in it to make you roar with 
laughter. 


There is an eternal fitness of things. Aman named Hogg, 
in Pictou, N. S., is in the ham and pork business. Pictou is 
occasionally pronounced “Pig-toe." 


A Chicago broker, named Mast, has disappeared. He is a 
“Mizzen Mast" 


now—([Pittsburg Chronicle. Wonder if he “ Amassed” much 
before he left? 


Horse-cars are not such a modern institution as many 
suppose. At least, so we are informed by a Cockney, who 
says there were ‘oscars in Sweden many centuries ago. 


Daniel Scales, the colored millionaire of San Francisco, 
said to be the wealthiest negro in the United States, was 
formerly a waiter on a Mississippi River Steamboat. Scales 
is still a man of "wait” in the community. 


Whena 


Whaling Bark” is spoken of, we suppose of course it 
comes from a birch tree—[Boston Bulletin. We always 
thought a "Wailing Bark" came from a Weeping-willow. 


There are some things in this world that are not 
humorous. A tax bill, for instance, is not funny, as any one 
will discover who attacks Billy Edwards, the New York 
Hoffman House Slugger. 


Mr. Closefist—"I observe, Mr. Hooperup, you have 
charged in your expense account $5.00 for incidentals. 
What are they? 


Mr. H.-"Inside-dentals are for tooth-wash.” 


Mr. C. -" That is too-th thin, Mr. H., we never called it 
tooth-wash when I was on the road. You had better re- 


construct that expense account. 
LITERARY NOTES. 


Skillings & Howard's Cook Book has been received, and 
one who is competent to judge says : “It takes the cake, pie, 
preserves, pickles, and in fact, the whole culinary 
department.” No newly married woman should be without a 
Copy. 


The Arkansaw Traveller, whose reputation is national and 
whose merry jests have been freely quoted from the 
Atlantic to the Pacific, is a welcome addition to our 
exchange list. One of Opie Read's funny quips is an opie-ate 
for the blues. The Traveller is published in Chicago at the 
small sum of $2.00 a year. 


CHII-CHAT WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


* Tim,” Toronto.-The poem you enclose was published in 
the May number. 


Herb,” Boston, Mass.—Thanks for renewal, as well as for 
the new subscription. 


“John S.,” San Francisco.-Much obliged for continued 
favors. The Argonaut is very enjoyable reading. 


“ Fred S. W,," Port Townsend.—Christmas card received. 
It is quite at-track-tive. Pleased to learn that you are trying 
to lead a better life. 


“F. W. S.," Montreal.-Your postal card received. THE 
GRIPSACK has been mailed to your address regularly. Hope 
you will re-consider 


ALONG THE LINES. 


Col. C. L. Snow and wife, Pictou, N. S., were at the Royal 
on the 4th inst. 


F. A. Draper, T. P. A. for the Santa Fe road, was at the 
Royal on the 2nd inst. 


R. A. Carder, agent at Annapolis for the W. & A. R., was at 
the Royal, Nov. 25. 


R. H. Fraser, superintendent of the Nova Scotia Central 
Railway, was at the Royal, Nov. 25. 


H. A. Whitney, Mechanical Superintendent of the I. C. R., 
was at the Dufferin on the 9th inst. 


C. H. Sanborn, travelling agent for the International 
Steamship Co., was at the Victoria, Nov. 22. 


T. Crockett, Gen. Superintendent of the Temiscouata 
Railway, was at the Dufferin on the 9th inst. 


J. E. Brittain, N. E. Agent for the Chicago & North- 
Western Railway, was at the Dufferin on the 11th inst. 


H. J. Colvin has been appointed N. E. passenger agent for 
New England States, with head-quarters in Boston. 


J. B. Lambkin, the energetic hustler of the C. P. R., was 
here on the 11th inst. with a train of emigrants for the 
North-west. 


The many friends of general-passenger agent Busby will 
be pleased to hear that his health has so far improved that 
he is attending to his official duties. 


George W. Spring, the veteran, was here on his semi- 
annual pilgrimage on the 3rd inst. Although not in the 
spring-time of life, there is still a good deal of "get-up-and- 
get" about George. 


John T. Douglas, travelling passenger agent for the C. B. 
& Q. R. R., was at the Royal on the 4th inst. He was 


accompanied by H. D Badgely, N. E. passenger agent for 
the same road. 


At the last regular meeting of the Order of Railway 
Conductors, New Brunswick, No. 219, the following officers 
were elected for the ensuing year: John Wade, chief 
conductor ; James Milligan, assistant chief conductor ; 
Frank J. McPeake, secretary-treasurer; Andrew Rainnie, 
senior conductor; M. Burgess, junior conductor; Fred 
McLellan, inside sentinel.;- Geo. H. Trueman, outside 
sentinel. Delegate to the grand division, Frank J. McPeake ; 
alternate, Geo. H. Trueman. 


General-passenger agent McGill, of the Nova Scotia 
Central, was in 
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comes from a birch tree-[Boston Bulletin. We always 
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construct that expense account. 
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one who is competent to judge says: “It takes the cake, pie, 
preserves, pickles, and in fact, the whole culinary 
department." No newly married woman should be without a 
Copy. 


The Arkansaw Traveller, whose reputation is national and 
whose merry jests have been freely quoted from the 
Atlantic to the Pacific, is a welcome addition to our 
exchange list. One of Opie Read's funny quips is an opie-ate 
for the blues. The Traveller is published in Chicago at the 
small sum of $2.00 a year. 


CHIT-CHAT WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


“Tim,” Toronto.—The poem you enclose was published in 
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“Herb,” Boston, Mass.—Thanks for renewal, as well as for 
the new subscription. 


“John S.,” San Francisco.—Much obliged for continued 
favors. The Argonaut is very enjoyable reading. “ Fred S. 
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It is quite at-track-tive. Pleased to learn that you are 
trying to lead a better life. 


“F. W. S.,” Montreal.—Your postal card received. THE 
GRIPSACK has been mailed to your address regularly. Hope 
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Col. C. L. Snow and wife, Pictou, N. S., were at the Royal 
on the 4th inst. 


F. A. Draper, T. P. A. for the Santa Fe road, was at the 
Royal on the 2nd inst. 


R. A. Carder, agent at Annapolis for the W. & A. R., was at 
the Royal, Nov, 25. 


R. H. Fraser, superintendent of the Nova Scotia Central 
Railway, was at the Royal, Nov. 25. 


H. A. Whitney, Mechanical Superintendent of the I. C. R., 
was at the Dufferin on the 9th inst. 


C. H. Sanborn, travelling agent for the International 
Steamship Co., was at the Victoria, Nov. 22. 


T. Crockett, Gen. Superintendent of the Temiscouata 
Railway, was at the Dufferin on the 9th inst. 


J. E. Brittain, N. E. Agent for the Chicago & North- 
Western Railway, was at the Dufferin on the 11th inst. 


H. J. Colvin has been appointed N. E. passenger agent for 
New England States, with head-quarters in Boston. 


J. B. Lambkin, the energetic hustler of the C. P. R., was 
here on the 1I]th inst. with a train of emigrants for the 
North-west. 


The many friends of general-passenger agent Busby will 
be pleased to hear that his health has so far improved that 
he is attending to his official duties. 


George W. Spring, the veteran, was here on his semi- 
annual pilgrimage on the 3rd inst. Although not in the 


spring-time of life, there is still a good deal of “get-up-and- 
get" about George. 


John T. Douglas, travelling passenger agent for the C. B. 
& Q. R. R., was at the Royal on the 4th inst. He was 
accompanied by H. D Badgely, N. E. passenger agent for 
the same road. 


At the last regular meeting of the Order of Railway 
Conductors, New Brunswick, No. 219, the following officers 
were elected for the ensuing year: John Wade, chief 
conductor ; James Milligan, assistant chief conductor; 
Frank J. McPeake, secretary-treasurer; Andrew Rainnie, 
senior conductor ; M. Burgess, junior conductor; Fred 
McLellan, inside sentinel ; Geo. H. Trueman, outside 
sentinel. Delegate to the grand division, Frank J. McPeake; 
alternate, Geo. H. Trueman. 


General-passenger agent McGill, of the Nova Scotia 
Central, was in 


ness. 


town on the 25th of last month. Both he and superintendent 
Fraser are popular officials. Under their judicious 
management the road should be a financial success. 


On the 19th inst., the steamer Winthrop, of the New York, 
Maine and New Brunswick steamship company, will be 
withdrawn from the route to undergo some necessary 
repairs for the spring and summer busi 


While she is off, the company's steamer Lucy P. Miller, 
will make fortnightly trips at dates which will be 
announced later. The Lucy P. Miller is a vessel well adapted 
to the winter service. 


C. E. McPherson has been appointed Assistant-General 
Passenger Agent of the C. P. R., with direct charge of the 


following territory, viz: The Provinces of Nova Scotia, New 
Brunswick, P. E. Island, and Quebec (Riviere du Loup and 
East), Newfoundland, Rhode Island. Massachusetts, 
Vermont, New Hampshire and Maine. THE GRIPSACK 
extends congratulations to friend Charley on his deserved 
promotion. 


AROUND THE HOTELS. 


The owner of the Dufferin, who couldn't afford to enlarge 
and improve the hotel, gave a check for $100,000 the other 
day, for property he purchased from the Davidson estate. 


H. C. Jones, former proprietor of the Commercial Hotel, 
Moncton, has leased the Windsor in St. Stephen, and is 
fitting and furnishing it in first-class style. This should be a 
good paying property, and will be, if not interfered with by 
cranks. 


January 1 the new law requiring fire-escapes in Hotels in 
Massachusetts will go into effect. The law requires that the 
owner, lessee, proprietor, or managers of a hotel shall have 
placed a “knotted rope or other better appliance for use as 
a fire-escape,” in every room, except on the ground floor, 
securely fastened to the inside, coiled, and always in sight. 
It is provided, however, that in case the hotel is otherwise 
suitably provided with fire-escapes, application of the 
knotted rope shall not be necessary. 


The Hotel Lorne, Yarmouth, N. S., which has been closed 
for some time, is now re-opened under new management. J. 
H. Hulbert, the new proprietor, has made a thorough 
renovation, and he claims that it is now one of the most 
comfortable houses in the Maritime Provinces. Comfort, 
cleanliness, and a good table are the requisites of a first- 
class hotel and will draw the boys like a plaster. 


The Lamy Hotel, Amherst, continues to do a good 
business, and is much in favor among the boys on the road. 
-“Billy” Ganong has worked hard to make the house all that 
the leading hotel of a live town should be, and the 
travellers appreciate his efforts. The improvements made 
by him have made the hotel even more comfortable than it 
was, and aditional comforts are enjoyed by guests every 
time they go there. Amherst is a good place to stay over at 
now-a-days. 

ANOTHER “JIM BLUDSO.” 


“He was a brave man, and stuck to his post till death,” 
said a leading citizen to our reporter, as he walked in the 
funeral procession this afternoon of the late Mr. Joseph 
Birse, who went down with his engine into the St. 
Lawrence last Thursday morning. Nearly a quarter of a 
mile long, the procession was, from Mr. Birse's late 
residence in Congregation street. The Rev. Mr. 
Cruickshanks, the Presbyterian minister, made the 
ceremony very impressive, and as the hearse moved away 
the little son, James Birse, sobbed as though his heart 
would break.--[Montreal Witness, 10th inst. 


JOE BIRSE. 


Down to his death in the wild winter's morning,- 
Down to his death without one word of warning ; 
All lonely he stood with his duty and God, 

Nor flinched in the pathway the mighty have trod- 


And died with his hand on the throttle. 


Behind him the storm and the darkness of night, 
Before him the first early gleam of the light; 


Behind him a train-load of passengers, pent, 
Who are Safe if the brave engineer is content 


To die with his hand on the throttle. 


No driver demurs when the challenge is called, 

Nor sinks back despairing, aggrieved and appalled : 
Steel to steel, man and master, they die at their post, 
And their names are by this time, methinks, quite a 
host, 


Gone down with their bands on the throttle. 


Who may tell of the tempest that stirred in his breast 
When he marked the fell blunder, imagined the rest ? 
One thought to the helpless ones placed in his charge, 
And so he stood firm on the terrible marge, 


And died with his hand on the throttle. 


And the engine lies deep 'neath the cold, wintry flood, 
And Joe has gone with her-two hearts of one mood, 
But those that he saved from a terrible grave 

Must remember the deed of the driver who gave 


His life-with his hand on the throttle. 
Pembroke. 


W. H. BLAND. 


ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. 


A. W. Masters, the insurance hustler, was at the Victoria 
on the 5th inst. 


D. C. Dawson, Western Union Telegraph manager, 
Halifax, N. S., was at the Victoria Nov. 24th. 


H. B. Clarke, lessee of the Halifax Academy of Music, was 
at the Royal during the first week of this month. We think 
he has an eye on the Dockrill Opera House. He would be 
the right man in the right place. 


J. D. Chipman, St. Stephen, was at the Royal on the 2nd 
inst. He is one of St. Stephen's solid men, and is always 
ready to lend any local enterprise a helping hand. He has 
an abiding faith in the success of the new hotel. 


Professor Hunter is a fortune-teller who makes a 
specialty of locating stolen goods. 


He left bis watch with Billy Patterson (not the man who 
was struck) to repair. A sneak thief went in and stole the 
watch. The professor has now a fine chance to demonstrate 
his occult art. 


F. C. Shreve, Digby, N. S., was at the Royal on the 3rd 
inst. He thinks the completion of the “missing link" will 
inaugurate a bright future for this charming little watering- 
place. A new hotel with ample accommodation and fitted 
with modern improvements is badly wanted, and there is 
money in it for the man who has nerve to build it. 


A. M. Belding, whose clever sketches of “Mr Paul, the 
Sage of Apohaqui," have so often amused the readers of the 
Sun, has been called to a new field of labor. The proprietors 
of the DOMINION ILLUSTRATED, recognizing his talents, 
offered him a lucrative position on the staff of that 


paper, which he accepted. There he will have a wider scope 
for his brilliant abilities. Before leaving here he was 
presented by a number of his friends with substantial 
tokens of their esteem and best wishes for his future 
prosperity. 


A commercial traveller came to a small town in Scotland 
the other day and wanted to go to church on the Sunday 
evening. For a companion, the boots of the hotel went with 
him. Being late, the preacher was giving out his text as 
they entered : “Jesus, I know, and Paul I know, but who are 
ye?" Being disturbed by their entrance, the preacher gave 
out his text again, when boots got up, touched his brow and 
said: “ Please sir, I am boots at the Queen's, and this is a 
vinegar traveller from Birmingham." 


DOMINION COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


RESOLVE TO DINE WITHOUT WINE-THE ANNUAL 
REPORT OF THE COMMITTEE. 


About one hundred members attended the annual 
meeting of the Dominion Commercial Travellers’ 
Association, held in the Natural History Rooms on Saturday 
night. The annual report showed a membership of 2,180. 
During the year 359 new members had been added to the 
roll, while 235 old members failed to renew their 
subscriptions. Seventeen members had died, and $10,800 
had been paid to their families. The treasurer's statement 
showed the total income to be $26,384.25. The expenditure 
reached $15,354.48. The total assets were put down at 
$92,132.80, made up of cash, $4,478.60; investments, 
$86,270; accrued interest, $584.20, and furniture, $800. In 
1889, the amount of assets was $81,103.53. The report of 
the educational trustees stated that five pupils were at 
present enjoying the benefit of the educational fund. The 


election of officers was then held and resulted as follows: 
President—MR. FRED HUGHES, by acclamation at the last 
quarterly meeting. Vice-President-Col. O. P. PATTEN, 814 
votes. Jreasurer-MR. FRED BIRKS, 749. 


Directors--MESSRS. JOHN TAYLOR, 543; R. C. SIMPSON, 
914; DUNCAN D. BLACK, 499 ; M. MURDOCK, 466; F. P. 
BENJAMIN, 458. 


The retiring president, Mr. G. Piché, on vacating the 
chair, congratulated the Association in having chosen Mr. 
Hughes as president, and Mr. Hughes also made a few 
remarks, expressing his appreciation of the honor. A vote of 
thanks was accorded the retiring officers for their past 
services. A motion of Mr. Piché to increase the mortuary 
benefit to members of over ten years standing was, after 
some discussion, carried. The old question of wine at the 
annual dinner then came up, and Mr. S. J. Carter moved 
that the motion passed at the November quarterly meeting 
in regard to the use of wine and other intoxicants at the 
annual dinner be reconsidered and rescinded. This was 
carried by a good majority. It was understood that this 
would not prevent any member from partaking of wine at 
his own expense or treating a guest to the same. It simply 
prohibited any money coming out of the funds of the 
Association for the purchase of wine.—[Montreal Star. 


HERE, THERE, AND THEREABOUTS. 


The Commercial Travellers' Association of Canada will 
have the Annual Celebration Dinner at the Queens Hotel, 
Toronto, on the evening of Friday, the 26th inst. We hope 
the boys will have a pleasant time, and regret that we will 
be unable to be present on the joyous occasion. 
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BELL, 88 Prince WILLIAM STREET, ST. JOHN. 
Also, Sole Agent for Bass & Co.'s Pale Ale, 
Guinness’s Extra Stout, Shanks & Co.'s 
Dublin Ginger Ale (Banner Brand), aud 


Mackie's ISLAY BLEND 
Is the Commercial Tourist's Friend. 


EVERY WELL-RECULATED CRIPSACK SHOULD CARRY 


A BOTTLE OF ISLAY BLEND. 


One glass of Islay Blend will put your customer in good 
buying humor. 


Two glasses of Islay Blend will make him so happy that 
he'll want to buy out your whole establishment, even your 
sample trunks, umbrella, and rubbers. 


Thrice fill his goblet with Mackie's Islay Blend, and he'll 
become so ecstatically and overwhelmingly jolly that he'll 
insist upon the pleasure of your company to dinner, and 
he'll introduce you to his daughter Mary Ann, and express a 
desire that you should take her to the ball. 


TO THE BOSS. 


Dear Sir. 


When a Drummer on the Guinness's Extra Stout, Shanks 
& Co.'s road you send, stock his Grip Dublin Ginger Ale 
(Banner Brand), and with Islay Blend. 


Agent in New Brunswick, T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 PRINCE 
WILLIAM STREET, ST. JOHN. Also, Sole Agent for Bass & 
Co.'s Pale Ale, 


Kiderlen's Genuine Geneva. 
COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' SAMPLES. 


The following seven items are from the North Sydney 
Herald of the 3rd inst. : 


Mr. Simpson, of Simpson Bros., Halifax, was in town on 
Monday. 


T. H. Conrod, representing A. W. Smith, was in town 
several days last week. 


R. C. Barns, representing J. H. Botterell & Co., of Quebec, 
was in town yesterday. 


J. Fogart, travelling for the Toronto Furniture Co., was 
registered at the Belmont this week. 


C. C. Watt, representing A. Ramsay & Son, of Montreal, 
dealers in paints, oils, etc., is visiting North Sydney. 


E. T. Rowland, representing Moir, Son & Co., of Halifax, 
was visiting North Sydney customers during the past few 
days. 


J. W. Webster, representing Jobin & Rochette, boot and 
shoe dealers of Quebec, and S. H. Stone, representing the 
Sorell Shoe Co., are in town. 


John M. Coyne was at the Dufferin on the 15th inst. 

J. G. Steacie, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 1st inst. 
Louis Lewis, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 2nd 
inst. 

Chas. Gyde, Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 1st 
inst. 

A. Lazarus, Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 2nd 
inst. 

W. P. Downey, Halifax, was at the Royal on the 2nd inst. 
F. A. Poncia, Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 1st 
inst. 

J. A. Downs, Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 5th 
inst. 

G. R. Lockyer, Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 1st 
inst. 

A. W. Hayden, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 15th 
inst. 

Geo. Y. Dibblee, Fredericton, was at the Royal on the 
Oth inst. 

Allen Huber, Berlin, Ont., was at the Victoria on the 
10th inst. 


A. A. Bartlett, Charlottetown, was at the Royal on the 
oth inst. 

Alex. Leslie was threading his way around here on the 
Srd inst. 

Our smiling friend, Joe Tylor, was at the Royal on the 
15th inst. 

A. A. McClaskey, St. Stephen, was at the Victoria on the 
8th inst. 

James Rodger, Amherst, N. S., was at the Victoria on 
the 15th inst. 


Chas. W. Young, of the St. Croix Soap Co., was at the 
Victoria Nov. J. T. Sutton was showing some fine lines of 
fancy goods here early this month. 


W. C. Northrup, Halifax, N. S., was at the Royal on the 
25th of last month. 


D. A. Young, representing Archibald & Turner, was at the 
Victoria Nov. 20. 


J. E. Osborne, representing Mollison Bros., was at the 
Victoria on the 1st. inst. 


H. Jaws, with Fogarty & Bro., Montreal, was at the 
Victoria on the 3rd inst. 


J. E. Ganong, of the St. Croix Soap Co., was at the 
Victoria on the 11th inst. 


John Leck, with J. & J. Snook, Truro, N. S., was at the 
Victoria on the 3rd inst. 


C. C. Watt, with A. Ramsay & Son, Montreal, was at the 
Royal on the 8th inst. 


C. Minto, representing Gault Bros. & Co., Montreal, was 
at the Royal on the 8th inst. 


G. D. Harper, with John McLean & Co., Montreal, was at 
the Royal on the 4th inst. 


W. F. Wells, representing the Imperial Oil Co., was at the 
Victoria on the 5th inst. 


W.C. Matthews, representing Greene, Sons & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Dufferin Nov. 28. 


W. C. Freehill, representing W. D. Stroud & Sons, 
Montreal, was at the Royal Nov. 26. 


F. W. Bossom, with Douglas & McNeice, Montreal, was at 
the Victoria on the 15th inst. 


J. A. Murray, representing S. Greenshields & Sons, 
Montreal, was at the Victoria Nov, 28. 


Chas. S. Ellis, representing the American Rattan Co.,, 
was at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


W. Edmunds representing R. Tyler & Son, Montreal, was 
at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


John J. Ryan, representing M. Lefebvre & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 8th inst. 


B. W. Wilkinson, representing the Corticelli Silk Co., was 
at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


E. Laurence, optician, was at the Victoria, Nov. 28th. He 
always has an "eye” to business. 


J. A. Rennick, with paper samples from Dawson's, 
Montreal, was at the Royal early this month. 


C. Hulbrook, representing the Cash National Register, 
Dayton, Ohio, was at the Victoria Nov. 24. 


E. P. Romeril, representing Cochrane, Cassils & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 10th inst. 


W. D. Gillis, representing Waite, Williams & Co., Boston, 
Mass., was at the Victoria on the 1st inst. 


F. W. Guard, representing Underwood & Co., pork 
packers, Chicago, was at the Royal on the 1st inst. 


C. P. Delaney, traveller for the White Sewing Machine Co., 
Boston, Mass., was at the Royal Nov. 21. 


O. Thibaudeau, representing J. McCready & Co., boots 
and shoes, Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 3rd inst. 


Homer Ely has returned from a lubricating trip to 
Labrador, and bobbed up serenely at the Royal on the 15th 
inst. 


S. E. Fuller, representing Sadler, Dundas & Co., merchant 
millers, of Lindsay, Ont., was at the Victoria on the 10th 
inst. 


Geo. M. Trimble, Philadelphia, has been registered at the 
Victoria for several days. He is engaged in the laudable 
enterprise of booming “August Flower." 


John Rogers, the genial old-timer, whose fund of anecdote 
is inexhaustible, was at the Victoria, Nov. 27th. He roams 
from the cold Atlantic to the sunny Pacific with Evans & 
Sons samples, and is always ready to help any worthy 
cause with his inimitable powers of mimicry and song. 


A. Harris, the well known traveller from Montreal, was at 
the Dufferin on the 10th inst. He has been in ill health for 
some time and has retired from active service. He came 
down to introduce G. Civalier who will succeed him in the 
Maritime Provinces for Messrs. Fortier of Montreal. 


Commercial travelers, attention. - We have been 
requested by Mr. Logan to say that the traveler who sells 
the most of the following brands, viz.: “Autumn Leaf,” 
“Maple Leaf,” “Ideal,” and “Fairy soaps, during the coming 
year, will be presented with an elegant solitaire diamond 
ring. The valuable gold watch for this year will be awarded 
as soon as the quantities are made up. 


E. M. Estey, whose Cod Liver Oil Cream and Philoderma 
are sold in every town in the Dominion, was at the Victoria 


on the 5th inst. He deserves to succeed, as he is not afraid 
to spend money on printer's ink. 


Have you paid your subscription ? If not, why not? 


PICTOU, N. S., Nov. 30, 1890. My Dear GRIPSACK : 


I noticed some time ago in your little paper a well- 
merited rebuke to hotel-keepers for overcharging 
commercial travellers, or rather for charging them more 
than others because they were commercial travellers, and 
because the money spent did not come directly out of their 
pockets, but from the honse represented. Perhaps it would 
not be out of place for a commercial traveller of nearly 30 
year's experience, to point out where and how these over- 
charges are made, the result to the commercial traveller, 
and a remedy to guard against them in future. 


It is an uncontradictable fact, that any restriction or 
undue charges on commerce materially lessens its volume, 
sends it through, another channel, or entirely banishes it. 
Now, I hold the charges made to some commercial 
travellers by some hotel keepers in the Maritime Provinces 
is a direct tax on commerce, and has the tendency of 
driving merchants into the old rut of merchants personally 
visiting the markets, because close-cutting houses cannot 
afford to pay 3} to 5 per cent. to sell their goods. Let us 
take for example the tariff of the ordinary country hotel in 
the Maritime Provinces, and without exaggeration discuss 
the charges, board $1.50 per day; sample room $1.00; 
baggage from and to station 75c; coach fare to and froni 
station 50c; R. R. car fare say $1.50, in all $5.25, an 
expense almost double for what the same can be got for in 
Quebec or Ontario. Now, when I give these figures as the 
average, there are many reasonable hotel keepers whose 
entire charge including baggage and sample room is $1.50 


per day. But on the other hand there are hotel keepers who 
charge for gas and fuel besides extra for sample room and 
baggage, so that I am not far from the correct figures. 
While I shrink from interfering with any man's livelihood, I 
cannot shut my eyes to the injustice of charging me about 
$2.50 per day and resident boarders $3.50 


per week. 


Why cannot the hotel keeper, as in Ontario and Quebec, 
keep his own horse and baggage waggon, and when 
building or renting a hotel, appropriate one or more rooms 
for commercial travellers’ use, thereby reducing to a 
minimum of cost the charges made by the sample room, 
landlord, and drayman. 


The remedy I propose is this : let the secretaries of our 
various associations ascertain by printed forms the exact 
charge per day of all hotels, including the use of sample 
room, and hauling baggage to and from railway station, 
also the price per day for those who do not have baggage 
or do not require to use a sample room. Let the information 
be truthfully distributed to the members, and their 
travellers, like purchasers of any goods, can select the best 
value in hotels. I might add that hotel keepers, knowing 
such a system to be adopted, would naturally compete for 
commercial trade in offering the best terms and 
accommodation in their power. 


In conclusion, I would say that I consider it the first duty 
of a secretary to secure for the members of his association 
the best hotel and sample room accommodation procurable 
for a moderate price. It is not fine pianos or elegantly 
furnished parlors the sensible, successful traveller looks for 
; itis a comfortably heated, well lighted sample room. 
While merchants are every day improving the comfort and 


attractiveness of their stores and offices, hotel keepers are 
positively retrograding in the race of improvement, 
donning every day a heavier livery of dust and cobwebs in 
their miserably lighted sample rooms. With more 
competition this will end, and the hotel with the best 
sample room will survive. Yours, truly, 


LAURENCE SMYTH. THE BOSTON'S INITIAL TRIP. 


The Yarmouth Steamship Company are now the fortunate 
owners of two boats which are unequalled for fulfilling the 
requirements of the traffic between Nova Scotia and the 
United States. The Yarmouth has done, during the past 
summer, an unprecedented amount of passenger and 
freight traffic, making two trips weekly, and has always 
been patronized by a large passenger list. In fact, her 
owners Say that she has done an amount of business that 
would have been considered exceptionally large, even if 
extended over a whole year. Hence the need of a new 
steamer to ply on the route as a companion ship is 
apparent, and it is to supply this ever-increasing demand 
that the new Clyde-built screw steamer Boston has been 
brought into the service. The Boston is larger than her 
sister ship, and has much larger passenger 
accommodation. She is most beautifully finished ; her 
saloons and companionways are perfect. 


The Boston made her first trip on the 29th ult., and 
without any special effort she accomplished it in 16 hours, 
for a part of the time reaching a speed of 17 knots an hour. 
Over 200 passsengers were on board, among them a 
number of old sea captains and a dozen or two of 
newspaper men who were present at the invitation of the 
company, and with the other passengers enjoyed a very 
pleasant passage. 


The officials are most pains-taking and energetic. The 
steamer encountered a heavy head wind all the way, and in 
view of the circumstances her passage was remarkably 
quick. 


Captain Forbes is an old experienced sailor under whose 
care everyone feels perfectly secure. Captain Doane, who 
superintended the building of the ship, will also sail with 
Captain Forbes for a time, and these two gentlemen will 
certainly render the Boston a most attractive ship. Pilot 
Haines knows the coast as well as he does his own name, 
and the other officers, chosen with equal care, are : 


Wm. Holden - First Officer. Messrs. Simpson, Rowe, 
Morrison and Buchan - Engineers. D. W. Smith - Purser, Mr. 
Perry - Baggage Master, N. Stockdale Steward. Mrs. 
Crowell - Stewardess. The Yarmouth is now being 
thoroughly repaired, and, in some respects, remodelled 
after the pattern of the Boston. With two steamships like 
the Boston and Yarmouth, officers like Captains Forbes and 
Doane, and a president like Hon. L. E. Baker, the enterprise 
to which they are devoting their energies cannot fail to be a 
crowning success. [Halifax Herald. 


CLIPPINGS FROM THE CANADIAN TRAVELLER. 


Mr. Alex. Craig, late of the Rossin, may probably locate in 
Montreal. 


Fred Birks, of Belding, Paul, & Co., Montreal, was at the 
Queen's recently. 


The Balmoral Hotel, of Montreal, will re-open for the 
accomodation of the travelling public about the 10th 
December. It will be entirely under new management. 


Mr. Sam H. Thompson, the popular clerk of the Queen's, 
was married recently to Miss Lillian Winnett, a daughter of 


one of the proprietors of the hotel. The ceremony took 
place at the residence of the bride's father. 


The Osborne House, Charlottetown, under the new and 
able management of P. P. Archibald, is becoming a well 
patronized and popular hotel among commercial men, and 
it is said there was abundance of room for the very 
welcome change. 


F. W. Heath, of the Toronto Lithographing Co., has just 
returned from his periodical trip to the three Maritime 
Provinces. Mr. Heath did a large business. Indeed, the 
Toronto Lithographing Co. is now perhaps the leading litho. 
house in Canada. 


Joseph Misell, for some years known to the trade as 
travelling representative in the West of Smith & Fischel, 
cigar manufacturers, of Montreal, has severed his 
connection with that firm, and engaged with Messrs Jacobs 
& Co., of Montreal, manufacturers of the celebrated 
Stonewall Jackson cigar, which has always been a very 
popular weed, and found in every city, town, and bamlet in 
Canada. Mr. Misell has, without a doubt, got a cigar which 
needs no "puffing." They are union, hand-made goods and 
sell like “smoke.” Joe will bereafter be known as Stonewall 
Jackson Misell. He is a thorough cigar man of many years’ 
experience, and will make things hum for his firm. 


A ROMANCE OF THE RAILROAD. 


“Ts it true that Simon was killed by the train ?” asked the 
switchtender's wife as she came down to meet him, leading 
her little daughter, Aimee. 


“No,” he returned," he laid down flat in the middle of the 
track and the cars went over him, leaving him unharmed.” 


“Thank Heaven for that!” said the wife, crossing herself. 


That night she left her little girl in his charge at the 
switch, while she went to the village to see a sick friend. 
For a while the child amused herself about the switch- 
house, but soon she began to play on the track, laughingly 
calling him to come and catch her. He called to her but she 
would not return. His alarm increased. At any instant the 
whistle of the coming train might be heard, and Laurence 
redoubled his appeals. His voice was hoarse with fright; the 
fatal moment approached; and still the child laughed and 
repeated, “you can't catch me.” 


Now, the whistle sounded. The lugubrious call paralyzed 
the poor man and he lost his head completely. The train 
would have two victims if he did not regain his composure. 


Two victims! It would be a catastrophe with incalculable 
consequences ! For a train was stopping at the station a 
little way ahead, and if the express was not switched off 
there must inevitably be a collision. Laurence shook off his 
stupor. 


“ Aimee !” he cried in thundering tones. 


“Here, papa," and the child continued to give sharp little 
calls which were mingled with the roar of the approaching 
engine. 


The instinct of duty rather than will urged Laurence 
towards the switch. He seized the instrument which ought 
to turn the train. "No," he cried, “I must save her! Aimee! 
Aimee! where are you?” and his eyes tried to pierce the 
darkness. 


The switch-tender, with hair on end, thought of throwing 
himself be 


He was 


fore the iron monster. But one chance remained : that 
Aimee was not on the track over which the train must pass. 


He looked again and this time he saw her. She was there 
standing on the very track the train must take if he altered 
the switch. If the iron monster did not take its true course 
the child was saved. The train would go on to crash against 
the one at the station. What matter? Aimee would be alive! 
All this went through his mind like lightning. There would 
be the killed and wounded. Twenty families in despair, but 
Aimee would be safe and sound. There would be an 
inquest; he would be condemned to prison, dishonored, 
ruined. But his daughter, his Aimee, would live and be 
happy. 


Ah, how quickly one can think in such terrible moments. 


The train came thundering on, but it could not be seen on 
account of a sharp curve in the road. There was still time to 
save Aimee, but the child would not stir. It seemed to her 
father that she waited for the train with an air of defiance. 


“ Aimee !” he repeated, in a voice strangled by fear, 
“Aimee ! Aimee ! come here! you will kill me !" 


Suddenly, the advance lights of the engine appeared. The 
train was upon him ; it was here. The nan felt his whole 
being shake. bewildered—could see nothing; thought did 
not stop, however, but travelled faster than the train. He 
recalled, in a second, his honourable soldier's life, when he 
sacrificed everything to duty. He saw, in an instant, the 
frightful accident he would have caused, and heard the 
cries of the wounded, the last gasps of the dying. The 
problem was before him — his daughter or others ? There 
was no alternative without a miracle. 


With astonishing promptitude the sentiment of duty 
became most powerful, and he seized, mechanically, the 
handle of the iron bar. 


The stoical soldier at this moment was uppermost, and 
effaced the father. He pushed, hardly knowing what he did, 
and the express train crossed the switch. On, on it went, 
and he could see it passing before the station, going by as 
if it were happy to escape a danger and disappearing in the 
darkness. Duty had been strongest. 


Stupitied, staggered, speechless, Laurence was rooted to 
the spot, holding still the cursed handle which had helped 
him to kill his child. 


“Now,' he said, “it is my turn to die.” The other train is 
about to pass. He stepped forward, crossed his arms, and 
awaited it. The whistle sounded, the heaving engine puffed. 
Bewildered, thinking of nothing, there he stood. But that 
instant a burst of laughter sounded behind him. He turned, 
wild with hope. 


"Oh ! Naughty papa ! He won't play with Aimee !” said 
the most beloved of voices. 


The child was clinging to him. Laurence did not seek to 
know how the child came there alive, he seized her and fled 
with his treasure into his little cabin. Then he put her on 
the ground before the lamp and looked at her; he could not 
bear so much joy, and fell fainting beside his daughter, who, 
in her turn, screamed in terror. 


At this moment Celine arrived. She heard Aimee's voice 
and hastened her steps. Then, becoming impatient, she 
called “ Aimee ! ” 


The child ran to meet her, crying : “Mama, mama, I am 
frightened.” “What is the matter?” “Papa has fallen down." 


Celine rushed toward the sentry box and found her 
husband completely insensible, stretched on the ground. 
She sent for help; and the doctor, who had not left the 
village, came and restored the poor man to consciousness. 
The next day, when Laurence rose, his wife looked at him in 


terror; instead of his former bright color, he exhibited a 
corpselike pallor, which never left him till the end of his 
days. 


Laurence was forced to tell his wife all. When he had 
finished, the poor father turned to Aimee, and said: “ But, 
darling, why weren't you killed ?” 


Why,” said the child, “I did what Simon did.”—[The Home 
Fascinator. 


SERMON TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELERS. 


At the Tabernacle Baptist Church, Utica, on a recent 
Sunday evening, the pastor, Rev. A. P. Brigham, preached 
an interesting sermon to commercial travelers, from the 
text, “I have written unto you, young men, because ye are 
strong." Among other things, he said: “The drummer is the 
product of the busy, driving commercial life of this age. The 
men who are doing the world's work and thinking the 
world's thought in this age, are young men. Being young 
men they are strong, and because strong in all the flush of 
youthful power, they are subject to all kinds of temptation. 
None are surrounded with more temptatations than the 
drummer. Like all young men, he is prodigal of physical 
strength, and his work compels him to tax his bodily 
powers." Some of the special temptations which beset the 
path of the commercial traveler were enumerated. “He did 
not desire to reflect on them as a class, for they are as 
sound in character as any other class of men. But 
drummers are not invalids or blockheads, and are not too 
stingy to yield to certain temptations. They are capable also 
of the grandest achievements. They should be as strong for 
character as they are vigorous in making sales. Don't allow 
yourself to be a splendid drummer and a 'moral pumpkin’ 
Don't indulge in the skepticism that can be picked up in the 


newspapers and in the passing talk of the fellows you may 
meet. Don't judge religion by the unfavorable impression 
you may get of certain ministers or certain church 
members. There is a great field for the Christian drummer. 
Twenty-five per cent. of them are professed Christians. The 
drummer has a great opportunity to influence his fellow 
travelers and do good wherever he goes. Don't be ashamed 
of your religion. Don't spend all your time on trains in 
reading stories that addle your brain. Use your 
opportunities to gain some knowledge of books and of the 
beautiful world God has made. Your life is one of danger. 
Do not pay more attention to mutual insurance than to 
mutual help, character, and the highest nobility." 


AN OLD FAVORITE. 





(PUBLISHED BY REQUEST,) 





** Tell me, ye winged winda, 
That round my pathway roar, 
Do ye not know some spot 
Where mortals weep no more ? 
Some lone and pleasant dell, 
Some valley east or west, 
Where, free from toil and pain, 
The weary soul may rest?” 
The loud wind softened to a whisper low, 
And sighed for pity, as it answered ; ‘ No.” 


“Tell me, thou mighty deep, 


Whose billows round me play, 
Know'st thou some favour'd spot, 


Some island, far away, 
Where weary man may find 


The bliss for which he sighs 
Where sorrow never lives, 


And friendship never dies ?” 
The loud waves, rolling in perpetual flow, 


Stopped for a while, and murmuring, answered : "No." 


‘And thou, serenest moon, 


Who, with such holy face, 
Dost look upon the earth 


Asleep in night's embrace, 
Know'st thou no better land, 
Hast thou not seen some spot 
Where miserable man 
May find a happier lot?” 


Behind a cloud, the moon withdrew in woe, 
And a sweet voice, but sad, responded : “No." 


“Tell me, my secret soul, 


Oh, tell me, Hope and Faith, 
And thou, O Love, reveal 


What inmost nature saith; 
Is their no happier spot 


Where mortals may be blest, 
Where grief may find a balm, 


And weariness a rest?” 
Faith, Hope, and Love - best boons to mortals given 
Waved their bright wings, and whispered : “Yes, in 
Heaven ! " 


INAUGURATION OF THE ENGLISH STYLE OF COM 
MERCIAL TRAVELLERS DINING. 


About twenty-five gentlemen of the Montreal Association 
sat down at one long table in the Queens Hotel, Toronto, on 
Sunday, the 6th Dec. Mr. Fred Birks filled the chair, and Mr. 
F. B. Benjamin, the vice-chair, All enjoyed the usual 
excellent dinner served up by the Queens Hotel, and 
everyone approved of the pleasant, sociable change in 
dining together, and expressed a wish that it be repeated as 
frequently as possible. It is hoped that this pleasant fashion 
will be inaugurated by other hotels patronized by the 
“Knights of the Gripsack.” 


In addition to this new and pleasant feature of dining 
together, we would suggest the advisability of each hotel 
having a separate parlor for the exclusive use of the 
commercial men and their friends. A departure of this kind 
will be duly appreciated by the boys of the road, and the 
hotel proprietor who in this way caters to their comfort will 
always have the call. 


very pretty calendar for the coming year has been handed 
in to the GRIPSACK office by Col. W. E. Wood. It is issued 
by the Maine Central R. R., and is a fine view of Bar 
Harbor, Me. 


The Pennsylvania Railroad Company, says Assistant 
General Passenger Agent Boyd, judged by the standard of 
gross earnings, capitalization, and number of employees, is 
the largest corporation in the world. Its gross earnings last 
year were $116,000,000, a sum of $46,000,000 greater 
than the entire expenses of the United States government 
before the breaking out of the rebellion. Its capitalization 
now amounts to $400,000,000 and it employs 50,000 
people, and, taking their families into consideration, 
supports 200,000 persons daily. 


A 
A TREACHEROUS LOVER. 


Nina Camusso was the daughter and sister of fishermen. 
Her poor little home, at the farther extremity of Portofino, 
appeared a spot of dingy white amid the green of the olive 
and fig-leaves. It stood a single habitation on the craggy 
side of that high cliff against which the sea breaks in sullen 
roarings night and day. It was less than a house little more 
than a hut, suspended among the rocks, between the blue 
sky that roofs the mountain top and the green waves that 
forever beat against the foundation rocks below. 


In this wild solitude, deprived of a mother's care from 
early infancy, Nina had lived with her father and brothers, 
and passed from childhood to girlhood. Other human 
companions she had not, except once a week when she 
attended mass, walking alone the three miles of rough road 
that separated her humble cabin from the historic Church 
of San Fruttuoso. 


The father and brothers— fishermen and sailors — made 
long absences from home. They were often out in their 
boats all night, fishing. But the sea is poor, and sometimes, 
instead of mullets, eels, and other fish, these fishermen 
brought to land bales of tobacco, cans of petroleum, 
packages of coffee, casks of liquor. Whence drew they these 
strange fish ? The question is easily answered : from 
certain small ships, large fishingboats, smuggling-craft, 
that, when evening came on, cast anchor near the cape as 
if apprehensive of wind. And here, when the night grew 
dark, our fishermen came in their boats. The goods were 
quietly and quickly transferred, landed, and stowed away in 
a sort of cave-room back of the Camusso cabin. The next 
night men came down through the rocks, packed the goods 
on their shoulders or on donkeys, and carried all away. 


This thing continued for years, and Nina grew up 
accustomed to it. Her father told her never to speak of their 
affairs, and she was silent. He told her, also, to be on the 


look-out for the coast-guards. And the girl peered, with her 
phosphorescent eyes, into the darkness of the night, 
watching for the gleam of the musket or the yellow tassel 
of the coastguard's cap. 


One May, the authorities, determining to check the 
contraband trade on this coast, increased the number of 
revenue posts. One of these was located in the vicinity of 
the Camusso cabin. This was a great blow to the business 
of the men. The real fish, too, were becoming scarcer and 
harder to catch, and they had little success, though often 
remaining all day long on the sea. 


Among the men stationed at this post was one Gigi 
Campello, a fine 


young fellow with blonde moustache, keen eyes, smooth 
speech, and insinuating manner. He was here on duty three 
days and two nights 


every week. 


up 


How did it happen? How could it have happened 
otherwise? The girl herself cannot explain it; but the truth 
is, that between the fisherman's daughter and the young 
coast-guard man, there soon sprang up a great sympathy. 
The first time they spoke to each other was one day when 
Nina went to spread the family linen to dry on a large rock 
in the rear of the post. The intimacy between the two 
progressed rapidly. 


When Gigi Campello knew that Nina's father and 
brothers were on the sea, fishing, or gone to Camogli or to 
Portofino to sell the fish they never caught, he abandoned 
his duties at the post and went to the CamOsso cabin. 


And at times, when the sea below was clear of boats and 
only far off in the horizon was seen the smoke of the 
steamers going to Genoa, Gigi, with Nina on his arm, would 
wander through the olivegroves that stretch between the 
rocks, and seated in the cool shade on the mossy carpet, 
the lovers forgot all the world. It was the old, old story ever 
repeated. 


At night, when Gigi saw the Camusso boat silently leaving 
the shore, a light at the prow, and the elder brother 
standing on deck with the harpoon in hand, ready to strike 
the fish, he left his duties at the post and hurried to the 
house, where, at the half-open door, Nina, trembling, 
welcomed him. 


This continued for weeks and months. 


One dark, stormy night, the lovers were startled by a 
knock at the door, below the room in which they were 
sitting. Terrified, the girl sprang to the window and in 
faltering tones cried out, “Who is there ?” 


Open the door. Be quick. All is well,” was the response. 
Below the window stood her father and brothers, with large 
packages on their shoulders. 


“Tam coming," stammered the girl. Then, turning she 
opened door of a large wardrobe and whispered hurriedly 
to her lover : “Hide in here; if you do not, they will kill you - 
- they will kill us." As she spoke, she pushed the frightened 
Gigi into the wardrobe, covered him as best she could with 
the garments hanging there, and hastened downstairs 


“ Caspetti !" said a deep voice-her father's--as she opened 
the door; “you knew we were coming back.” 


“ But not so soon,” faltered the girl ; "I had fallen asleep.” 
So saying, to hide her confusion, she started to close the 
outer door. 


Wait,” said the elder brother; “ there is more to bring 
up,' and he went out with the younger brother, taking the 
path that led down to the shore. In a short time they 
returned, bringing two more large packages. 


“ Now we can rest for a while," said the father, as the 
young men threw their burdens down on the floor with the 
other goods ; "give us something to eat, Nina, we are 


hungry." 


The girl opened the cupboard, took out a large bowl of 
cold, thick pottage, some cheese, salt fish, bread, and a 
bottle of wine, and put all on the table. The men ate rapidly. 
When they had finished, they carried all the packages into 
the cave-room, fastening the door securely with the heavy 
iron bolt. Then they went up to sleep in the chamber 
adjoining Nina's, where there were three small beds. The 
men were very tired, with the long and heavy rowing and 
the climb up the cliff. Their deep, measured breathing soon 
showed that they were sleeping soundly. 


All this had occupied scarcely half an hour. But to Gigi 
Campello, shut up in the wardrobe, yet hearing all that 
passed below, it seemed an age. At last Nina came up, 
opened the door, and said in a low voice : “ You must get 
out of the windowgo, for heaven's sake.” 


Terrified though he was, Gigi gave a thought to the 
arrangement of his uniform while Nina opened the window 
and hung out the half of a -piece of coarse cloth, holding 
the middle firmly with both hands and bearing the whole 
weight of her body on the other end. Gigi got up into the 
window, grasped the cloth, and swung himself lightly and 
noiselessly to the ground. 


The night was dark and cloudy, the sta bellowed against 
the rocks, and the wind whistled through the pines on the 
cliff. Nina stood at the window, her eyes fixed on the 


darkness, heart beating, ear intent, until the faint sonnd of 
Gigi's footsteps was lost amid the roaring of the waves and 
the whistling of the wind. Then she closed the window and 
thanked God for his safety. 


* * * * * 


The scene changes. We are in the small barrack-room of 
the coastguards at San Fruttuoso. It is noon, and as the 
men are going to dinner, the lieutenant of the company 
arrives on the revenue-sloop from Camogli. Without much 
preamble, he calls the brigadier and his men together, and 
addresses them: “ Last night,” he says, 


a large cargo of tobacco was landed on this coast by a boat 
coming from Malta. The rank of vicebrigadier and the 
reward offered by the government-several hundred francs 
— will be given to the man who makes the seizure—acting, 
be it understood, with such caution as not to rouse the 
suspicious of the peasants in the neighbourhood, who, I 
believe, are all in collusion with the smugglers. Who 
volunteers ?” 


“Who volunteers ?” repeats the brigadier in an 
authoritative tone, imitating his superior, 


The men look at each other in silence, not knowing how 
to reply. After a brief hesitation, Gigi Campello steps 
forward, and, saluting respectfully, says: 


“T, lieutenant." “ You-how ?” 


" Leave it to me, sir. Give me six armed men, and to- 
morrow morning the seizure shall be made." 


“Agreed; but remember that if you fail, you will have 
fifteen days of prison-close confinement. ' 


“T shall not fail, sir.” 


* * + * * 


The night was calm and clear. Nina, who, that evening, 
had no thought of sleep, sat by the narrow window, 
following, with her eyes, the light on the prow of her 
father's boat, as it glided in and out among the rocks the 
harpoon ever ready for the fish. 


Suddenly, the sound of many footfalls behind the house 
broke the silence of the night. The girl trembled, and 
waited anxiously. A moment later, a platoon of men stood 
before the door of the house. 


¢ Open, in the name of the law !” called a voice that she 
knew. 


“Who is it?" cried the girl, not believing her ears, and 
showing herself terror-stricken at the window. 


Gigi Campello answered: “ There is some contraband 
tobacco here, and we are come to make the seizure.” 


“The seizure,” mechanically repeated Nina, as, turning 
her bewildered gaze toward the sea, she saw the light of 
the boat, in which were her father and brothers, nearing 
the shore. Nina thought rapidly. She knew that they would 
land in a short time, and, ignorant of the danger, would 
come to the house, into the very arms of the enemy, and be 
arrested. She understood the situation perfectly; 
understood all the treachery of Gigi, felt her heart broken, 
her brain reeling. Rallying her courage, she called out: 


“You are mistaken ; there is no tobacco here." 
“Open," answered Campello, " or we will enter by 
force." 


“Gigi!" exclaimed the poor girl, extending her hands in 
supplication toward him. 


“It is not Gigi who wants you," said the coast-guard, with 
a mocking smile; “last night you opened at the call of love; 


to-night you will open at the command of the law." 
The men broke into a laugh and lowered their muskets. 


“Villain !” cried Nina, cut to the heart by the words and 
the laugh, and all the while seeing the light on the boat 
grow brighter as it neared the shore. 


“Open ; yes or no," again called Gigi. 
“No," answered the girl, in a suffocating voice. 


"We shall see," said the guard, striking the door with the 
butt end of his musket. 


Nina, crazed with passion and fear, ran into the next 
room, caught up an old gun standing by her father's bed, 
returned to the window, and cried : Gigi, go away. You know 
there is nothing here 


go away." * No, I shall not go away. 


The tobacco is here. I know it. Open the door, and let us 
make an end of the business.” 


Ah, so! Then see how I end it," and she steadied the 
musket on the window-sill, fired, and Gigi fell to the 
ground, dead. -- [Translated for the Argonaut from the 
Italian by W. D. 


RESCUED BY A FRIEND. 


I shall call him Major J. Z. Selkirk. He is an old friend of 
mine. He came up to me as I stood in the Astor House 
Rotunda to-day, and handing me a letter, said: 


“Cast your eye over that.” 


The Major is one of the most whole-souled, genial men 
that the good God ever blessed the world with. His 
financial favors are only gauged by the depth of his pocket. 


The time that he will devote to the service of a friend is 
only measured by the number of hours in a day. But he has 
a weakness. Let him tell it himself. 


“Knox, old man, you know me. I am a social animal. I am 
gregarious. I don't love drinking for itself, but I like to be 
with good fellows at lunch, at dinner, and later in the day, 
and you know that means drinking things we really don't 
care for. 


“ As a result of this I have accepted invitations; I have 
taken drinks at ungodly hours in the day, and these drinks, 
although not causing me to become inebriated, have 
caused me to neglect business engagements; to leave 
undone things that I ought to have done, and, perhaps, to 
have done things that I ought not to have done. 


“IT meet Joe Howard or Senator Brown or yourself, and I 
am asked to take one before I order my lunch. I really don't 
want it, but I think one' won't hurt me, so I take it. Then the 
Judge joins the party, and he insists that it is only proper 
that he should set 'em up again. I drink with the Judge, 
then with you and with Howard, and after that although 
when I met you I did not intend to take anything-I did'nt 
care whether I got back to the office that day or not.” 


This is the letter that the Major received : 


“ MY DEAR MAJOR-I like you. 


“| like you because you have a good heart and have 
made your way in the world as I have, and never did a 
mean thing nor thought a mean thought. 


“ But, my dear friend, I wish in my heart of hearts that 
you would now listen to me. 


“T have always said that if I ever got full once, I would 
sign the pledge the next day. 


“During the last twenty-six years I have kept a list of 
friends and acquaintances who have gone down to early 
graves through drink, and the record is simply appaling! 
There isn't a business or occupation that is not represented 
in the fearful list-clergymen, lawyers, physicians, editors, 
business men, club men—all gone, from twenty to fifty 
years before their time! 


“How many do I know who have turned right about ?" A 
few. 


One was my old friend B. “When thirty-five years of age 
he belonged to a little coterie of good fellows. There were 
six of them. They had been getting full too often. 


“One night he said to them : 'Boys, I will never drink a 
drop more as long as I live. How 


many 
of 


you will join me?’ One did. The other four were all dead in 
less than six years. He lived to be seventythree, and did 
more hard work and left more hard cash ($3,000,000) than 
one man in a million, and he worked without the stimulus 
of whisky, as you and I can, if we will, as I do, in fact. 


“Well, I have known a few who stopped short off, did 
better work than when they drank, and lived out their days. 
Now, then, my friend, join me in dropping the wretched 
habit. We will thank our stars forever if we do, and make 
happier those depending on us. “ What say you ? “ Yours 
very sincerely, 


Je Buje 
said : 


I read the letter, and the Major with tears in his eyes 


“Now, there's a friend. I have friends and friends, but 
there is one who is not a coward, and who has done me the 
greatest favor that one man can do another. 


‘IT take off my hat to him. I have thousands of so-called 
friends who 


66 


drink and eat with me and join me in all sorts of social 
functions. They know as well as I do that it is wrong for me 
to drink during business hours, but they have not the 
courage nor the manhood to say to me 'Stop,' They know 
that the habit will grow and that the inevitable result will 
be failure, misery, wretchedness ; but they go on in the 
sunshine of the present and shut their eyes to the 
blackness and darkness of the future. 


- My boy,” and the Major pressed my hand, “a moment 
ago, as I opened that letter, I was about to take a drink of 
whisky with a friend. I would not take ten thousand dollars 
for that letter, for at home I have a grand wife and beautiful 
children, and they were in peril, aye, deadly peril; but I 
think my brave friend's letter has saved me and them, and, 
God helpiug nie, I shall never drink again.” 


Some day I shall tell you whether the Major did or did not 
keep his resolution. 


J. ARMOY KNOX. 
THE DANCE IN THE OPERA HOUSE. 
A PLEASANT ENTERTAINMENT. 


The vocal and instrumental entertainment given by the 
commercial travellers, assisted by local talent, in the Opera 


House last evening, although not very largely attended, 
was proclaimed to be highly amusing and was enjoyed by 
all those who attended it. After the programme, which was 
a very lengthy one, had been gone through, the chairs were 
placed round the hall and the floor prepared for the dance. 
J. Mahrer had kindly lent the hall free for the occasion and 
the music was furnished by the ladies and gentlemen who 
took part in the programme. 


Messrs. Sam Mayers and Joseph Youngheart, the 
commercial travellers who got up the entertainment last 
evening, handed over to the Nanaimo Hospital $36.00, 
being the net proceeds. The gross receipts were $63.50 
and the expenses of the hall and printing, $27.50.— 
[Nanaimo, B. C., Free Press, Nov. 28. 


Guest “ You call this hotel The American Eagle,' but “The 
American Toucan’ would be a more appropriate name." 


Landlady - “Why so, sir?” Guest “Because the toucan has 
the largest bill of all known birds.” - [Light. 


Nervous old lady in sleeping car) — “Oh, porter, porter, 
where do I sleep?" 


Porter “What is de numbah ob youah berth, ma'am ?” 
Nervous old lady—“I don't see what that has to do with it, 
hut if you must know, it is third ; there were a brother and 
sister born before me." - Railroad and Engineering Journal. 


LOVE UNDYING. 





As I wander now thro’ the far-off past, 
*Mongst its tares and its bitter-sweet, 

Such a gentle face, such a form of grace 
Seems my care-burden’d soul to greet. 

O, my darling heart, how unmeasured, vast, 
Is the love I bear for thee ! 

I can almost clasp thee in ardent grasp, 
Nevermore to let thee free. 


* * * * * > 


But, alack, ‘tis only a passing thought, 
For they laid her in Earth's cold breast ; 
She is fast asleep where the willows weep ; 
She has gone to her long, long rest. 
Yet, altho’ iny love could avail for naught, 
I am sure of this one thing: 
That in Heaven above, I shall own her love, 
And shall hear her spirit sing ! 
— Journalist. 


THE DIAMOND TRAVELER. 





I was returning to Petersburg, after an absence of some 
weeks. As our train stopped at Swiss, a young man got in, 
who, while not particularly shy-looking, had the air of a big 
school-boy out for a holiday. In taking his place in the 
compartment, he first, with great care, put in the netting a 
leather valise, which evidently contained something 
precious, as he scarcely took his eyes off it the first hour of 
the journey. 


You know how tediously monotonous a railway is —one 
quickly tires looking through the window of the coach at 
the straight line of road Aying past, in the midst of plains of 
a wearying sameness of aspectand to relieve the tedium of 
the long uneventful journey the passengers naturally began 
to chat and exchange opinions and confidences, prompted 
alike by ennui and curiosity; and our young man would 
have found it a difficult matter to escape from his share of 
interrogation. His great anxiety lest any accident should 
happen to his valise was so apparent to all, that one of the 
passengers remarked on it to him, in a jocular way. 


He reddened a little, and replied: “It is true, I do feel 
anxious, for I am a traveler for a large jewelry 
establishment, and am held responsible for a large sum, the 
value of some diamonds in that valise, which I am charged 
to deliver in Moscow." 


This answer astonished me not a little, I confess. The first 
principles of prudence should have counselled him to 
conceal the nature of these valuable articles. It seemed to 
me that he was decidedly a novice in his business thus to 
disclose before so many strangers the fact of his having a 
fortune in his possession. I do not know why-for his 
explanation was plausible — but I felt a distrust of him, and 
set myself to watch his movements from that time on, 
There was an affectation of too much calm in his manner, I 
thought. 


During the chatter and pleasantry common among fellow- 
travelers, when people talk without considering what they 
say, the conversation turned 


upon wonderful cases of theft, and diamond robberies, and, 
little by little, instances were cited wherein the skill and 
rapidity of the theft were marvellous. 


The young jeweler was advised to keep a sharp lookout 
for his diamonds. Was not General Somaronoff recently a 
victim to the cleverness of a robber who actually abstracted 
a bundle of roubles from the inside pocket of his coat? Oh," 
said the young man, 


“Tam not uneasy ; I am used to this sort of thing 


- a statement which I did not believe. I could not help 
feeling he was not accustomed to the charge of gems of 
such great value; he had the face of a child, with a child's 
soft, sweet, innocent expression, unfamiliar with care or 
responsibility of any kind. 


On reaching Kiln, we all got out to stretch our legs hy a 
stroll on the platform, and the young jeweler, evidently not 
wishing to make himself remarkable, followed our example, 
taking his valise in hand as though unwilling to part with it 
for an instant. As the passengers crowded toward the door, 
he was pushed violently forward by some one in the throng 
; at the same moment the conductor appeared and refused 
to allow us to leave the carriage. The train was behind 
time, he said, and instead of the usual stoppage at Kiln, a 
halt of merely a minute's limit was made. 


While he spoke, the locomotive whistled for the train to 
proceed. 


As we regained our compartment, in somewhat 
straggling order, the young jeweler uttered a cry of fright, 
which, notwithstanding all effort at control, was one of 
agony. 

"I have been robbed ! ” he cried. 

It was true. Some bold operator, who, from an adjoining 
compartment, had overheard our conversation, had been 


allured by what he thus learned, had attempted, with 
success, the robbery of the jewels. They were gone 


the thing was done ! The young man still held in his hands 
the handles of his valise, which had been adroitly cut, and 
in the pressure of the crowd he had not felt the loss of 

weight. He gazed around with an indescribable expression 


No one 


of terror. His despair was truly pitiable, and it was as much 
through sincere sympathy for the unfortunate youth, as the 
excitement of an incident thus breaking the tiresome 
journey, that the passengers surrounded him with extreme 
interest and curiosity. The theft had been accomplished 
with surprising skill and rapidity, and each one had 
something to say on the subject. 


“It is incredible.” 

“We had only time to leave our seats and return again.” 
“It seems like magic." 

One man declared that the conductor must be notified 
at once. 

“No-no," stammered the young jeweler. 


“Why not?” queried the other; "here you are with 
valuable diamonds stolen from you, and you do not wish it 
to be known ! left the train at Kiln, therefore it is 
impossible that the thief has disappeared. Your valise is still 
in one of the carriages; no doubt hidden beneath one of the 
seats.” 


“No, no; do nothing," implored the unhappy youth. But 
the other did not stop to listen, he had already started to 
inform the conductor, and in a moment returned with that 
functionary, to whom he offered a string of suggestions as 
to the best means of recovering the lost jewels. 


The conductor hesitated to take action in the matter; but, 
upon reaching the next station, secured the assistance of 
two police officers, whom he put in charge. 


“The baggage of the passengers should be searched,” 
said the man who had constituted himself the leader in the 
affair, and so the officers ordered. 


At once a vigorous search began as the train rolled 
onward. The news spread quickly, from the locomotive to 


the baggage-wagon, and every one yielded with good grace 
to the examination. jeweler alone betrayed any uneasiness; 
his face became livid, and he swayed back and forth as 
though on the verge of fainting. 


The search was unsuccessful, and the officers shook their 
heads in a doubtful manner. 


Suddenly, our obliging neighbor, who had shown decided 
instincts as a detective, and who entered into the work with 
ardor, caught sight of a passenger, who, wrapped in a 
voluminous cloak, had seemed to sleep during the turmoil. 
Approaching him, he threw aside the cloak and disclosed to 
view the missing valise ! 


"Ah,” said he, with a triumphant air, " I knew well it was 
not far off.”. 


The passenger thus disturbed, did not, however, appear 
put out by the discovery. 


The young - You see,” 


“Leave me alone,” said he ; "the valise is mine." 


6. Yours ?” cried the man; why, the handles are missing! 
You are too cool, by far. What do you think of the 
impudence of your thief, my young sir ? ” — turning to the 
jeweler, proud of the role he had so successfully played — 
“you recognize your valise, do you not ?” 


The poor young fellow lost his head. He should have 
thanked the man for his zeal, taken back his property, and 
thus terminated the affair ; but he obstinately replied: "No; 
it is not mine." 


The thief breathed again, the perilous moment passed. 
said be, with a superb disdain. 


But our amateur detective was not convinced he would 
not give up the battle. “I recognize it myself," he cried; “I 
am not blind; for the matter of that, it is easily determined 
if this be the missing valise or not. 


We know that the one we seek contains diamonds -- here 
will be incontestable proof. Hand me your key, sir; we shall 
soon arrive at the truth of this matter. I cannot comprehend 
your doubts on the subject.” But at this moment a terrible 
cry was heard. The 


young man rushed madly to the platform of the coach and 
threw himself headlong under the wheels of the train, 
which crushed him into a bleeding mass. 


As you will have divined, the young man who passed as a 
traveling jeweler, was, in reality, an agent of the nihilists, 
and the valise be guarded with so much care and anxiety, 
contained - not diamonds but models of newly invented 
explosives, which were to be tested for the first time, by a 
committee in Moscow, whither he was taking them. The 
wretches who had given him this abominable commission 
had evidently chosen a young student fresh from college. 


At the next station the valise was opened, and found to 
contain the infernal machine, which explained the 
resistance offered by the unfortunate youth to the 
discovery. He had, no doubt, come to the conclusion that all 
was lost. In his stupefaction, he did not consider that he 
could have prevented the opening of the valise by 
acknowledging the property ; he possibly saw in a vision 
the result of finding its contents. He feared arrest, and that 
it would force him to break vows implicating others, and 
being unable to cope with it, he rushed to his destruction. 
[Translated from the French for the Argonaut. 


Waiter But, sir, if you can't give me your name and 
address, how can I send you home ?" Guest (considerably 
under the weather)—"Do you know I've forgotten 
everything. But say, I tell you, waiter, just read the 
directory through to me, and when you come to my name 
I'll tell you."—[Fliegende Blatter. 


RAILROAD SOCIABILITY, 


“Speaking about the sociability of railroad travellers,” 
said the man with the crutches and a watch-pocket over his 
eye, “I never got so well acquainted with the passengers on 
a train as I did the other day on the Milwaukee and St. Paul 
railroad. We were going at the rate of about 30 miles an 
hour, and another train from the other direction telescoped 
us. We were all thrown into each other's society and 
brought into immediate social contact, so to speak. I went 
over and sat in the lap of a corpulent lady from Manitoba, 
and a girl from Chicago jumped over nine seats and sat 
down on the plug hat of a preacher from La Crosse with so 
much timid, girlish enthusiasm that it shoved his hat clear 
down over his shoulders. Everybody seemed to lay aside 
the usual cool reserve of strangers, and we made ourselves 
entirely at home. A gay young man with an emaciated oil- 
cloth valise left his own seat and went over and sat down in 
a lunch basket, where a bridal couple seemed to be 
wrestling with their first picnic. Do you suppose that 
reticent young man would have done such a thing on 
ordinary occasions? Do you think if he had been ata 
celebration at home that he would have risen impetuously 
and gone where those people were eating by themselves 
and sat down in the cranberry jelly of a total stranger ? 
Why, an old man who probably at home led class meeting, 
and was as dignified as Roscoe Conkling's father, was 
eating a piece of custard pie, when we met the other train, 
and he left his own seat and went over to the other end of 


the car and shot that piece of custard pie into the ear ofa 
beautiful widow from Iowa. People travelling around 
somehow forget the austerity of their home lives, and form 
acquaintances that sometimes last through life.” 


KNIGHTS OF THE GRIPSACK'S ANNUAL DINNER. 


The annual dinner of the Dominion Commercial 
Travellers' Association will take place at St. Lawrence Hall, 
Montreal, on Tuesday evening, 23rd inst., at 7.30. 


The invitation card received at the GRIPSACK office, was 
addressed to the “ Canadian Traveller," and we presume 
that our friend in Toronto got ours. We are sorry that we 
Cannot spare the time to be present at the commercial re- 
union, but we hope the boys may have a pleasant time. 


On the arrival of Mr. Mortimer B. Davis from an extended 
tour through Europe, he was presented with an illustrated 
address, reading lamp, and office chair, by the employees of 
D. Ritchie & Co.—[Montreal Herald. 


BARGAINS 
IN CLOTHING. 


Buyers visiting Montreal are invited to call and inspect 
the GREAT 
BARGAINS we are 


offering in JOB LINES of 


MEN'S, BOYS', AND YOUTH'S CLOTHING 


-IN ALL STYLES.We are clearing them out at prices that 
defy competition. Our travellers are also shewing samples 


of these lines on the road. 


AT Close buyers would do well to see what we are 
offering before purchasing elsewhere. 
6 LEMOINE ST. 


MONTREAL. 


WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY. Winter Arrangement. - 
Commencing Monday, Nov. 24th, 1890. 


U 
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Eastern Standard Time ; 1 hour added gives Halifax time. 
Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. Trains of N. S. Central 
Railway leave Lunenburg daily at 7.10 a. m., and Middleton 
at 2.30 p. m. 


Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves St. John every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday, a. m., for Digby and 
Annapolis. Returning leaves Annapolis same days. 


Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connections each way 
between Annapolis and Digby. 


Trains of W. C. Railway leave Digby daily at 6.00 a. m. 
and 2.45 p. m., and leave Yarmouth daily at 7.45 a. m. and 
2.30 p. m. 


Steamer “ Yarmouth" leaves Yarmouth every Wednesday 
and Saturday evening for Boston. Connection made with 


steamers and railways West from St. John. 


Through tickets by the various routes on sale at all 
stations. * Stop only when signalled. K. SUTHERLAND, 


W. R. CAMPBELL, Resident Manager. 


General Manager and Secretary. 


IVIPERIAL OIL CO. 


LIMITED 


Head Office and Refarie, Parafine ® Lubricating Works, 
PETROLIA, _ ____ LONDON. 


Crude and Reaned Mineral maa Vegetable, Gas, and 
Fuel Oils; Naptha; Railroad and Axle Greases; Paraffine 
Wax and Candles; Cylinder, Engine, Machine, Black, Lard, 
Neatsfoot, Olive, Castor, Seal Oil, etc. 


"OLEOPHENE," the Best Illuminating Oil Made, 
MARITIME BRANCH, 16 Dock Street, St. John, N. B. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 
Edison's Encyclopedia and “The Gripsack” for $1.35. 


Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just 
issued, and contains over 500 pages of valuable 
information for business men, mechanics, farmers, and an 
immense variety of interesting items for the fair sex. The 
statistical and geographical department is extensive and 
reliable. This is a book which should be in every household 
for a handy reference, and is “ worth its weight in gold.” 
We have arranged with the publishers for the exclusive 
right to sell it in this city, and will send it to new 
subscribers to the GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's 
subscription $1.00, and 35 cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. 


The EncyCLOPEDIA is alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. 
B. Thorne, will canvass the city for subscribers. We will 
send it to any part of the Dominion or the United States 
postpaid on receipt of $1.35. Remittances should be made 
either hy money order or registered letters. Address, THE 
GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 


NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE No. 3- COMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 
24TH, 1890. 


LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG 


Daily-Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 


( 
STATIONS. 
2A.M.1P.M. 


PM. A.M. 
LUNESBURG, depart,. 


710 6 30 
0 MIDDLETON, depart, 


2 30 
Mahone, 


7 30 6 47 
Nictaux, 


242 
Blockhouse, 
BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 
8 00 

7 15 10 Alpena, 


depart, 
8 10 


6 Cleveland, 


12 Albany, 


3 06 25 Northfield, 
22 Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 


& 45 
29 Springfield, 


34 
New Germany, 


9 00 

33 Cherryfield, 41 Cherryfield, 
New Germany, 

4 30 45 Springfield, 


9 33 
45 Riversdale, 


445 52 + Dalhousie, 


3 00 


49 Northfield, 02 Albany, 
10 24 


56 BRIDGEWATER, 
arrive, 5 20 
Alpena, 
10 30 


depart, 5 25 6 10 68 Cleveland, 
+ Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 


10 48 
07 Mahone, 


6 38 74 MIDDLETOXxX, arrive,.. 11 00 
74 LUNENBURG, arrive, 


- 615655 Trains are run on Eastern Standard l'ime. 
_One hour added gives Halifax time. + Indicates that 

_ Trains only stop when signalled, or when passengers are 
_to be set down. 


_ Trains commect with W. A. R. at Middleton tor 

_ Avvapolis, and Halifax, and making close cou. nections 
_with Express Trains of I.C.R. at Windsor Junction and 

_ Halifax. 


_ Steamer Evangeline" makes daily comection each way 
_between Annapolis and Digby, counecting with Western 
_Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. Steamer “City 
_of Mo iticello " leaves Annapolis every Monday, 

_ Wednesday, and Saturday, connecting at St. John with 
_ALL-RAIL Lise for Baugor, Portland, Boston, and all 
points West, and with Canadian and Pacific short line 
_trains for Montreal. Steamers of the Yarmouth S.S. Co. 


leaves Yarmouth for Boston on arrival of trains every 

_ Wednesday and Saturday evenings. Steamers of 1.S.S.Co. 
leave Saint John every Monday and Thursday for Boston, 
_via Eastport and Portland. Steamer Bringewater" leaves 

_ Bridgewater for Halifax every Monday and Thursday: 


~ BALOOM'S STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations. 
_ Bridgewater, Nov. 24th, 1890. 


GEO. W: BEDFORD, General Manager. 


BEYOND THE MARITIME PROVINCES. 


Table showing the distance of prominent points from St. 
John, the time required for the journey, in hours and 
minutes, and the rates of fare: 


11 
11 


11 


11 


11 


TIME. FARE 
21.30 $12 55 
24.55 13 50 
18.00 13 50 
34.00 13 50 
29,10 17 00 
21.35 17 00 
51.00 17 00 
36.25 20 05 
30.30 20 05 
59.00 20 05 
7.00 5 00 
11.00 6 50 
15.00 5 00 
24.00 13 50 
21.00 4 50 
48.00 9 00 
46.00 7 50 


MILES. St. John to Quebec via I. C. R.. 
5980 1. Montreal via I. C. R. 
750 N. B. and C. P. R.,... 481 
N. B., M. C., &G. T. 583 1. Ottawa via I. C. R. 
876 11 N. B. and C. P. R., . 601 
-N. B., M. C., & G. T.,... 698 Toronto I. C. R. 
1080 "N. B. and C. P.R., 
825 N. B., M. C., &G. T.,.. 916 Bangor, All Rail Line.... 
204 1. Portland 
340 11 Boston 
450 " New York 
670 , Boston, I. Steamers, 
350 1. New York, S.S. “Valencia,” 
575 , New York, S.S. “Winthrop, ' 
540 THROUGH THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


11 
11 


11 


11 
11 


n New York, 8.8. ‘‘Winthrop,” 
MILES, St. John to Montreal via N. B., M. C., &C.,.... 626 
!1 Ottawa 


746 11 Toronto 





970 
MILES TIME, FARE. 
St. John to Montreal via N.B., M. C., &e.,.... 626 24.00 $138 50 
" » Ottawa " " " * 746 31.00 17 00 
” ” Toronto " " U oe 970 41.00 20 05 


McDOUGALL GASED RYE! 


Distilled at McDOUGALL'S DISTILLERY, Halifax, N. 8, 


DORCHESTER HOTEL, 











Commodious 


SAMPLE ROOMS. DORCHESTER, N. B. 
First-Class Table. GEORGE F, WALLACE, PROPRIETOR. 


Terms Moderate. PROVIDENT SAVINGS LIFE 
ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF NEW YORK. 


_ Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
_WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
_ General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
_ALFRED BUDD, General Manager for Maritime Prov 


inces, St. John, N. B. ; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen 1 
_ Agent, Moncton. 


~NEW BRUNSWICK. Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42; 
Campbellton 63m, $1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58 ; St. John, 
211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 10c, 2005. B to Moncton 2 40, 9 10c. 
Campbellton to B, 6 10c, 24 40. B to Campbellton, 17 58c, 
23 31. 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30.' B to Moncton 8 30; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. 


Campbellton, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, 
$7.66; Point Levis, 305m, $6.50; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 10c, 16 55. C to St. John, 6 10c, 24 40. 
Halifax to C, 13 10. C to Halifax, 10 00, 24 40. 

Moncton to C, 11 10c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 6 10c, 24 
AO. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30c, 14 35. C to Pt Levis, 1 35, 6 O0Oc. 
Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 


here. 
Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook Junc 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning. 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited; $8.60, 
limited.. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 7 40, 10 00, 11 25, ; ar 1315, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 001, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 O5. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. 
SJ for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. N WR, Chatham 
116m, $3.50; Fredericton lm. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 700; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32 ; Moncton, 46m, $1.38 ; 
Campbellton, 139m, $3.80. 


* Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
excepted. *Stops if signalled. 


c Accommodation. ( Freight. No connection Sunday. || 
_ Dining Station. 


BARKER HOUSE, 
FREDERIOTON, N. B. 


The Best in the City, and Second to None in the Maritime 
Provinces in 


points of Location, Furnishing, and Convenience. 
Commands a Beautiful View of the River St. John. 
Immediately in front of the Parlors are 
SPACIOUS TENNIS COURTS 

Of the Military, where the Band discourses Sweetest Music 


during the 


Afternoons and Evenings. 


aTSRMS MoOoDERATI. 


EF’. B. COLEMAN, Proprictor. © 


KEARY HOUSE, QUEEN HOTEL, 


(Formerly Wilbur House ) Main Street, Moncton, - - - N.B. 


, REFITTED, REFURWISHED AND ENLARGED, 
PERCE wes Ns #85 MRS. P, GALLAGHER, Prop. 
T. F. KEARY, Proprietor. tam Free Conch to and from Trains 


Jewellers. 


WA tee eae te a ee Ye el le, 








43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Moncton to KJ, 11 10c; ar 13 55. KJ, to Moncton, 13 O06c; 
ar 15 15. 


Campbellton to KJ, 6 10c; ar 13 06. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
99c; ar 21 OO. 


Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton||, ICR, St John 89m, $2.67 ; Halifax 188m, $4.55 
; Point Levis 490m, $10.70 ; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 1655; ar 1055, 15 
15c, 16 20, 19 50. M to St John, 6 307, 8 00c, 15 25, 1950; 
ar 9 35, 12 55c, 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 7 15, 13 10; ar 15 15, 19 45. M to Halifax, 6 
25,11 05, 16 25 ; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Point Levis to M, 7 30c, 14 35; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Point Levis, 11 10c, 20 05: ar 5 30c, 11 40. 


Campbellton to M, 6 10c, 24 40; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Campbellton, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 21 O0c, 1 25. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 10c, 14 10; ar 7 35, 15 15. M to Pt. 
du Chene 11 05, 15 55c; ar 12 10. 17 40c. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels-Queen, $1.50; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, JCR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27 ; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 10c, 20 05. N to Moncton, 3 53; 11 35c. 
Campbellton to N, 6 10c, 24 40. N to Campbellton. 15 45c, 
22:17, 


Indiantown Branch-A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 8 
15 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, St John, 97 m, 82 91 ; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 11m, $0.33. 


St John to PJ, 7 10, 10 40, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 10c, 14 
98. PJ to Halifax, 11 23, 16 43. H to PJ 7 15. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Connections are made at Painsec to and from Point du 
Chene and Shediac, with Through Day Express Trains to 
and from St. John and Halifax. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


StJ to Pd C, 7 10 10 40c. PdC to St J, 6 10c, 14 10. 
Halifax to Pd C, 7 15. Pd C to Halifax 10 35. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. i Freight. $ No connection Sunday. i 
Dining Station. 


THE 


MAINE, AND 
NEW BRUNSWICK 5S. 8S. COMPANY. 





33 


8. S. “WINTHROP.” 


Winter Arrangement. CommMy 


SOMMENCING November 7th, the S. S. WINTHROP will 
leave Saint John 


every FRIDAY, at 9 a. m., for New York, calling at Eastport; 
and will leave Pier 49, E. R., New York, for St. John, every 


TUESDAY, at 5 p. m. 


For further information apply to 
H. D. MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, St. 
John. 


F. H. SMITH & CO., Gen. Managers, 17 and 19 
William Street, New York. 
Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, on the 
New York Pier, North End. 


Kent Northern and St. Louis 
RAILWAYS. Merchant + Tailor. 


WINTER TIME-TABLE. 
Richibucto for St. Louis, 
9.15 St. Louis for Richibucto, 
.9.45 Richibucto for Kent Junction, 
...10.15 Kingston for Kent Juncton, 
..10.35 Kent Junct. for Kingston and Richibucto....14.00 
JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. SAINT JOHIN, N. B. Railway 


Office, 26 Nov., 1888. 
NO. 46 KING STREET, 


WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 
WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 


LEAVE Yarmouth daily at 7.15 a. m., and 2.30 p. m. 
Arrive at Digby, 10.00 and 6.15 p. m, 


LEAVE Digby daily at 5.30 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at 
Yarmouth, 9.20 a. m., and 5.30 p. m. 


A Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 
CONNECTIONS — At Digby daily with Steamer 
“EVANGELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 
stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central Railways 
with Steamer “ MONTICELLO," to and from St. John, every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. 


At Yarmouth with Steamer " YARMOUTH," for Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage daily 
(Sunday excepted), to and from Barringtoni, Shelburne, 
and Liverpool. 


AT Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis Street, 
Halifax, and the principal stations op the Windsor and 
Annapolis Railway. YARMOUTH, N. S. 


J. BRICNELL, GENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. 
Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28; Halifax 201m, $4.80. 


St John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 55; S to St John, 6 
98, 8 40c, 15 53, 20 14. 


Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect 
with ICR Jay express to Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St 
John. 


Trains of the Salisbury and Harvey Railway connect at 
Salisbury station with Accommodation Train from Moncton 
at 8 00 and with Day Express from St. John. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67 ; return $4.00. 


Halifax to St J, 715, 13 10; ar 19 02, 22 30. StJ to 
Halifax, 7 10, 13 30, 1655 ; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 35; ar 9 35. SJ to Point Levis 16 55 ; 
ar 11 40. Campbellton to SJ (in addition) 6 10; ar 19 20. SJ 
to Campbellton 7 10; ar 21 OO. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 451 ; arat StJ 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited ; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90m, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $2 00. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 30 (Flying Yankee), 7 35c, 20 45; ar 21 00, 
16 13, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 8 00 ((Flying Yankee), 9 00, 1900; ar 22 10, 
5 40, 13 15. 


Fredericton to St John, 6 20, 10 30, 15 15; ar 905, 13 
20, 19 05. 

St. John to F, 6 30c, 7 35, 16 40; ar 9 20, 13 20, 1920. 
St Andrews to SJ, 6 55,; ar 13 20. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 30; ar 1.30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 7 45, 10 15, 21 50; ar 13 20, 19 05, 5 
AO. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 30, 7 35, 20 45; ar 13 00, 16 15, 4 
00. 

St Stephen to Fredericton, 7 45, 10 15; ar 13 20, 19 
20. 

Fredericton to St Stephen, 6 20; ar 13 OO. 

St Stephen to SJ, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & N B SS “Winthrop”) every 
Tues, 17 00. St John to New York every Fri, at 900. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon. 
and Thurs. at 16 00.. 


Annapolis and Digby to SJ, NSS, Mon Wed and Sat., on 
arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby and 
Annapolis, Mon, Wed and Sat, 6 54. 


Boston to S J, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston Mon. and Thurs., at 8 30. SJ to Boston, Mon. and 
Thurs., at 725. 


Hotels—Dufferin, $3.00 ; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; 
New Vic toria, $2.00; Belmont, $1.50; Central, $1.00. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
estates: Stops if signalled. 


-~c Accommodation. f Freight. No connection Sunday. | 
_Dining Station. 





NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. TH 
Every Friday Night, at 12 p. m. 


'HE IRON STEAMSHIP “VALENCIA,” 1600 Tons (CAPT. F- 
C. MILLAR), 


leaves St. John for New York, via EASTPORT, ME., and 
COTTAGE CITY, Mass., 


(EASTERN STANDARD TIME). Returning, Steamer will 
leave Pier 40, East River, New York, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. 
m. (Eastern Standard Time), for Cottage City, Mass., 
Rockland, Me., Eastport, Me., and St. John, N. B. 


Freight taken on through Bills of Lading to and from all 
points South and West of New York, and from New York to 
all points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Shippers and Importers can SAVE TIME AND MONEY by 
ordering all Goods to be forwarded by the New York 
Steamship Company. 


For further information apply at office, 228 Prince 
William Street, 
St. John, N. B., or at Head Office, 63 Broadway, New 
York. 
N. L. NEWCOMB, 


G. J. MACKRELL, 
GENERAL MANAGER. 


GEN. PASS. AND FREIGHT AGENT. 
FRANK ROWAN, ACENT, ST. JOHN, N. B. 


New Victoria Hotel, 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET, 
St. John, N.B. 


Trefitted, and offers to its patrons "inducements 
which cannot be 


excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 


SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


Al Street Cars to and from all Railway Stations and 
Steamboat Landings pase this Hotel every five minutes. J. 
L. McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 


Sussex||, ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32 ; Halifax, 233m, 
$5.33. 


St. John to S, 7 10, 10 40c. 13 30, 16 30, 16 55. S to St. 
John, 6 40, 8 07r, 10 35c, 17 20, 21 12. 


S to Halifax, 900, 14 52, 18 18. 
NOVA SCOTIA. 


Amherst, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; Halifax, 139m, 
$3.80; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 7 10, 13 30, 16 55; ar 13 05, 18 25,8 05.A 
to St. John 13 20, 17 58; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 7 15, 13 10; ar 13 00, 17 58. A to Halifax 8 
05, 13 25, 18 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.86. 


Halifax to A from Richmond 6 15c, 6 45; ar 17 O0c, 12 40. 
A to Hx, 600c, 13 00; ar 16 30, 18 50. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello lvs St J, Mon, Wed, Sat, 6 24. 
A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Wed and Sat, on arrival of 
Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 54. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str. Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $4.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Bridgewater, NSC, Lunenburg, 18m ; Middleton. 56m. 


Lunenburg to B, 7 10, 18 30; ar 8 00, 19 15. B to 
Lunenburg, 6 10,17 25; ar6 55, 18 15. 


Middleton to B, 14 30; ar 17 20. B to Middleton, 10; ar 
11 00. 
Digby, terminus W'CR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 7 15, 14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 5 30, 14 45 ; ar 9 20, 17 30. 


Str Monticello leaves St Jolin for Digby Mon, Wed and 
Sat, and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m, 
$14.00 ; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, $4.55 
; Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


St John to H, 7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 
A to St John, 7 15, 13 10: ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Pt Levis to H, 14 35; ar 12 50H to Pt Levis 13 10; ar 
11 40. 

Montreal to H, CPR, 19 45*; ar 22 30. H to Montreal, 
13 30; ar 16 407. 


Truro to H 5 30, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 50 ; ar 8 00, 12 
90, 13 55, 1910, 22 35. H to Truro, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 
OOc ; ar 9 45, 14 35, 15 05, 18 40c. 


Pictou to H, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 13 550, 19 10. H to Pictou, 7 
15, 11 20c; ar 13 15, 20 O00c. 


Mulgrave to H, 9 35; ar 19 10. H to Mulgrave, 715; ar 16 
30. Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. 


Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 16 00. 
Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 
every Wed at noon. Bridgewater to H, Str Bridgewater 
leaves Bridgewater every Mon and Thurs at 15. Leaves H 
every Wed and Sat at 900. 


Lunenburg to H every Tues at 15. Leave H for Lunenburg 
every Tues at 3 00. Hotels—Queen, $2.00; Royal, $1.50. 


Saturday excepted. (Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station, 


Time Table No. 3 Shore Line R. R. Commencing 
Sept. 8. 


Daily, Sundays excepted. 











| WEST ~ Srarions. | TRAIN | EAST — Srations. | TRAIN 
Mie.) Eastens Sraxpand Tiwm | No. 2. ub. Easrens STaNpaRD Tixy. | Nok 
ru A.M 

St, John (East bene ar cha wees 2 00 0 | St. Stephen,............-. 5 ciers | 7 45 

0 | Carleton, .... Perera r ie § | Oak Bavy.......ccec cee ceees wee} 8 05 
8 | Spruce Lake, . cececseccseseee 245 |) 14] Sth Andrews Crossing,.......... | § 25 
13 | Prince of W: ales, i Seu ie waeeer es sO 90: | Bvt E,.csacabs ccavsceevisrecses 8 45 
15 | Dunn's Crosging,........-...... 3 05 20 | Bonney Rivor, ....... ......006- |; 
17 | Maarmasls,  s0dc vc cccncanascres * 10 SS | Bt Gonrge, cccasccscvccss neces 9 35 
25 | LApTGhee, ccacicrcesvece execs 3 35 44 | Pevntield,. resuseccecsesf lO OS 
29 | New River Bridge, ............ 3 0 53 | New River Bridge, . onaeaounerpee 10 3% 
38 | Pennfield,................ ovneise 415 |, GO! Lepreaux,.......cccc sce cse eases 10 50 
47 | St. Goorge, ........00.2- saver] 450 65 Musquash, Veieviss neeesune| BL AS 
453 | Bonney River, - se aharccact ti apab 5 10 67 ~=Punn's Crossing,..........-....| 11 @ 
G2 | Thyee'e, rocsasciaesiercassescec 5 40 69 | Prince of Wales,.........-..0--. | 11 95 
6 | St. Andrews Crossing, ......... 6 00 74 | Sprace Lake,...........000e000s li 40 
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P.M. 


P.M. 
Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. 
Train No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. 
St. John, N. B., Sept. 8, 1890. 


FRANK J. MCPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 


P. J. COLFORD, 
RES 
FREE. 
-THE 
SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, 
Il 13 CRANVILLE STREET, 
HALIFAX, N. S. 
D 
OUR NEW 


25 Solid Gold Watch 


Worth $100.00. Best 885 watch in the world. Perfect 
timekeeper, Warranted heavy, SOLID GOLD hunting cases. 
Both ladies' and gent's sizes, with works and cases of equal 
value. ONE PERSON in each locality can secure one free, 
together with our large and valuable line of Household 
Samples. These samples, as well 


as the watch, are free. All the work you neel do is to show 
what we send you to those who call-your friends and 
neighbors and those about you-that always results in 
valuable trade for us, which holds for years when once 
started, and thus we are repaid. We pay all express, freight, 
etc. After you know all, if you would like to go to work for 
us, you can earn from $20 to $60 per week and upwards. 
Address, 


on & Co., Box 812, Portland, Maine. 


Oysters Served till 12 p. m. 
Place Open till 1 a. m. 


J. A. NICHOLS, 43 HORSFIELD STREET 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
AGENT FOR J. L. CASSIDY & CO. 


CROCKERY, CHINA, GLASSWARE, 


MONTREAL. 
IT DIRECT IMPORTATION A SPECIALTY. SPECIAL 
DISCOUNT ON ORIGINAL PACKAGES. EN 


T. DORAN, Peopu, 


Victoria Hotel, 
WINDSOR, 


-N.5. 


Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m, 
$1.80. 


Hx to K, from Richmond, 6 15c, 6 45, 15 00; ar 12 05c, 10 
00, 18 50. K to Hx 6 00, 10 55c, 15 40; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 13 00 ; ar 10 15c, 15 25. K to 
Annapolis 10 15, 12 450 ; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40; ar 10 
15c. 1632. K to Annapolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Hotels-Lyons, $1.50; Porter, $1.25. Middleton, Halifax, 
102m ; Annapolis, 28m. Halifax to M 6 15c from Richmond, 
6 45; ar 15 00c, 11 27. M to Hx 7 550, 14 13; ar 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Annapolis to M 6 00c, 13 00; ar 7 50c, 14 13. M to 
Annapolic, 11 27, 15 10; ar 12 40, 17 00. 


Middleton and Lunenberg, NSCR. 74m. 

Lunenburg to M 7 10; ar 11 00. M to Lunenburg, 14 30 
;ar 1815, 

Bridgewater to M 8 10; ar 11 00. M to Bridgewater, 14 
30; ar 17 20. 


Mulgrave, ICR, Halifax, 185m, $5.40; St. John, 338m, 
$8,14; Truro, 123m, $3.45. 
Truro to M 11 OO; ar 16 30. M to Truro 9 35; ar 14 55. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave 80m, 
$2.40 ; Truro 43m, $1.29 ; St John, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to N G, 715, 11 20*; ar 12 45, 19 25. N Gto 
Halifax, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 13 55, 19 10. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 50c, 9 35; ar 11 05c, 12 55. N G to 
Mulgrave 8 20c, 13 05 ; ar 14 00c, 16 30. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94; St. John, 269m, $5.92 ; Truro, 54m, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 715, 11 20; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Halifax, 6 
05c, 1 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. 


Truro to P 11 00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 2000. P to Truro 6 05c, 
12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. P to Stellarton (in addition) 16 40. 
Stellarton to P 7 05. 


Charlottetown to P PE I stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of IC R express, from Halifax. 


Hotels-New Revere, $1.50; Central House. Truroll, ICR, 
Halifax, 62m, $1.86 ; St. John, 215m, $5.04; Pcirt Levis, 
616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 123m, $3.45. 


Halifax to T, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c; ar 9 45, 14 35c, 
15 05, 18 40c. T to Halifax, 5 30c, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 
90; ar 8 00, 13 550, 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


St. John to T7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 16 30, 20 47, 10 45. T 
to St. John 9 05, 15 40, 23 00 ; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pictou to T, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to Pictou, 11 
00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to New 
Glasgow, 11 00, 16 45; ar 12 45, 19 25. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels--Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38 ; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


Hx to W, 6 15c, from Richmond, 6 45, 15 00; ar 9 35c, 8 
43, 17 25. W to Hx, 7 25, 13 20c, 16 55; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


_c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN BY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co’y, 


AMHERST, N. S. 


MANUFACTURERS «> BUILDER 


AND DEALERS IN 
4h HInDs oF 


BUILDERS MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES. 


YARMOUTH HOTEL, 


fag, YARMOUTH HOTEL, 


Lia : 5 
Po La Main St., Yarmouth, N.S. 
AFRED)\ First Class In Every Particular. 






RATES MODERATE. 


Special Terms to Commercial 


ar ee 
: oui SLASewek acy, = fF 
= RAPA SHOATOS 










SSAA See 
Qockeny 57 s r¢ 0 R E, | Travellers. 
SEY | W. H.S. DAHLGREN, 
Proprietor. 
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~ those who call trighbors 
and those around you, feeb. 


: > i 
Meals Served at all hours. AYEM)) —_ ginning of this atvertisement 


shows the seal! end of the tele- 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. scope, The fgllowing cut gives the appearance of it reduced te 
Oysters in all styles. 


Pool Room in connection. | 
WM. CLARK, Croprictor, 











» asabove. Only those who writ 


about the fiftieth part of its balk. It is a grand, double sisetele- 


We will also show how 
Busluess Men and wthers wishnig a first-class | PO" Peake trom S38 Tia @ clay at leant, Siomstie entel 
meal cannot do better than by patronizing the out expe er write at once. Wo par oll exprosoehetts 
above address. ‘Address, 1 MALLETT & CO. Box & ETLAND, MALIE. 


| ginning of this advertiseinent DINNER A SPECIALTY. 
shows the small end of the tele 


scope. The following cut gives the appearance of it 
: reduced to Oysters in all styles. Pool Room in connection. 


_ WM. CLARK, Proprietor. about the fiftieth part of its 

_ bulk. It is a grand, double size teleBusiness Men and 

_ others wishly a first-class scope, as large as is easy to 
_carry. We will also show you how you meal cannot do 

_ better than by patronizing the cut experience. Better 
_write at once. We pay all express charges. above address. 


Address, H. HALLETT & CO, Box 880, PORTLAND, 
MAINE. 


Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 00; ar 12 50c, 16 53. W to 
Annapolis, 8 45, 10 00c; ar 12 40, 17 OOc. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 6 00; ar 7 18. W to Kentville 
17 30; ar 18 50. 

SS Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and Parrsboro. 
Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. 

Yarmouth, terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. 


Digby to Y, 5 30, 14 45; ar 9 20, 17 30. Y to Digby, 715, 
14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS “St. John," leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth,” leaves Boston Tu and Fat 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00; return. $8.00. 


Hotels -- Yarmouth Hotel ; Hotel Lorne. $2; Queen Hotel, 
$2. 


P. E. ISLAND. Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, 
Emerald Junction 12m. Emerald Junction to C T, 16 10; ar 
17 00. CT to E Junc, 6 30; ar 7 20. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), 
returning same day. These steamers connect at Pictou with 
I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. GA. R. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27 ; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.25. Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetown, 46m, $1.38 ; 
Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C, 6 30, 11 35; ar 10 00, 14 30. C to 
Summerside, 715, 13 50; ar 11 10, 17 20. Georgetown to C 
7 15; ar 10 25. C to Georgetown 14 30; ar 17 45. Cape 


Traverse to C 6 30; ar 10 00. C to Cape Traverse 13 50; ar 
17 OO. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave C daily, 7 00, 
connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 
West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for 
Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, W, Th and F. 
Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. Stage for 
Pownal, 


Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily ; for Flat River 
and Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; for Bonshaw, Hampton, 
Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, and Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 

Mt Stewart Junc to G, 16 10; ar 17 45. G to Mt Stewart 
Junc, 7 15; ar 8 50. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80 ; 
Tignish, 165m, $4.24 ; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


Ch’town to S, 6 10, 14 30; ar 10 10, 18 40. S to Chn 6 20, 
12 10; ar 10 25, 16 15. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47; Tignish 
68m, $2.04. 

Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. 

Tigaish to S, 6 00; ar 10 35. S to Tignish, 12 40; ar 17 
15. 


Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, Sunday 
excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually connects with 
Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point du Chene at 8 
15; 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chn to T, 7 15; ar 17 15. T to Chn 6 00; ar 14 30. 
Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


© Accommodation. tT Freight. $ No comection Sunday. | 
Dining Station, 


FOYLE BREWERY, 
HALIFAX, N. S. PR & J. O'MULLIN, Brewers and 
Malsters. 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 
KRAYER BEER. 


Our “Beers” were pronounced by experts at the Colonial 
Exhibition, London, England, "Quite Equal to our own 
Bass." 


gen 


THIS WELL-KNOWN HOUSE HAS BEEN 


Enlarged, Hemodelled, s Refurnished Throughout 


The Dining Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 





m Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well 


Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES, 


_E® RATES MODERATE, ©2 


Queen Hotel, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 
JOHN A. EDWARDS, - - - = = Proprietor. 


_The Office, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Parlors 
_are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages 
_at all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others 
_are invited to 


| make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 
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Strictly First-Class. 
‘udapow ssulysiudny 


Centrally Located. 
"pa][aoxeug sUIsing 





D. W. McCORMICK, + + Proprietor. 


ST. JOHN, N. B. 
LAMY'S HOTEL, 


AMHERST, N. S. 
Excellent Table. Spacious Sample Rooms, 
Newly Furnished 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


Royal Hotel, 


King Street, 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. T. F. RAYMOND, 
Proprietor 
11 


11 


Sleeping Cars-Tariff Between the Following Points. 
DOUBLE BERTH, SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John.. 
$2 00 


$4 00 Moncton Quebec 


3 00 
6 00 Montreal. 

3 50 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 

400 
8 00 St. John Montreal, C. P. R., 

2 50 
5 00 Halifax 

4 00 


8 00 Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, 85c.; Halifax and 
St. John, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 45c. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
excepted) and run through between these points without 
change. Passengers from St. John for Que. bec and 
Montreal take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) between Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 
leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhousie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between St. John and Halifax, on express trains 
leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. John at 22.30 o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the special 
train from Rimouski, connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 


11 


3011 30! 30 11 


10 
11 
11 
11 
11 
11 


Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 
of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word I cent. P. E. 
Island 


3 Ont. and Que. 

2N. E. States 

3 Md. incl. N.Y. 60 .. 

1 All other States $1.00 ., 


7 For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 
25 words. N. E. States, 


30 


10 Md. incl. N. Y. 40 
10 All other States. 75 
10 Money sent by telegraph per cent. 


10 


11 


11 


10 


a. Mm, STATES, w "ow 

Md. inel. N. Y. 40 wn «10 
" " All other States. 74 » 10 
loney sent by telegraph 4 per cent. 





BUSINESS NOTICE. 


THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 
will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. 


Hotel men, railroad men and any other men, are 
requested to forward items of interest, personal and 
general. They will also confer a favor by pointing out any 


errors which may have crept into the time-tables of this 
issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 


J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B, 


SAINT JOHN, N. B., Edition of JANUARY, 1891. 


GRIPSACK RAIL-ERIES. 
Are smokers bacca-nalians ? 
Lying-in wait — falsifying the weight of the baby. 
The best way to make an ink - stand is to freeze it solid. 


Would the “Dead March” be appropriate music for the 
ghost dance ? 


The line men of the Electric Light Companies are a wiry 
lot of fellows. 


It is said that the English pheasants served at the 
Auditorium on Christmas cost $5 a pair.—[Hotel Man's 
Guide. Not high for game. We saw a man who got a "pair,” 
one evening, which cost him $500. 


“I'm a rising man,” said the aeronaut. 
" That 


may be so," said his friend, " but you cannot expect much 
from your family estates, because, though you have an air- 
ship, you're an heir o'naught.” 


Jones—“What are your earliest recollections ?” 


Smith—“When I was five years of age I was shipwrecked 
in a vessel as we were entering Halifax harbor. This is my 
earliest wreck-olection.” 


Jones—« III take the same !!” 


Judging from the number of poles to be seen on our 
streets, a stranger would think he was in the pole-itr 
regions,” remarked the Recorder, as he sauntered through 
Germain Street. 


“Yes," said his companion, "and he would consider us a 
very pole-light people as well." 


AROUND THE HOTELS. 


The Globe Hotel, Halifax, was burned with all its contents 
on the night of December 31. 


W. B. Ganong, proprietor of the popular Lamy Hotel, 
Amherst, N. S., was at the Victoria on the 6th inst. 


Among the Christmas menus sent to the GRIPSACK 
office, a very handsome one came from the Arlington, 


Toronto. This hotel is quite popular among the commercial 
travellers. 


The Christmas menu card, sent us by “ Billy” Ganong, 
proprietor of the Lamy Hotel, Amherst, is artistically 
beautiful, and the gastronomic dainties are enough to make 
a gourmand's mouth water. 


Geo. W. Chamberlain, steward of the Langham Hotel, 
New York, sent us his New Year's dinner bill of fare. It is 
quite pretty, and, in addition to the menu, there is a 
calendar diary for the year. 


St. Stephen's new hotel, the Windsor, is now in full blast. 
It is commodious, elegantly furnished, and contains all the 
modern improvements found in first-class houses. Excellent 
sample rooms, large and well-fitted up, are on the ground 
floor, and the proprietor, A. C. Jones, is determined that no 
pains will be spared to make it a comfortable and home-like 
resort for the “boys of the road.” See advt. 


LITHOGRAPHIC BEAUTY. 


Manchester, Robertson & Allison have delighted their 
friends with a handsome hanger, showing a large and 
evidently correct picture of Henry M. Stanley. It is in 
colors; the work of one of the best English houses. It makes 
a fine appearance and will add to the beauty of many a 
house. 


Blanchard, Bentley & Co., of Truro, send out a graphic 
colored picture, entitled “A Close Shave,” executed by 
Cameron, Currie & Co., Montreal. It is well executed, and 
speaks well for the enterprise of this live dry goods firm. 


L. O. Grothe & Co., the well-known makers of the 
Invincible and Peg Top cigars, Montreal, issue a large and 
gaily decorated calendar, the work of the Sabiston 


Lithographic Company. A feature, or rather four features, is 
the plug hat portraits of Messrs L. O. Grothe, Ed. 
Youngheart, Louis Lewis and Nathan Lewis. They look as 
elegant as they do in life. 


The Hon. L. E. Baker has been presented with a gold- 
headed cane and an address by the officers of the S.S. 
Boston. 


THE DRUMMERS AT DINNER. 
ANNUAL BANQUET OF 
COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


MONTREAL, Dec. 23.—The annual banquet of the 
Dominion Commercial Travellers' Association, which took 
place this evening at the St. Lawrence hall, was in point of 
numbers, excellence of speeches, and general 
arrangements, the best yet scored by that popular and 
important association. The dinner was served in Mr. 
Hogan's best style, and everything passed off to the 
supreme Satisfaction of the boys. Mr. Fred. Hughes, the 
president of the association, ably presided, and on his right 
were Hon. J. A. Chapleau, Consul-General Knapp, Richard 
White, Capt. Shephard, Mr. Harris, of Toronto, and others; 
while on the left were Alderman Hurteau, J. J. Curran, M. P,, 
Henry Bulwer, Mr. Mordaunt, of London ; Gustave Piche, L. 
I. Boivin, president of the French chamber of conimerce ; J. 
P. Perrault, Mr. Wadsworth, the secretary, and others. 


The addresses were short, the music exceedingly sweet, 
and the cheers simply deafening as the president read 


letters of regret from Sir John Macdonald and other leading 
men of the Dominion. The following came from the Queen 
City of the West : 


TORONTO, December 23, 1890. H. S. Wadsworth, 
Secretary D. C. T. Association : 


The Commercial Travellers' Association of Canada 
heartily congratulates every member of the Dominion 
association. Shake, Montrealers ; may prosperity be yours. 


A. A. ALLEN, President. 
J. SARGANT, Secretary. 


THE TOASTS. 


The toasts to “ The Queen” and the “ Governor-General ” 
were then honored as Canadians are alone able to honor 
their sovereign and her representative. 


Consul-General Knapp was loudly applauded as he rose 
to respond to “ The President of the United States." The 
consul's most important statement was that the country 
which he represented was too large, too great and too 
prosperous to think of attempting anything like what is 
known as retaliation, and he believed that the Dominion 
was also too prosperous to support such a policy. 


“Our Guests” was then proposed by the chairman of the 
civic finance committee, Ald. Roland, who, with Col. O. P. 
Patten, the recently elected vice-president of the 
association, and others, occupied the vice-chairs. 


AROUND THE HOTELS. 


The Globe Hotel, Halifax, was burned with all its contents 
on the night of December 3!. 


W. B. Ganong, proprietor of the popular Lamy Hotel, 
Amherst, N. S., was at the Victoria on the 6th inst. 


Among the Christmas menus sent to the GRIPSACK 
office, a very handsome one came from the Arlington, 
Toronto. This hotel is quite popular among the commercial 
travellers. 


The Christmas menu card, sent us by “ Billy” Ganong, 
proprietor of the Lamy Hotel, Amherst, is artistically 
beautiful, and the gastronomic dainties are enough to make 
a gourmand's mouth water. 


Geo. W. Chamberlain, steward of the Langham Hotel, 
New York, sent us his New Year's dinner bill of fare. It is 
quite pretty, and, in addition to the menu, there is a 
calendar diary for the year. 


St. Stephen's new hotel, the Windsor, is now in full blast. 
It is commodious, elegantly furnished, and contains all the 
modern improvements found in first-class houses. Excellent 
sample rooms, large and well-fitted up, are on the ground 
floor, and the proprietor, A. C. Jones, is determined that no 
pains will be spared to make it a comfortable and home-like 
resort for the “boys of the road.” See advt. 


LITHOGRAPHIC BEAUTY. 


Manchester, Robertson & Allison have delighted their 
friends with a handsome hanger, showing a large and 
evidently correct picture of Henry M. Stanley. It is in 
colors; the work of one of the best English houses. It makes 
a fine appearance and will add to the beauty of many a 
house. 


Blanchard, Bentley & Co., of Truro, send out a graphic 
colored picture, entitled “A Close Shave,” executed by 


Cameron, Currie & Co., Montreal. It is well executed, and 
speaks well for the enterprise of this live dry goods firm. 


L. O. Grothe & Co., the well-known makers of the 
Invincible and Peg Top cigars, Montreal, issue a large and 
gaily decorated calendar, the work of the Sabiston 
Lithographic Company. A feature, or rather four features, is 
the plug hat portraits of Messrs L. O. Grothe, Ed. 
Youngheart, Louis Lewis and Nathan Lewis. They look as 
elegant as they do in life. 


The Hon. L. E. Baker has been presented with a gold- 
headed cane and an address by the officers of the S.S. 
Boston. 


THE DRUMMERS AT DINNER. 
ANNUAL BANQUET OF 
COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


MONTREAL, Dec. 23.—The annual banquet of the 
Dominion Commercial Travellers' Association, which took 
place this evening at the St. Lawrence hall, was in point of 
numbers, excellence of speeches, and general 
arrangements, the best yet scored by that popular and 
important association. The dinner was served in Mr. 
Hogan's best style, and everything passed off to the 
supreme Satisfaction of the boys. Mr. Fred. Hughes, the 
president of the association, ably presided, and on his right 
were Hon. J. A. Chapleau, Consul-General Knapp, Richard 
White, Capt. Shephard, Mr. Harris, of Toronto, and others; 
while on the left were Alderman Hurteau, J. J. Curran, M. P, 
Henry Bulwer, Mr. Mordaunt, of London ; Gustave Piche, L. 
I. Boivin, president of the French chamber of conimerce ; J. 
P. Perrault, Mr. Wadsworth, the secretary, and others. 


The addresses were short, the music exceedingly sweet, 
and the cheers simply deafening as the president read 
letters of regret from Sir John Macdonald and other leading 
men of the Dominion. The following came from the Queen 
City of the West : 


TORONTO, December 23, 1890. H. S. Wadsworth, 
Secretary D. C. T. Association : 


The Commercial Travellers’ Association of Canada 
heartily congratulates every member of the Dominion 
association. Shake, Montrealers ; may prosperity be yours. 


A. A. ALLEN, President. 
J. SARGANT, Secretary. 


THE TOASTS. 


The toasts to “ The Queen” and the “ Governor-General” 
were then honored as Canadians are alone able to honor 
their sovereign and her representative. 


Consul-General Knapp was loudly applauded as he rose 
to respond to 6. The President of the United States.” The 
consul's most important statement was that the country 
which he represented was too large, too great and too 
prosperous to think of attempting anything like what is 
known as retaliation, and he believed that the Dominion 
was also too prosperous to support such a policy. 


“Our Guests” was then proposed by the chairman of the 
civic finance committee, Ald. Roland, who, with Col. O. P. 
Patten, the recently elected vice-president of the 
association, and others, occupied the vice-chairs. 


THE SECRETARY OF STATE. 


Hon. Mr. Chapleau was the first to reply, and the 
Secretary of State, as is always the case when he appears 
before Montreal politicians and business men, received an 
ovation. He said he was on a holiday, but had he asked 
permission of his old chieftain at Ottawa to attend the 
commercial travellers' dinner, he was sure Sir John would 
have said : “ Ch hipleau, you must go, of course, as you are 
one of the greatest drummers in the country." (Cheers and 
langhter) He was not present in 1887, because in that year 
he was drumming up his followers for an election. In 1888 
he was establishing the government printing bureau at 
Ottawa. In 1889 he was in Paris watching General 
Boulanger's great fight, but 1890 saw him here to greet his 
fellow drummers of the Dominion. (Cheers.) The hon. 
gentleman was glad to hear of the great success of the 
association, and their surplus was so great that the Hon. 
Mr. Foster himself would envy their position. Mr. Chapleau 
likened commercial travellers to politicians, for in a great 
many instances they were alike, but he believed the former 
occupation was much safer and more profitable than the 
latter. The influence wielded by the commercial travellers 
of the world was enormous, and the policy of the English 
Parliament and Government was shaped at times at the will 
of the great class to which they belonged. Mr. Chapleau 
here appealed to the patriotism of the men before him, and 
in language which only the Secretary of the State can com 


ommand, called upon them, amid tremendous cheers, to 
remember the duty they owed to their country's interests 
and to thenselves. He was glad to hear the conciliatory 
words which had just fallen from the lips of the 
representative of the government at Washington, and the 
minister was of the opinion that this augured well for the 
peace, prosperity and harmony of these two great peoples. 


MR. BULMER'S SPEECH. Mr. Henry Bulmer, chairman of 
the harbor board, also replied to this toast in an able 


speech full of facts and figures, showing the great progress 
the port of Montreal hail made in the amount of tonnage 
received from 1860 to the present time : 


Ocean vessels. Tons. 1860... 
259 121,000 


680 616,000 
1880.. 


710 628,000 
746 930,000 


1870... 
1890... 
COMMERCIAL INTERESTS. 


Col. Patten now proposed The Commercial Interests of 
Canada," and, although brief, the vice-president was equal 
to the occasion, bringing 


loud applause as he referred to the late Hon. Thomas 
White, who in former years so eloquently responded to this 
toast. Although the voice of Cardwell's late member is 
hushed in death, the late minister was replaced to-night at 
the festive board by the silver-tongued Curran, of Montreal 
Centre, who made a big hit at the outset by referring to the 
remarks of the representative of the Washington 
government. Turning round to the consul-general, the 
eloquent Q. C. said: “Mr. McKinley may be a patriot on the 
other side of the line, but 


my 


fellow countryman Mr. McGinty, takes the cake in Canada,” 
followed by such cheering that tho old St. Lawrence hall 
shook to its foundation stones. Proceeding, Mr. Curran read 
the young merchants of the metropolis some valuable 
lessons on patriotism and in love of country, of Queen, and 
of our constitution. He deprecated the idea of people going 
through the rural districts striving to range the country 
against the city, and he was cheered to the echo when he 
said that a misfortune to the city is misfortune to the 
country. 


OTHER TOASTS. 


“ The Forwarding Interests of the Dominion” was then 
proposed by Mr. R. S. Wilkins and responded to by Capt. 
Shephard, of the Ottawa River Navigation Company. 


“The Mayor and Corporation,” proposed by Mr. Clarke, 
brought a short speech from Ald. Hurteau, while “ Our 
Sister Associations replied to by Mr. Harris, of the Toronto 
association. President Boivin, J. X. Perrault and Mr. 
Mordaunt likewise delivered stirring addresses. 


was 
THE COMMITTEE. 


The committee who had the banquet in hand was 
composed of Messrs. Fred. Hughes, T. Harris, Geo. H. Berg, 
M. Lichtenbein, S. S. Boxer, J. H. Morin, Fred. Birks, Max 
Murdoch, W. H. Callaghan, Col. Patten, Joseph Clerk, 
Gustaxe Piche, Ed. Coote, Alderman Rolland, E. S. Cote, 
Octave Rolland, Joseph Croil, John Taylor, L. A. Wilson, J. T- 
Dwyer, A. W. Wadsworth, secretary, and F. Gorniuly. 


The menu card was a very artistic piece of work, and held 
a photo of the good looking retiring president, Mr. Gustave 
Piche. 


SUBSCRIBERS, ATTENTION !! 


We sent out, on the first of the year, a large number of 
reminders. A generous proportion of kind responses 
produced a pleasing result. To those who so promptly 
remitted we are much obliged. There are still several 
constituencies to hear from, and we are patiently waiting 
for returns. Prompt pay pleases publishers. Will you try and 
please the GRIPSACK ? 


A COLD RECEPTION ON A COLD NIGHT INA 
COALED REGION. 


EDITOR -GRIPSACK" 


Pictou, N. S., Dec. 20, 1890. Dear Sir: Indiscriminate 
scribbling for papers is a thing I have a decided objection 
to, and something I look on as “bad form;" but there are 
times in which one's feelings must find vent, and when 
these feelings are of the nature that affect the comforts of a 
commercial traveller, it goes without saying that a better 
source than the GRIPSACK for their disseniination can 
scarcely be found. For eighteen years my life has been 
spent on that l'ough and thorny road which is that way in 
which we “ knights of the road ” are to traverse until finally 
we all reach our well-deserved haven of rest; and while 
during those years disappointments have many times 
strewn my path, and circumstances have arisen which have 
naturally affected my comfort, never have I received the 
treatment I received last night at the hands of the 
proprietor of the Vendome Hotel in New Glasgow, Nova 
Scotia, and I think I would be derelict in my duty to my 


many friends on the road if I sat down quietly under the 
treatment and did not make it known. Without wishing to 
be too voluminous or egotistical, I will tell my story in as 
few words as possible. Leaving Chatham, N. B., on Friday 
morning at 3 o'clock for Charlottetown, to spend 
Christmas, I was detained four (4) hours at Chatham 
station, and four hours at Chatham Junction, and then 
boarding the Quebec express, which was the first train past 
the terrible wreck at St. Joseph de Levis, I journeyed on 
toward Pictou, arriving at Truro too late for the evening 
train for Pictou. By the kindness of my friend, District Supt. 
Wallace, permission was granted to board a Coal Special 
leaving Truro for New Glasgow at 10.15 p. m. 


There were three of us, the two beside myself being a 
gentleman from Toronto, called to Charlottetown to the 
death-bed of his sister, and a Sackville student returning 
home. Our reason for being in such a hurry was that the 
Stanley was to leave Pictou for Charlottetown early on 
Saturday morning, and if we missed that trip we would 
have to wait for her until Tuesday. After a two and a half 
hour trip in the van of the coal special New Glasgow was 
reached between 2 and 3 o'clock on Saturday morning, and 
as it was necessary for us to remain there until 7 o'clock in 
the morning we started for the Vendome. You will please 
bear in mind that the night was intensely cold, and to add 
to a ter rature of 10 degrees below zero the wind was 
blowing a perfect hurricane. After ten minutes spent in 
rapping at the door, the proprietor opened it a few inches 
and asked what we wanted. I explained the circumstances 
and 


asked for room, when the answer came back cool and 
quick, “ I have not a room to spare, and the beds are all full 
and I can't let you in; and when I asked him to at least let 
us go in out of the storm for shelter, he coolly said he would 
not, and shut the door in our faces. This treatment to a 
storm-beaten member of the fraternity that for six months 
of the year keeps alive seventy-five per cent. of the hotels 
in the Lower Provinces I fearlessly class as infamous. In the 
first place there must have been plenty of empty rooms in 
the hotel, for there is scarcely any travel at all in this 
section of the country now, and all I can say is that if the 
proprietor of the Vendome can fill his hotel in this cold, 
inclement season he has a piece of property in which I 
would like to secure some stock ; and in the next place I 
contend that he should have taken us in even if he could 
only let us lie on sofas. But he knows his own business best, 
and he must not blame me if I let my fellow travellers know 
of the treatment he gave me. In contrast to this I would like 
to present the other side of the picture when we found a 
very kindly welcome from the proprietor of the Norfolk, 
who made us as comfortable as he could and sent us on our 
way rejoicing. Apologizing for taking up so much of your 
space, 


I remain, yours sincerely, 
A. A. BARTLETT. 


DO ICE PALACES PAY ? 


DEAR “ GRIPSACK” 


MONTREAL, January 8, 1891. I left your interesting city 
on the last day of the year, and with an uneventful passage 
by C. P. R., reached this one of commerce, churches, and 
comfort in due time. We have had steady sleighing since 
about the 15th November, and from present appearances 


and the unerring testimony of that now somewhat 
neglected “oldest inhabitant," likely to have one of the old- 
fashioned winters that cradled and copper-fastened the 
liardy race of commercial travellers we sent to your 
provinces in the early seventies. 


We will not have an Ice Palace here this year, a fact that 
Montreal, as well as the entire Dominion, should be 
rejoiced to know. I have always looked on Ice Palaces as 
penny-wise and pound-foolish. Hotel keepers, Saloons, 
Furriers, and the Fancy retail trade of Montreal certainly 
enjoy a week's harvest, but does that pay for advertising 
this great Dominion to the world as a country where we can 
build Ice Palaces ? Certainly not. What must be the feelings 
of a British farmer or intending emigrant looking over the 
Carnival number of one of our largest and most 
enterprising Montreal dailies? He sees the graceful 
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proportions of a Palace with its turrets, towers and moats, 
and is assured it is all solid ice. He notes the long 
procession of men and women wrapped from head to foot 
in furs, and is entertained by a view of the “roaring game of 
Curling" played on the mighty St. Lawrence, which, in his 
hazy geographical knowledge, he always believed to be the 
great Canadian waterway to the sea. Montreal, St. Paul, 
and among the Esquimaux are the only places on this 
continent I know of such enterprises as Ice Palaces. It will 
take the eloquent and enterprising Dr. Tupper six months 
solid stumping in the rural districts of Great Britain to 
remove the cold impressions of six days’ Ice Palace. If this 
notorious cold advertising scheme only affected the city of 
Montreal, Canadians generally should not complain ; but 
how often are Maritime province visitors to England asked, 
“Do you know my cousin, Mr. So-and-So, in Canada ?” 


“What part of Canada does he live in ?” naturally inquires. 
the visitor. Oh, let me see now, its a place called Toronto.” 


My dear sir," responds the visitor, “ Toronto is one 
thousand miles from Halifax, and I have never been there.” 
If such ignorance of our localities exists in England—which 
every visitor knows does exist—what must be their 
knowledge of climate? They naturally reason, if an Ice 
Palace can be built in Montreal it can certainly be built in 
any part of Canada, and such a climate is too cold for 
habitation. We are entirely too fond of advertising the 
disagreeable side of our climate, from the GovernorGeneral 
down to the latest imported Micawber. It is a noticeable 
fact that our governor's photos generally appear in the 
regulation snow storm, seated in a deep sleigh, covered 
and wrapped in furs, and it requires some discernment to 
decide whether the coachman is man or bear, while young 


Micawber is shown to his friends on some skating rink, 
cutting the figure eight. For nine months of the year we 
enjoy in Canada probably the finest climate in the world, 
and I protest at being centinually misrepresented in Europe 
by Ice Palaces, skating rinks, and Arctic scenery. 


The various commercial travellers' associations have had 
their annual meeting. All have shown a very satisfactory 
year's business, and a steady increase in wealth and 
respectability. The annual dinner here has become one of 
the pleasures looked forward to by all classes, and was 
attended this year by the leading merchants and statesmen 
of Canada one Cabinet minister coming from Ottawa to 
attend. I notice with pleasure and pride that John Burns, a 
bona fide commercial traveller, has been elected President 
of the Toronto association, the oldest and richest in the 
Dominion. 


Travellers I have met since my return all speak of doing a 
fair trade in the Maritime provinces this season. Some 


lines, such as Boots and Shoes and Teas, may have been a 
little overdone, but the general trade in all lines has been 
healthy. 


Yours truly, 
LAURENCE SMITH. 


THE COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' ASSOCIATION 
OF CANADA, 


ELECTION OF OFFICERS AND ANNUAL BANQUET. 


TORONTO, Dec. 27. At yesterday afternoon's session of 
the Commercial Travellers’ Association, the following 
officers were elected : 


President-John Burns (acclamation). 

First Vice-C. C. Van Norman (acclamation). 
Second Vice-R. J. Orr. 

Treasurer-R. H. Gray acclamation). 
Secretary-James Sargant (acclamation). 


Directors—Toronto: Messrs. Kilgour, Everett, Dack, 
Haywood, Davison, Morrison, Orr, Ellis, Stanbury. For 
Hamilton : Vice-presidents, Messrs. Hamilton and Wright ; 
directors, Messrs. Hooper, Dalley, LaChance, Herring, 
Tobias, Reid. Director for Guelph : Alex. Hill. 


Much of the afternoon was spent on the question of 
purchasing the old Central Bank building in Yonge street as 
a permanent home for the association, but the proposal to 
build the building for $40,000 was carried. 


It was decided to reserve the first floor of the proposed 
building for a reading room. The sum of $200 was voted the 
Treasurer. A painting of Mr. A. A. Allan, past president, will 


be hung in the reading room of the new building. Messrs. 
Black, Kennedy, and James Haywood were appointed on the 
board of the Industrial Exhibition Association. 


The annual banquet took place at the Queen's last night. 
At the head table were : A. A. Allan, ex-president, Hon. J. B. 
Robinson, Mayor E. F. Clarke, Joseph Tait, M. L. A., A. P. 
Cockburn, J. J. Withrow, H. Dickson, G. T. R., Hugh Blain. 


Numerous toasts were proposed and replied to. Hon. J. B. 
Robinson responded to the toast, “ His Excellency the 
Governor-General and Lieutenant-Governors of Canada”; 
Col. G. T. Denison to “ The Army, Navy, and Volunteers," 
and Mayor Clarke to " The Mayor and Corporation of 
Toronto." 


J. Lawlor Woods, more familiarly known Soapy," was at 
the Royal on the 9th inst. He expected to leave Halifax on 
the 13th inst. for Jamaica. After taking in the Exhibition he 
goes to South America and will introduce the Morse soaps 
to the dealers in the principal cities. 


as 
PRESENTATIONS. 


Conductor J. P. Edwards was presented on Christmas day 
with an elegant silver water pitcher by a number of his 
friends at Kentville. The following address accompanied the 
gift: TO J. RP Edwards, Esq., 


Dear Sir — A few of your friends in Kentville desire at 
this season of festivity and good-will to express to you their 
appreciative sense of your uniform courtesy, good humor, 
and good-fellowship; as well in your private as in your 
public capacity. Accordingly they ask your acceptance of 
the accompanying trifle, not on account of its value, but 


simply as an all too inadequate expression of their esteem 
and regard. 


Wishing you and yours long life and prosperity, and many 
happy returns of the season, 


They remain, yours very faithfully, D. H. Eaton, Watson L. 
Bishop, Rufus Porter, S. A. MacDonald, D. McLeod, L. DeV. 
Chipman, T. W. Messenger, J. McIntosh, J. R. Lyons, D. Dow, 
A. McPherson, Thos. P. Calkin, J. F. Neary, F. A. Masters, J. 
W. Ryan, W. P. Shaffner, A. J. McKenna, H. B. Webster, H. S. 
Dodge, A. E. Calkin, John W. King, E. T. Moore. Mr. 
Edwards replied as follows : 


Gentlemen,—lIt is in no ordinary position that I find 
myself placed when trying to frame words to express to you 
my heartfelt thanks for your very valuable gift. Not only for 
the beautiful and costly pitcher, but also for the words of 
good will and friendship accompanying it. If ever in my 
Capacity as a conductor, or in private life, I have exhibited 
humor enough to help smooth the rough path of this life to 
a fellow mortal, I am glad. If I have been courteous to all, I 
have only been doing my duty as a public servant. Trusting 
with you that more time will be allotted me to still travel 
over the prettiest part of God's footstool and see your 


Eden grow in the future as it has in the past. Now 
thanking you for remembering me at this festive season, 
and for your 


kind esteem, as also for the good wishes for the rest of the 
flock, and wishing you many many happy returns of the 
season, Believe me, yours respectfully, 


JOE EDWARDS, Conductor W. & A. R. 


regard and 


BE EASY "JOE." 


The men employed on the express train of which J. P. 
Edwards is Conductor, presented that gentleman with a 
handsome upholstered easy chair on Christmas day; 
accompanying which was the following address : To 
Conductor J. P Edwards : 


Dear Sir — We, the undersigned, your co-laborers on the 
W. & A. R., being desirous of presenting you with a slight 
token of our esteem and 


respect, take this occasion, the blessed Christmas tide, to 
ask your acceptance of this 


easy 


chair. We give our Christmas greetings; our earnest prayer 
is that long may you live to take your ease in it, and that 
every returning Xmas will see the bond of friendship and 
duty that ties us together strengthened, till Xmas shall be 
with us no more. 


(Signed) S. HALL, Mail Clerk. 


D. COPELAND, Driver. 

John RITCHIE, Baggage Master. 
J. LEITCH, Fireman. 

W. H. MCINTYRE, Brakeman. 


A. BREMNER, News Agent. 
Conductor Edwards replied as follows:- 
Gentlemen and Co-Laborers: 


I feel very much like giving three cheers myself on this 
occasion. It warms my heart to receive from you this 
beautiful gift, and the words of respect and good cheer 
which acconipany it. I shall never take comfort in it but 
what I shall call to remembrance the donors and the many 
miles travelled by us together in peace and good-will before 
the blessed Christmas-tide of 1890. I trust I shall not sit too 


long in the chair so as to be a laggard at the start, but with 
you, cheerfully leave when the time is up and the word 
given, and arrive at the Grand Terminus on time, and 
receive from the good and great master of the universe the 
assurance that having done our duty below we will receive 
our reward above. I trust you and yours may live long, and 
the cord of friendship get stronger as we grow older in the 
service, and hope that we may still have many years in 
which to work for good. 


Thanking you very much for your nice gift and good 
wishes, and hoping you may have many a cheerful 
Christmas, Believe me, yours faithfully, 


JOE EDWARDS, Conductor W. & A. R. 
IN SILENCE. 


Love me in silence, beloved, 


Silence as soft as a sigh; 
Words are for baser passions, 


Love for speech is too high. 


Love me in silence, beloved, 


Silence as sweet as a smile ; 
Love needs no protestations, 


Even an echo is vile. 


Love me in silence, beloved, 


Silence as still as a star; 
Vex not my soul with a murmur, 


Sounds love's sanctity mar. 
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Maekie's ISLAY BLEND 
Is the Commercial Tourist's Friend. 


EVERY WELL-RECULATED CRIPSACK SHOULD CARRY 


A BOTTLE OF ISLAY BLEND. 


One glass of Islay Blend will put your customer in good 
buying humor. 


Two glasses of Islay Blend will make him so happy that 
he'll want to buy out your whole establishment, even your 
sample trunks, umbrella, and rubbers. 


Thrice fill his goblet with Mackie's Islay Blend, and he'll 
become so ecstatically and overwhelmingly jolly that he'll 
insist 
upon the pleasure of your company to dinner, and he'll 


introduce you to his daughter Mary Ann, and express a 
desire that you should take her to the ball. 


TO THE BOSS. 


Dear Sir: Agent in New Brunswick, T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 
PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, ST. JOHN. When a Drummer on 
the Also, Sole Agent for Bass & Co.'s Pale Ale, Guinness's 
Extra Stout, Shanks & Co.'s road you send, stock his Grip 
Dublin Ginger Ale (Banner Brand), and Kiderlen's Genuine 
Geneva. 


with Islay Blend. 
COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' SAMPLES. 


F. Ledden, Halifax, was at the Royal on the 14th inst. 
John Peters, Halifax, was at the Royal on the 14th inst. 
E. Laurence, optician, was at the Victoria on the 9th 


inst. 

E. Copeland, Toronto, was at the Dufferin on the 6th 
inst. 

H. A. Lyle, St. Stephen, was at the Victoria on the 7th 
inst. 


J. E. Ganong, St. Stephen, was at the Victoria on the 9th 


inst. 

H. C. Heimerdinger, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 
7th inst. 

H. J. Dart, with druggists’ sundries, was at the Royal on 
the 8th inst. 


C. L. Davison, representing the Barber & Ellis Co., was 
here on the 12th inst. 


J. W. Jago, of S. Oland, Sons & Co., Halifax, was at the 
Victoria on the 1st inst. 


J. A. Downs, with Mills & McDougall, Montreal, was at 
the Dufferin on the 5th inst. 


A. J. Hilbourn, representing Dyer, Rice & Co., Boston, was 
at the Royal on the 14th. 


F. N. Picard, representing Ernest Delaunay, Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 12th inst. 


James Cleghorn, representing John Hope & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 12th inst. 


James Gilmour, representing Leaf, Sons & Co., London, 
Eng., was at the Royal on the 12th inst. 


Chas. McKercher, representing Thos. May & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 14th inst. 


Gus Williams' smiling countenance was visible around the 
corridors of the Dufferin on the 12th inst. 


W. J. Beck, representing Whitall, Paten & Co., New York, 
was at the Dufferin on the 12th inst. 


“Woody" Langmuir, representing the Armstrong Carriage 
Co., was at the Royal on the 12th inst. 


William Snell, traveller for S. F McKinnon & Co., 
millinery, Toronto, was at the Royal on the 12th inst. 


A. Duffus, the Toronto representative of the Vacuum Oil 
Co., was at the Royal on the 5th inst. While here he took 
part in a keenly contested curling match at the Thistle 
Rink. 


Donald Reid, with Kyle, Cheesbrough & Co., Montreal, 
was registered at the Royal on the 3rd inst. 


C. Blackie, representing Clayton & Sons, Halifax, was at 
the Royal, with clothing samples, on the 9th inst. 


Arthur Rogers, the representative of Gault Bros. & Co., in 
Nova Scotia, was registered at the Royal on the 6th inst. 


P. D'Arcy Quinn, representative of Meagher Bros. & Co., 
wine merchants, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 6th inst. 


Thos. Allan, representing the Sabiston Lithographic and 
Publishing Co., Montreal, was at Bowser's Hotel, Chatham, 
on the 10th inst. 


J. F. Sutton, representing W. F. Gage & Co., Toronto, was 
at the Royal during the past week with a choice assortment 
of fancy goods. 


W. S. Casson, representing Frost & Wood, was visiting his 
custamers in the Western counties of N. S. during the first 
week of this month. 


J. G. Steacie, representing James Johnston & Co., 
Montreal, was showing fine samples in dry goods to the St. 
John merchants on the 13th inst. 


T. M. Patton, manager at New Glasgow for Blanchard, 
Bentley & Co., of Truro, was here on the 14th attending the 
funeral of his sister, Mrs. J. K. Storey 


A. O. Hastings, representing the Lake of the Woods 
Milling Co., Keewatin, Ont., was registered at the Royal on 
the 7th inst. He advocates his cause in floury language. 


N. T. Norman, after many years service with H. A. Nelson 
& Sons Montreal, has resigned. His successor on the road 
is W. S. Louson, formerly traveller for R. H. Holland & Co. 


George Dance Harper was at the Royal on the 13th inst. 
George is cultivating a beard which, when full grown, will 
enable him to whisk'r round among his customers with 
more alacrity. 


W. H. Morgan, representing McIntyre, Son & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 5th inst., and did not 
wait to be called on to ante up” a substantial dollar for 
renewal of his sub. 


Wallace Whitlock, familiarly known as “Sir Wallace,” of 
London, Eng., was at the Royal with stationery samples on 
the 13th inst. He was accompanied by W. Macpherson, of 
Glasgow. 


Geo. C. Needham, representative of J. H. Botterel & Co., 
Quebec, has started out with his spring samples. George is 
an energetic worker, and the result is manifest in a 
constantly increasing business. 
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John M. Coyne, representing Robertson, Linton & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 6th instant. This 
Coyne is as sterling as the house he represents. There is 
nothing counterfeit about " Jack.” 


W. Drayton, who has been for some time in the employ of 
Manchester, Robertson & Allison, is now on the road with 
samples for T. & E. Kenney, of Halifax. He was here during 
the 1st week of the month. 


Will A. Dean, representing J. H. Jones & Co., Montreal, 
was in Sherbrooke, P. Q., when last heard from. Although 


he spends considerable time in the country districts he is 
not necessarily a rural Dean, 


George Smith, who for several years has represented the 
Lang Manufacturing Co., has resigned to go on the road for 
the Spa Springs and Kerr's Evaporated Vegetable 
Conipanies. We wish him success in his new field of labor. 


Sam. Harris, of I. Harris & Son, Montreal, was at the 
Victoria on the 9th inst. His “Old Boy” card is a dandy, and, 
although there is a good deal of smoke about the ancient 
party, he must not be mistaken for Old Nick”-otine. 


We are pleased to hear that the elegant and valuable gold 
watch, offered by Wm. Logan to the commercial traveller 
who should sell the most soap during 1890, has been 
awarded to Frank A. Ronnan, the popular traveller for 
Davidson Bros., of Halifax. 


Olive C. Diaper, lately with Maclean, Shaw & Co., 
Montreal, is travelling for P. H. Gray & Co., Toronto. He 
was here on the 6th inst., and will probably make this city 
his headquarters. His musieal and welltrained voice is a 
valuable acquisition to the Mission Church choir. 


The “ Wizard of the road,” John T. Donnelly, of John T. 
Donnelly & Co., Montreal, was at the Royal on the 8th inst. 
Another “ Jack,” whose surname is Rogers, was here at the 
same time. Between the amusing legerdemain tricks of one 
and the inimitable mimic abilities of the other, what a 
dandy “pair of Jacks” they would be to draw-to. 


HERE, THERE, AND THEREABOUTS. 


The Dominion Illustrated of the 10th inst. is a superb 
number. Among the illustrations we observe admirable 
portraits of the recentlyelected officers and directors of the 
Dominion Commercial Travellers' Association. “Our Indian 


Philosopher,” Mr. Paul, who has so often entertained the 
readers of the Sun in this city, commences in this issue a 
series of his characteristic sketches. 


THE OLD BACHELOR'S NEW YEAR. 
BY CHARLES G. HALPINE. 


Oh, the Spring hath less of brightness 


Every year, 
And the snow a ghastlier whiteness 


Every year, 
Nor do Summer blossoms quicken, 
Nor does Autumn fruitage thicken 
As it did—the seasons sicken 


Every year. 


It is growing cold and colder 


Every year, 
And I feel that I am older 


Every year, 
And my limbs are less elastic, 
And my fancy not so plastic, 
Yea, my 


habits 
grow 


monastic 
Every year. 


‘Tis becoming bleak and bleaker 


Every year, 
And my hopes are waxing weaker 


Every year, 
Care I now for merry dancing ? 
Or for eyes with passion glancing ? 
Love is less and less entrancing 


Every year. 


Oh, the days that I have squandered 


Every year, 
And the friendships rudely sundered 


Every year, 
Of the ties that might have twined me 
Until time to death resigned me, 
My infirmities remind me 


Every year. 


Sad and sad to look before us 


Every year, 
With a heavier shadow o'er us 


Every year, 
To behold each blossom faded 
And to know we might have made it 
An immortal garland, braided 


Round the year. 


Many a spectral, beckoning finger, 


Year by year, 
Chides me that so long I linger, 


Year by year. 
Every early comrade sleeping 
In the church-yard, whither, weeping, 
I-alone unwept--am creeping 


Year by year. 


A garbled version of the above pretty poem, entitled 
“Every Year,” giving “ Albert Pike” as the author, appeared 
lately in the Globe, and is a gross plaigarism. It was written 
about thirty years ago by a talented young 


Irishman named Charles G. Halpine, who wrote some 
exquisite lyrics under the nom de plume of “ Miles 
O'Reilly." 


He was born at Oldcastle, Ire., and emigrated to the 
United States while a young man, and became connected 
with the Boston Post. He subsequently associated with B. P. 
Shillaber (Mrs. Partington) and started the Carpet Bag, of 
which he was chief editor. His next journalistic venture was 
as associate editor of the New York Times, with H. J. 
Raymond 


When the war broke out he laid down the pen and took 
up the sword and served on the staff of Major-General 
Hallett. 


At the close of the war he took control of a paper called 
the Citizen, which he conducted until his death. 


But Charles G. Halpine was more than a journalist, more 
than a politician; he was a poet and an author whose 
writings were entitled to more than a fleeting popularity. 
Many of his amatory sonnets were exquisite as works of art 
and in their delicacy and force of sentiment. He never 


ignored the passion that rules the world, but never made it 
gross or prominent. 


His death was sudden and sad. Being troubled with 
insomnia he took an over-dose of chloroform to produce 
sleep, a sleep from which he never awoke, and in the zenith 
of his brilliant career he was cut down by the grim 
destroyer. 


He died at the age of thirty-nine, when his faculties were 
in their most perfect development. 


WORD CONTESTS VERSUS BUTTER KNIVES. 
Ina 


6 word contest” of, we are afraid to say, a profane nature, 
there has been a great rivalry during the past week in this 
city. Remarks not at all complimentary to the Queen, a 
paper published in Toronto, have been freely used by prize 
winners, on the reception of butter knives and pickle forks 
valued at ten cents each by a reliable silver-ware merchant. 
A well-known literary man, who assisted his daughter at 
the expense of several gallons of midnight oil, and much 
valuable time, says he sent 3,500 words, $1.00, and 25 
cents for cartage, and, in return, received a butter knife 
worth about 10 cents, while another party who only sent 
1,500 words received an equally valuable prize. As the 
postage was only two cents, he is now trying to figure up 
the profits on this butter knife speculation. Several young 
ladies who were making preparations for a trip to Europe 
or anticipated the pleasure of sporting a seal sacque, or 
figured the ecstasy of owning a real silver tea service, have 
come to the conclusion that they will let Webster rest for a 
spell" and pay more attention to domestic duties. 


WINDSOR AND ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY. 


The annual meeting of the shareholders was held at the 
offices of the company, 6 Great Winchester Street, London, 
on the 19th December. Though a veritable blizzard was 
blowing, there was a capital attendance. Mr. C. Fitz Kemp 
was in the chair, the President of the Railway (Mr. Toothill) 
being absent through the unfortunate inclemency of the 
weather. 


The utmost harmony pervaded the meeting, and 
congratulations on the success of the road was freely 
expressed by the gentlemen present. A gratifying feature of 
the proceedings was the passing of a unanimous vote of 
thanks, couched in hearty words, to the company's chief 
officers, to whom Mr. W. R. Campbell, the General Manager 
and Secretary, was entrusted to convey the shareholders' 
sense of their efficiency and good services. Mr. Campbell 
responded, briefly intimating the gratification he 
experienced by this token of confidence in himself and his 
brother officers. 


C. E. McPherson, general passenger agent of the Atlantic 
division of the C. P. R., has taken up his residence here. 


John Cooper, a brakeman, fell from the Pictou 
accomodation train on Friday afternoon and was instantly 
killed. He was 25 years old, and belonged to Shubenacadie. 


The whole of the Cape Breton railway was open Saturday, 
3rd inst., for traffic. The first regular train from Sydney and 
North Sydney arrived at Point Tupper at 10 o'clock. A large 
quantity of freight was transferred and forwarded to all 
points on the Cape Breton railway by regular train to-night. 
H. F McDougall, M. P., had the first through consignment 
of flour—two car loads—transferred to-day. To the energetic 
district superintendent, Mr. Laurie, credit is due for the 
successful opening of the railway so early after the late 
‘storm. 


Conductor Edwards, we learn, succeeded in killing a wild 
cat at Mt. Uniacke a short time ago. It is now being 
mounted by F. W. Hatheway, of Granville Ferry. "Joe" will 
have it on exhibition shortly. Mr. Hatheway is also “setting 
up” a large dog for Mr. A. M. King. 


Inspector Skeffington, of the I. C. R., and officer 
McDonald, of Truro, visited Mulgrave recently, and took 
into custody Joseph Moore and Vincent Corey. The accused 
are charged with stealing liquor, tubs of butter, and other 
articles. The preliminary inquiry into the charge will be 
commenced on Saturday.--[New Glasgow Enterprise. 


The steamer Boston of the Yarmonth line arrived in 
Yarmouth on Wednesday last with 91 passengers from 
Boston. The company intend to continue the running of the 
boat two trips per week during the winter. If the travel 
continues to increase in the future as it has in the past, 
daily trips will soon become necessary, and the company is 
placing itself in a position to supply them. 


Conductor Joe Edwards has sent out a neat and 
characteristic holiday souvenir. It is in the form of a card, 
with the heading of “stumped,” while the veritable stump of 
a cigar with somewhat dubious smell is neatly attached to 
one corner. This, says the card, is all Joe has left to remind 
his friends that he is still alive. The signature is a faithful 
photo, in postage stamp style, of the man who makes a trip 
over the W. & A. R. such a pleasure to the boys. 


A long thin man with a yellow valise in his hand rushed 
upon the I. C. R. platform at Truro one day recently like a 
Dakota blizzard, just as the St. John express was about to 
move out, and, panting for breath, accosted a person 
standing by with the query, “Is th this m-m-my tr—ain ?' 
“No!” coolly answered the person interrogated, “it belongs 
to the Dominion Government." “Go tom," said the man of 
the gripsack, and he dashed up the platforin after the 


receding cars. When will people learn to ask questions 
intelligibly at railway stations.-[Head Light. 


A change has been made in the train serving ice on the 
Oxford line. The train which formerly left Oxford for Pictou 
at 9 o'clock, is now an express, and leaves at 7.20, and gets 
to Pictou at 10.35 local time. It thus affords connection 
with the train which leaves Pictou to connect at Stellarton 
with east bound. An express for Oxford leaves at 2.20 local 
time, and therefore persons along the line can come to 
Pictou on express, spend about three and a half hours 
there, and back the same day on an express. Further, the 
train which leaves Amherst at 2.20 connects at Oxford with 
the Quebec Express. 


This service should be very satisfactory to Pictou. It is 
especially designed to accomodate local traffic along the 
line into Pictou.—[Enterprise. STORY OF THE YOUNG 
MARRIED MAN, 


AND THE PRETTY GIRL IN THE HANSOM CAB. 


In London, not many hundred yards from the rows of tall 
houses and trim sqnares which contain all that is most 
respectable at Bayswaterand very awe-inspiring that 
respectability is— lie some very gloomy, very dirty, and very 
much neglected slums; which if they do not contain as 
large a proportion of the criminal classes as do some of the 
courts and alleys of the East End, contain a good many 
members of that class whose means of living are too 
precarious to leave their integrity absolutely above 
suspicion. 


Charlie Farrington felt this as he picked his way through 
the puddles, and wished he had waited half-an-hour for his 
train at Latimer Road instead of making a short cut. He had 
been playing the banjo, with a view to relieving the 


monotony of the slum dwellers’ existence, at a penny 
reading ---so called because nobody read and admission 
was free-organized by the energetic incumbent of St. 
Cuthbert's. 


Short cuts, as every one knows, are often the longest 
ways; and Charlie very soon found himself in a blind alley 
between two dark rows of squalid cottages, with a blank 
wall, four costermongers' barrows, and a heap of rubbish at 
the end, which last he could feel and smell only. He now 
began to wish that he had taken his wife to the penny 
reading, in which case they would have gone home 
together in a hansom; whereas now he was trying to return 
on the cheap, as a dutiful young husband should. There was 
some very nasty-looking customers slinking out of that 
cottage--should he ask them the way! Better not, perhaps. 
A banjo is not a very effective weapon, and he was all 
alone, and had his gold watch and chain on, given to him by 
his friends at the bank when he married. If only he could 
get a cab now! And then, as if in answer to his wish, there 
came a hansom trotting into the blind alley till the horse 
nearly struck the wall at the end with its head, and the 
driver pulled it back on its haunches and swore. 


A pretty girl was in the cab. She saw Charlie by the light 
of the lamps, and called out in a frightened voice : “Can you 
tell me where I am, sir? I think the driver is taking me the 
wrong way.” 


The driver was turning his horse rapidly and using the 
whip. 


“Where do you want to go to ?” said Charlie Farrington, 
going to the horse's head and standing there. 


7 


“To Chester Square.” « Where from ?” 


Vicarage Gate.” Charlie Farrington whistled to himself. 
He stood where the driver could get a full view of his 


stalwart frame by the light of the cab-lamps. He was six 
feet two in his stockings and ex-captain of a foot-ball club, 
and he said to the driver : 


“Look here, my friend; this is not the way to Chester 
Square, and you know it.” 


The man grunted that he had lost his bearings. 


“Then you had better find them again,” said Charley drily, 
"or you'll have a cup of tea with me. Will 


you 


allow me to come with you ?” he continued, raising his hat 
to the girl in the cab, and as she said nothing, he got in and 
sat beside her. 


She trembled and clung to his arm, which he rather liked. 
" Where was he taking me to ?" she asked. 


“ Due west instead of south,” he replied. 
“ Should I have been robbed and murdered if you had 
not come ?' 


“T don't know. I always thought yarns about wicked 
cabmen and their victims were all nonsense till now. 
Certainly it looked rather queer.” 


“I've heard they sometimes stab you through the little 
trap,” she said, clinging more closely to him in her 
agitation and apparently going to faint. 


“IT never knew them to do any worse than look down,” he 
answered, thinking of his engaged days. “Curious," he 
continued ; " very curious. You say you came from Vicarage 
Gate, and I could have sworn I saw this 


gray horse and cab with yellow wheels standing outside the 
concerthall I've been singing at. 


She did not answer. Was she really going to faint ? How 
awkward 


- he had better put his arm around her waist to steady 
her. made her lurch very near him, and he felt the little 
gloved hand fall upon his. He pressed it slightly for a few 
mioments; then he thought of Mrs. Farrington sitting up to 
give him his whiskey and soda, and he repented and 
dropped it. Still, he rather enjoyed the drive; more, perhaps 
than his good little wife would have done if she had seen 
him. The driver evidently was on his best behavior, and was 
taking them straight to Chester Square. “I shall write down 
the man's number and inform the police of this,” he said, 
presently; " what is it, .00156 ?" The little plate was rather 
blurred and hard to read inside the cab. “I'll call a. 
policeman, now, I think, and take you to a fresh cab.” 


“ Please don't,” she said quickly and in a rather timid 
voice; the truth of the matter is, my people think I have 
been in the country for the day; 


A jolt 


but I have really been to see a friend whom I, who -you 
know one has one's private pals. A good fellow like you will 
understand.” 


The slang rather jarred on Charlie Farrington, and the 
voice was not quite a refined one. 


“You mean you would rather have no fuss made ?” 


“ That's it,” she answered, “ I thought you'd understand. 
The cabby may have meant to murder me; but to give him 
into custody and have to give evidence of where I took him 
from, would be worse. 


Charley looked inquisitively at her. She had ceased 
clinging to his arm and was lying well back in the cab. 


Suddenly she peered out of the window, lifting the little 
blind at the side to see the houses better. 


“ Here is the square,” she said ; "he has come along well; 
do you mind getting out? We must not drive up to the door 
together ?” 


He got out. 


“Thank you so much,” she said, pressing his fingers 
rather hard. He reciprocated slightly, though he was a 
young married man and a very good husband, too: "you 
have saved my life perhaps." 


“Does the driver know your number ?” 
“Yes ; I told him when I got in,” and off she drove. 


She must live right the other end of the square,” said 
Charlie to himself as he walked in the same direction and 
saw the hansom steadily pursuing its way"; " by Jove! they 
are passing the church! The villain can't be playing more 
tricks; he must know I should have his number. Phew! I 
must go home before I do anything. I wish I'd not got out." 


And home he went to his little house, and his wife was 
very glad to see him back so early ; but before he could tell 
her anything about his drive--and he meant to tell her 
something-she exclaimed: “Why where's 


your 


watch ?” Sure enough, it was gone-- presentation watch, 
chain, and all, and all his money and his pearl studs, nipped 
clean off at the setting as if with a pair of shears. 


Then he managed to tell his story--more of it, perhaps, 
than he originally intended, for there was sume reproach in 
his wife's eyes as she tried to console him and they talked 
over what they should do. 


But the constable on duty outside the concert-hall knows 
nothing of the man who drove a grey horse in a yellow- 
wheeled hansom, and who was waiting there when the 
people came out on the night of the penny reading. 


And there was no cab licensed with the number .00156.— 
[St. James's Gazette. 


A WILD RIDE. 


ACROSS THE CONTINENT IN THE FIRST OVERLAND 
STAGE, 


BY J. C. TUCKER. 
US. 


The year 1859 found me in New York city again. I had 
passed the disagreeable months of the preceding winter in 
the South, travelling with some friends. Pleasantly worded 
letters of introduction to the captain-general, and to some 
of the wealthiest merchants and sugarplanters throughout 
the Island of Cuba and the States of Louisiana and 
Mississippi, opened wide to us many hospitable doors and 
hearts. 


Perhaps the superior attractions of our two lady- 
companions had more than our letters to do with the 
gracious reception everywhere accorded 


The ladies (relatives of my companion, Mr. H-) were a fair 
young widow and her still fairer niece, who, reaching New 
York from Europe just after our departure, had joined Mr. 
H-in Havana by a following steamer. Balls, bull-fights, 
processions, and fétes were just then continuous for weeks, 
celebrating the victory of Spanish arms over the Moor. And, 
what with receptions, equestrian parties to the wondrous 


caves near Matanzas and to the inconiparable Valley of the 
Yumeri, drives on the Calle de Isabel Segunda, to Moro 
Castle by the seaport entrance, operas at the Tacon 
Theatre, promenades upon the palace plaza anid 
bewildering Spanish beauty and under the delightful 
influence of tropical scenery, ravishing music, and moonlit 
skies—the summer months were nearly upon us before we 
could rend the bonds of kindness and rescue the ladies 
from a cordon of Spanish admirers. Then we crossed the 
Caribbean Sea to New Orleans, and again running the 
gauntlet of overwhelming hospitality extended by our 
Southern friends, made our way northward. The fleet and 
majestic steamer Diana, the pride of the Mississippi, took 
us up that king of rivers in the royal style that existed only 
in the South and the ante-bellum days. 


In New York our party broke up. Sated with luxurious 
travel, and with a longing for wilder, rougher experience 
again, I determined to set my face once more toward the 
setting sun. Which route should I take back to California? 
Panama, the Horn, Nicarauga, Mexico, Tehuantepec -I had 
travelled them all and now sought a new track. 


While un determined which to take, newspaper mention 
was made of the starting of the Butterfield Overland Stage 
Line. This was the pioneer overland mail-carriage, 
subsidized by the government and supplanting the “Pony 
Express.” The first stage was advertised to leave Syracuse, 
Missourithe then Western terminus of the railroad, thirty 
miles beyond St. Louis 


—and to reach San Francisco in thirty-five days. This was 
an excitement that measured my mood, and the following 
week found me in St. Louis, booked for a through seat, 
upon the payment of two hundred dollars. 


Dashing away across those level pampas-roads behind six 
spirited horses, the first overland mail coach started out 


from Syracuse upon its long trip across the continent of 
America. The cheers of a mighty crowd, waving of flags, 
and firing of cannon, gave us an enthusiastic send-off. Our 
schedule speed for the first week out was ten miles an hour, 
and with frequent changes of horses and drivers, we came 
pretty near making it. 


As I turned my back upon the East and looked out over 
the bleak and limitless prairies, hedged by the Western 
horizon alone, a sense of utter loneliness oppressed me. 
Had I left the world behind me? For months it had been my 
sweet privilege, in the unrestricted companionship of 
travel, to look upon one fair face, to hear one sweet voice, 
that I felt would not easily be forgotten. Would the wild 
excitements of the Far West neutralize the starlit tropical 
dreams, wreathed in the glamour of quivering palms, 
fragrant flowers, and subtle melody? 


Down through Missouri, Arkansas, and across the shallow 
Red River, through the Indian Nation, rolled thc elegant 
Concord coach, cheered at every little hamlet and village as 
the avant-courier of closer connection between the seas 
that, three thousand miles apart, wash the Oriental and 
Occidental shores of our broad republic. 


Shortly after crossing Red River, in Arkansas, we took 
aboard a party of four—two men and two women—all 
French. We three men, who occupied the back seat, at once 
placed it at the disposal of these unexpected lady 
passengers and their escort. While politely acknowledging- 
in their own tongue—the courtesy, the party at once 
assumed an utter exclusiveness of manner and ignorance of 
English. The patois of the elder woman and man 
proclaimed their Canadian origin. The younger man, of 
about thirty-five years, was evidently a Parisian—a haughty, 
supercillious fellow, who saw nothing but the young and 
handsome French girl he chattered to incessantly. But the 


bright black eyes of the girl saw everything. Evidently she 
was fresh from some rural province in France, and hugely 
enjoying the novelty of border life in this country. “ Mon 

Dieu-c'est extraordinaire !” was her constant exclamation. 


Somewhere about here we took on a typical border-man-a 
tall handsome young fellow in boots and buckskins, bound 
for his ranch in Texas. With Western familiarity, he was at 
once addressed as Texas," as I was saluted as “ California.” 
The other two men were denominated by 


their destination, Arizona and Mexico. A few miles further 
and a fat German Jew boarded us. 


It was raining, and this party-now all inside-filled the 
coach. “Dutchy," as Texas at once irreverently called our 
two-hundred-and-fiftypound Teutonic acquisition, insisted 
upon sitting at the door in the middle seat, and Texas 
discomfited himself in the middle, to give him the fresh air 
he wanted. It was sultry and close already, but when the 
rain began to pour down in torrents, and it became 
necessary to close the windows, it was stifling. The 
Americans passed around their flasks, joked, and told 
stories. The Frenchmen distantly rejected, in French, all 
approach at companionship, while Dutchy disagreably 
growled at want of room and air. Informed by the driver 
that the French party were professional gamblers, it was 
not surprising that our handsome Texan was soon broadly 
returning the admiring glances of the pretty, vivacious 
French girl. Texas was a blonde-straight, aristocratic 
features, well browned and bearded, with graceful curling 
hair falling upon his broad shoulders. His manly, well- 
developed figure, set off to advantage by the picturesge 
buckskin costume, long boots, and belted weapons, was 
one calculated, at any time, to attract a woman's attention. 


Besides all that, while he was evidently educated and well- 
bred, there was an air of recklessness, an impulsive good- 
nature in every act and word. By the time we took supper 
at a station near Texarkana, the Frenchmen were furious, 
and the woman demurely responsive at the progressive 
flirtation between Marie and Texas. Evidently the men 
regretted their asserted “ No speak English.” 


We all wanted to smoke, but the presence of the women 
restrained us. Just then. Dutchy pulled an inimense pipe 
from his pocket and, deliberately, loading, proceeded to 
light and smoke it, despite the remonstrance of all. The 
“Mon Dieus,” of the women and curses of the men only 
caused Dutchy to open his window to a torrent of rain and 
wind. Sud denly, Texas snatched the pipe from his mouth 
and flung it through the window. Dutchy was disposed to 
fight, but was deterred by a general acceptance of 
responsibility by all of the men, After indulging in 
considerable abuse, which Texas good-naturedly returned, 
Dutchy slewed himself around with his back against the 
door, took a big pull at his flask, and grumbled himself to 
sleep. 


His snoring was equal to trombone practice, and so 
annoying, that Texas finally said : “We'll have to get shut of 
this porker.” Quietly reaching behind Dutchy, he turned the 
door-catch nearly around. The next jolt the stage made the 
door gave way, and out went Dutchy, heels over head, into 
the road. Texas at once sprang out, helped him up, and ina 
tone of bantering solicitude, inquired if he was hurt. Dutchy 
fairly foamed with rage, and charged us all with attempting 
to kill him. violent was he that we would not allow him to 
re-enter the stage, insisting upon his riding outside, which 
he did to the next station, where he started off—the driver 
said—to get out warrants for the arrest of Texas and 
California, for assault. We stopped here for a few moments; 


the driver did not care to wait for Dutchy, who was left 
behind. 


The flirtation between the French girl and Texas, by no 
means unobserved by her attendants, was warming to a 
dangerous temperature. The little attentions of a wild 
flower, a helping hand, or an admiring glance, which the 
dashing Texas managed to give her, elicited oath-garnished 
rebukes in furious French. 


The stage had—the driver called out-rolled across the 
boundary line into the great State of Texas. It was nearing 
sunset, and the plain seemed alive with rabbits, antelope, 
and wild turkeys. In a low tree, quite near the road, sat an 
immense hawk. As we passed him and he slowly rose in 
flight, one of the men said : “ There's a fine shot.” Texas 
was sitting at the door-window upon that side. He pulled 
his pistol, and with a quick, chance shot, knocked the great 
bird's head off. Unquestionably an excellent shot, he 
himself admitted that chance had much to do with the 
decapitation. Nevertheless, it was noticed that the pretty 
French girl smiled approvingly and received less frowning 
censure. 


As the dead bird's mate rose just beyond, Texas motioned 
to the girl to shoot it, at the same time tendering her his 
pistol. Instantly the younger Frenchman thrust the revolver 
aside, exclaiming, in excellent English: “ 


yw 
! 


Dn you, don't address this lady!” For a moment the men 
glanced at each other, and then Texas, breaking into a 
laugh, quietly replaced the pistol in his belt. 


“Well, Frenchy, you do speak English well enough to 
apologize at the next station,” he said. 


The Frenchman made no reply, but at once entered into a 
violent altercation with his companion. Above the woman's 
sobs, my limited knowledge of French enabled me to 


understand the fierce denunciations of the infuriated lover 
of Marie. 


A half-hour of grim oppressiveness followed, and then the 
horn sounded our approach to a supper station. Both men 
were evidently brave, and determined to come together 
when the women should be out of the way. As the stage 
stopped, Texas sprang out first and at once passed back of 
the station-house. I was about to follow, when the older 
Frenchman laid his hand upon my arm. “I wish to speak 
with you, sir, immediately I escort these ladies to the 
house," he said, in English. 


I bowed in reply, and he was with me in a minute. “Your 
friend Texas, he must give my friend the satisfaction-here 


now !” 


“ Texas is a stranger to me—is simply my stage 
companion, as he is yours," I replied. 


“ But you are his countryman-you will act for him?" 


“That depends upon his wishes," I replied; "after you have 
explained to him the bloodthirsty desires of your friend, I 
think Texas will know how to act for himself.” 


“T will see him," exclaimed the Frenchman, and he 
followed Texas behind the house. 


In a few moments they returned together, and Texas 
called to me: 


“California, this fellow brings me out a challenge from his 
partner to fight with pistols before we eat our supper. I'm 
ready. Will you act for me?” 


Expressing my regrets at the serious turn affairs had 
taken, and finding compromise rejected by both parties, 1 
reluctantly assented to 


his request. 


“Now,” said Texas, taking me aside, “these fellows are 
gamblers and not entitled to code recognition. There is a 
large empty corral back of the house ; it has two gates 
opposite each other—north and south. Tell Frenchy to bring 
his fighting-man to the south gate, and you put me into the 
north entrance. Then, see that Frenchy don't interfere, and 
I'll fix the other frog-eater." 


Returning to the elder Frenchman, I explained the 
conditions my principal demanded--a free fight to the 
death. 


“No, monsieur, it is barbarous,-impossible,” he replied ; "I 
have the beautiful pistols, made to fight the duel. We will 
fight only with these, like gentlemen, not with the revolver.' 


“No," I said, “Texas will fight your friend only in the way 
I've stated. If you don't accept, he will slap your friend's 
face before the ladies, and force him to use the revolver he 
Carries. 


Texas knows your profession, and does not recognize you 
as gentlemen. Besides, we are the challenged party, and 
have the choice of weapons.". 


For a moment rage made the Frenchman speechless; 
then he hissed through his teeth : “D- -n the man, he shall 
be shot in the corral like the beast he is. I will instantly 
bring my friend to the south gate.” 


As he turned to go, I said : “One moment—let us 
understand our position, alsn, in this affair. We are simply 
to see that our principals, when they once enter the corral 
by opposite gates, are to fight it out unmolested. Until, 
through agreement or death, they cease fighting, none of 
us Shall enter the corral. Any violation of this agreement 
will bring us into conflict, also. Do you clearly understand ? 


Neither of us is to move from the outside of our gates, 
make a sign, nor utter a word. You must see that the 
women are kept away.” 


Oui, je comprends,” he replied, as he walked toward the 
house. Whatever their profession, these Frenchmen were 
brave men, and it was with grave apprehensions of disaster 
that I returned to Texas, who remained by the north gate of 
the corral. 


He had not much more than given me his address and 
that of a friend, to whom I was to write should he be killed, 
before we saw the two Frenchmen approaching the 
opposite gate. These entrances were quite two hundred 
feet apart, the ground level and unobstructed. Throwing my 
handkerchief into the air as a signal, the two combatants 
entered almost simultaneously, and opposite each other. 
They had their revolvers cocked, the Frenchman carrying 
his raised for a drop, while Texas held his by his side fora 
rising shot. Sheltered by the heavy gate-posts from flying 
balls, we seconds watched the principals, who cautiously 
walked towards each other across the broad corral. While 
the Frenchman, with upraised pistol and eyes gleaming 
malignant hatred, was edging sideways across the tract, 
Texas was carelessly and more rapidly approaching him 
with 


square front. Suddenly, the Frenchman dropped his 
revolver and quickly fired two shots. At the second 
discharge, Texas half-wheeled to the left and staggered. His 
exposed left arm was shattered near the wrist. 


At if realizing his carelessness before, Texas now sprang 
forward several paces and fired. Almost at the same 
instant, the Frenchman's pistol again spoke, but neither 
was touched. 


The blood was pouring from Texas's wounded arm as he 
again sprang several yards nearer his antagonist, who 
paused, and they quickly fired together. The Frenchman's 
shot knocked off Texas's hat, but as yet the Frenchman was 
unhurt. 


Then Texas dropped upon one knee, and resting his 
revolver across his wounded arm, fired with deliberate aim. 
His antagonist was, at the moment, also in the act of firing, 
but Texas's bullet reached his heart before he could pull 
the trigger. 


Throwing his arms wildly in the air, the Frenchman fell 
dead. 


The firing had attracted all of the inmates of the station— 
not more than half-a-dozen. These—with the two 
Frenchwomen-quickly sur rounded the fallen man. The 
driver had eaten his supper, fresh horses were in harness, 
and Texas and myself could only sieze some food and jump 
into the coach, as the six wild mustangs started off on a 
fierce gallop. I also carried off the roller-towel and some 
shingles to splint the broken arm. 


The French party remained behind; we saw nothing more 
of them. Of their history, from the driver, an old Santa Fé 
trader, we heard much. He had known the men as hard 
cases for many years upon the border. The older woman 
dealt faro for them, while the younger was doubtless a new 
acquisition. The men had a wide reputation for bravery and 
skill with weapons, and had killed many men. 


They were typical characters of that day—the well- 
dressed border tigers that met debauchery or death with 
nonchalance. 


Owing to Indian troubles and a burned station, we were 
obliged to cross the Rio Grande just east of El Paso, and go 
down into Old Mexico for a day. There was a slight delay in 


getting horses, but, at a ranch, the usual six untamed 
mustangs were initiated into harness, and after piling up in 
a heap a few minutes, started off on a dead run under the 
lash. The stations were supposed to be twenty-five miles 
apart, and the coaches to change horses at each place, but 
we could not always verify the supposition. Once started, 
the horses seldom relaxed their gallop until a steep 
mountain or the next station was reached. When willing to 
stop, the driver's cruel lash stung them onward again. Once 
a poor animal dropped dead, and we were obliged to assist 
the driver in reharnessing but four horses, turning the fifth 
one loose. We were now in thorough-brace mud-wagons. 
The mail-bags left scarcely room enough for our feet, while 
the seats were narrow for three occupants each. Seated 
upon the outside end, I tied the hay-rope across to keep 
from falling against the wheel. 


Up and down mountains, through valleys, streams, and 
gorges, forests and deserts, on we rolled day and night, 
seldom stopping more than ten minutes at any station. Our 
approach to one was heralded by the horn; a fresh team 
was ready harnessed; our bacon and slapjack, with a bottle 
of coffee, was ready for us to take into the stage, and the 
new and impatient driver's “All aboard !” left little margin 
of time. Twice only we had an opportunity to bathe—by 
stripping and jumping into a river we forded. There were 
no bridges. 


The wearied gunner can sleep beneath his bellowing gun, 
the sailor amid the roar of ocean storm, but three on a seat 
in an open mud-wag. gon, tearing ten miles an hour 
through a wild country, is a situation cal. culated to set at 
defiance any such rest. Youth, health, and a trained 
endurance of loss of sleep in professional clinic, somewhat 
fortified me, but the extended suffering was intense and 
poignant beyond description. Greeley's wild ride down the 
Sierras with the famous stage-driver Frank 


For we 
He got 


Monk, was railroading to the bouncing we experienced. 
Three in a row, and actuated by the same instantaneous 
impulse, we would solemnly rise from our seats, bump our 
heads against the low roof, and returning, vigorously ram 
the again rising seat we had incontinently left. 


You never encroached upon your neighbour, but upon 
waking you seldom failed to find him lying across you or 
snoring an apology into your ear. did sleep, somehow. The 
horribly weird feeling that accompanies the effort to resist 
slumber would give way for a few moments, and the blissful 
calm of a storm-tossed vessel gliding into quiet waters 
would fall upon our wearied senses. Often did I wake 
refreshed by a seeming sleep of hours of dreaming, to be 
told by my watch that minutes only had elapsed. One poor 
fellow went crazy from loss of sleep, and to prevent 
mischief to himself and others, we were obliged to strap 
him fast in the “ boot,” and leave him at the next station. 


Texas suffered acutely with his wound. One of the bones 
was fractured by the Frenchman's ball, which also 
produced considerable laceration. With the shingle and 
roller-towel I had improvised splints, bandages and a sling 
kept wet by a bottle of water and some laudanum we found 
at a station; but for the jolting, he would be tolerably 
comfortable. After the crazy man left, Texas was less 
crowded and more at ease. off about Deeming. A brave and 
manly fellow, I was glad, years after, to meet him in 
California, when he renewed his expression of friendship 
and gratitude for my friendly and surgical aid. He had 
become a staid and wealthy cattle-owner in Texas. 


At midnight we stopped for twenty minutes at Tucson. 
The hotelbar was crowded with well-armed border men, 
one of whom slapped me upon the back and proved to be 
the Hon. Phil. Herbert, ex-Member of Congress, who shot a 
man in Washington, D. C. With him was exJudge McGowan, 
of Vigilante memory in San Francisco, and several other 
self-banished Californians. The departure hour of the stage 
only saved my sobriety, or life! Through Arizona, skirting 
the Colorado Desert, across the Yuma and Colorado Rivers, 
leaving the San Bernardino range of mountains to our right 
—the north-east; Old Signal and Cocopa range to the south- 
west--onward we dashed, stopping briefly at Coyote Wells 
to drink reluctantly of its brackish water. Then, with the 
setting sun just disappearing in the West as the great full 
moon appeared upon the edge of the Eastern horizon, our 
gang of wild mustangs—now increased to eight-started into 
a keen run down into the broad basin of the Colorado 
Desert. Like a white still sea looked those boundless plains 
of sand by the silvery moonlight. Unbroken, save by low 
mesas and clumps of the mesquite, deerweed, and alfilaria, 
the browse of count 


less antelope and deer. Symetrically washed mounds of 
stone and shell rose from the distant whitened surface like 
islands in a sleeping lake. Weird and ghostly seemed the 
perspective by Luna's light, and, pictured by an awed 
imagination, shaped wide-spread cities, walls, and 
battlements cresting distant shores and towering 
mountains. 


The shrieks and cries of wild animals and birds, the 
hurried panting of our horses, the dull grinding of the 
wheels through the sand, scarcely broke an oppressive 
stillness that seemed the funeral silence of departed 
nations. 


The breaking morning and burning sun wreathed the vast 
desert in a thousand gossamer veils of waving mist. Down 
toward the north ward spur of the San Bernardino 
Mountains, greeting our eager eyes, lay a dainty bit of 
paradise-lakes, cascades, green meadows, and lofty shade 
trees. Hills crowned with castle and towers, forests and 
grassy lawns, the enchanting scene seemed all it really was 
—a beautiful, delusive mirage. And yet, until, like a 
disolving view, it faded into other shapes, it was difficult to 
believe it but an optical delusion. 


Again struggling through another stretch of sand—the 
Mojave; without water and food and chewing leaden bullets 
to alleviate thirst-still we pressed on toward our goal. 


As we reached the lower outskirts of the then modest 
town of Los Angeles, we were met by a delegation of its 
people, who welcomed us with cheers, gifts of wine, 
grapes, and melons. The sweetest melon or grapes ever 
stolen when a boy could never compare with the 
deliciousness of these fruits that washed down the desert 
dust of the Mojave! 


One half hour for the first Christian meal since leaving 
Arkansas, and we were off in a fine Concord coach and six 
prancing steeds for San Francisco. By way of San José and 
up the San Mateo Road, just thirtyseven and a half days 
after leaving Syracuse, Mo., we dashed into San Francisco, 
Cal. Mr. Alvord, vice-president of the first overland 
stageline, met and greeted us outside the city limits. I 
much fear at that time we failed to appreciate his courtesy. 
Just then we were happy to arrive, and could admire almost 
anything-except a stage and a stagecompany's president. 


OAKLAND, September, 1890. 


Ike Greenberg, representing J. W. Mackedie & Co., 
Montreal, whose stumping ground is at present between 


Montreal and Toronto, will visit the Maritime Provinces 
shortly with spring samples. The difference between “Ike ” 
and an ice-berg is this : an ice-berg is white, and he isa 
Green-berg, although the boys say “Ike" is a nice berg to 
meet. 


Legal Luminary -"You say you took five thousand dollars. 


How much more cash is left in the safe ?” Defaulter “ 
About five thousand more." Legal Luminary - “ Go back and 
get it. In a case of this magnitude my retainer is always ten 
thousand dollars.” —[Judge. 


Old Brown (bringing out the strap) — “Do you know why I 
am going to whip you, my son ?” Little Johnny - “ 'Cause I'm 
small. If I was as big as that man next door, who called you 
a liar last night, you wouldn't put a finger on me.” —— 
[Puck. 


BARGAINS 
IN 
CLOTHING. 
Buyers visiting Montreal are invited to call and inspect the 
GREAT 
BARGAINS we are offering in JOB LINES of 


MEN'S, BOYS', AND YOUTH'S CLOTHING 


3 


-IN ALL STYLES. We are clearing them out at prices that 
defy competition. Our travellers are also showing samples 


of these lines on the road. 


AT Close buyers would do well to see what we are 
offering before purchasing elsewhere. 


6 LEMOINE ST. MONTREAL. 
PARKER & POPHAM, 


WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY. 


Winter Arrangement. - Commencing Monday, Nov. 24th, 
1890. 


= | GOING WEST. 


GOING EAST. 
11 


O HALIFAX-lv. 1 Richmond.... 14 Windsor Junction-ar. 
-dep. 40 Newport.. 46 Windsor-ar.. 


dep.. 53 Hantsport.. 60 con Landing 64 Wolfville 66 Port 
Williams. 71 Kentville-ar 


-dep. 83 Berwick.. 95 Kingston 102 Middleton 116 
Bridgetown. 130 ANNAPOLIS-ar. 


Exp. Acc. Exp. 
Dy. Dy. Dy. 
A.M. A.M. P.M. 
6 45 


3 00 
615303 
718655 3 40 


i237 Bo 345 
8 309155 10 
843935525 
8 45 10 00 5 30 
907 10 305 53 
*9 11 00 *6 14 
9 40 11 20 6 28 
9 46 11 45 6 35 
10 00 12 05 6 50 
1015 12 45 

10 42 1 37 

11 10 2 30 

11 27 3 00 

12 03 405 

12 40 500 


0 ANNAPOLIS-lv 
14 Bridgetown. 
28 Middleton.. 

35 Kingston.. 

47 Berwick 

60 Kentville--ar 


—dep.. 
64 Port Williams. 
66 Wolfville 
70 Horton Landing. 
77 Hantsport. 
84 Windsor-ar 


-dep. 
90 Newport 


113 Windsor Junction-ar.. 


Epx. . Acc. | Exp 


Dy. Dy. | Dy. A.M. A.M. PM. 
600100655 1377552 13 8 25 2 309 25258 


1015325 600 1055 3 4061511 153 536 21 11 303 
99 *6 34 11 501 *4 11 655 12 204 30 71812504537 25 
120455 745 


-dep. 
129 Richmond. 
130 HALIFAX-ar. 


140510. 
315610905 
3 401 6 15 9 42 4 25 9 45 4 301 6 50 


_Eastern Standard Time ; 1 hour added gives Halifax time. © 
Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. Trains of N. S. Central | 
_ Railway leave Lunenburg daily at 7.10 a. m., and : 
_ Middleton at 2.30 p. m. 


_ Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves St. John every 
_ Monday, Wednesday and Saturday, a. m., for Digby and 
Annapolis. Returning leaves Annapolis same days. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connections each 
_ way between Annapolis and Digby. 


_ Trains of W. C. Railway leave Digby daily at 6.00 a. m. 
_and 2.45 p. m., and leave Yarmouth daily at 7.45 a. m. 
and 2.30 p. m. 


: Steamer” Yarmouth" leaves Yarmouth every Wednesday 
_and Saturday evening for Boston. Connection made with 
_ steamers and railways West from St. John. 


_ Through tickets by the various routes on sale at all 
stations. * Stop only when signalled. K. SUTHERLAND, 


W. R. CAMPBELL, Resident Manager. 


General Manager and Secretary. | 


WINDSOR HOTEL, 


ST. STEPHEN, N. B. This Elegant New Hotel is 
Now Open for 


the Reception of Guests. 


It is Fitted up with ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS, 
including HOT 


and 


COLD WATER BATHS, ETC. 


Pee 


COMMODIOUS SAMPLE ROOMS ON GROUND FLOOR. 
CENTRALLY LOCATED. FIRST-CLASS TABLE AND MODERATE RATES. 


A.C.JONES, - - ~- Proprietor. 


BEYOND THE MARITIME PROVINCES, 





Table showing the distance of prominent points from St. 
John, the time required for the journey, in hours and 
minutes, and the rates of fare : 


11 


11 


11 


MILES. St. John to Quebec via I. C. R.. 
5980 1. Montreal via I. C. R. 
750 11 N. B. and C. P. R.,. 481 
11 N. B., M. C., & G. T. 583 11 Ottawa via I. C. R. 
876 1.N. B. and C. P. R., 601 
".N.B., M. C., & G. T.,... 698 11 Toronto 1.1. C. R. 
1080" N. B. and C. P. R., 825 
1.N. B., M. C., & G.T.,. 916 - Bangor, All Rail Line. 
204 1. Portland 
340 11 Boston 
450 1. New York 
670 , Boston, I. Steamers, 
350 , New York, S.S. "Valencia, 
575 , New York, S.S. “Winthrop,” 
540 


21.30 $12 55 
24.55 13 50 
18.00 13 50 
34.00 13 50 
29.10 17 00 
21.35 17 00 
51.00 17 00 
36.25 20 05 
30.30 20 05 
59.00 20 05 
7.00 5 00 
11.00 6 50 
15.00 8 00 
24,00 13 50 
21.00 4 50 
48.00) 9 00 
46.00 7 50 


11 
11 
11 
11 
11 
11 
THROUGH THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


MILES, 


626 
746 
970 


St. John to Montreal via N. B., M. C., &c., ... 
11 Ottawa 


, Loronto 
TIME. PARE, 

24.00 $13 530 

31.00 17 00 

41.00 20 05 

11 

11 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


Edison's Encyclopedia and "The Gripsack" for $1.35. 


Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just 
issued, and contains over 500 pages of valuable 
information for business men, mechanics, farmers, and an 
immense variety of interesting items for the fair sex. The 
statistical and geographical department is extensive and 
reliable. This is a book which should be in every household 
for a handy reference, and is "worth its weight in gold.” We 
have arranged with the publishers for the exclusive right to 
sell it in this city, and will send it to new subscribers to the 
GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's subscription $1.00, and 35 
cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. The EncyCLOPEDIA is alone 
cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. B. Thorne, will canvass the 
city for subscribers. We will send it to any part of the 
Dominion or the United States postpaid on receipt of $1.35. 
Remittances should be made either by money order or 
registered letters. Address, THE GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 


NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE No. 3- COMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 
24TH, 1890. 


LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG 


Daily-Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 
Freight. Miles STATIONS. 


Miles 
STATIONS. 


214A.M.P.M. 


PM. A.M. 
LUNENBURG, depart, 


710 6 30 
0 MIDDLETON, depart, 


30 
Mahone, 


7 30 6 47 
4 Nictaux, 


2 42 Blockhouse, 


6 Cleveland,. 
BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 8 00 7 15 10 Alpena, 


3 00 
depart, 8 10 
12 Albany, 
3 06 25 Northfield, 
22 If Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 
8 45 


29 
Springfield, 


3.57 
34 
New Germany, 


9 00 
33 Cherryfield, 41 +Cherryfield, 
40 New Germany, 
4 30 45 Spri field, 

9 33 

45 Riversdale, 

4 45 52 + Dalhousie, 
49 Northfield, 62 Albany, 


10 24 
96 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 


20 
64 Alpena, 
10 30 


| depart, 5 25 6 10 68 Cleveland, 
«65 + Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 
10 48 
67 Mahone, 
5 55 6 38 74 MIDDLETON, arrive,. 11 00 


74 LUNENBURG, arrive, 


- 615655 Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 
_One hour added gives Halifax time. t Indicates that 

_ Trains only stop when signalled, or when passengers are 
_to be set down. 


_ Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for 
Annapolis, and Halifax, and making close connections 


_with Express Trains of I.C.R. at Windsor Junction and 
‘Halifax. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves Annapolis every 
_Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, connecting at St. John | 
_ with ALL-RAIL LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all — 
_ points West, and with Canadian and Pacific short line : 
_trains for Montreal. Steamers of the Yarmouth S.S. Co. 
_leaves Yarmouth for Boston on arrival of trains every 

_ Wednesday and Saturday evenings. Steamers of I.S.S.Co. 
leave Saint John every Monday and Thursday for Boston, | 
_via Eastport and Portland. Steamer “Bridgewater” leaves | 
_ Bridgewater for Halifax every Monday and Thursday. : 


_ Balcom's STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects with 
_ trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations. 
_ Bridgewater, Nor. 24th, 1890. 


GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. | 


NEW BRUNSWICK. Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42 
; Campbellton 63m, $1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58 ; St. John, 
211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 10c, 20 05. B to Moncton 2 40, 9 10c. 
Campbellton to B, 6 10c, 24 40. B to Campbellton, 17 58c, 
23a ki 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 O00. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 8 30; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. 


Campbellton, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, 
$7.66; Point Levis, 305m, $6.50; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 10c, 16 55. C to St. John, 6 10c, 24 40. 
Halifax to C, 13 10. C to Halifax, 10 00, 24 40. 

Moncton to C, 11 10c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 6 10c, 24 
40. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30c, 14 35. C to Pt Levis, 1 35, 6 OOc. 
Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook Juno 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 7 40, 10 00, 11 25,; ar 13 15, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F, NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 05. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 
7.24. 
Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. NW R, Chatham 
116m, $3.50 ; Fredericton 1m. 
Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 700; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 

Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32; Moncton, 46m, $1.38; 
Campo 139m, $3.80. 


r Focuirday/caceuicd (pal Gandey mended onda 
_ excepted. * Stops if signalled. 

3 c Accommodation. f Freight. No connection Sunday. Il 

_ Dining Station. 


The Boys All Use It! 


Ww HAT ? 


McDOUGALL CASED RYE! 


Distilled at McDOUGALL'S DRPSULER?, BY, Holifer, N.8. 





~ Gemmodionn 


DORCHESTER HOTEL, wis 


DORCHESTER, N. B- 
GEORGE F. WALLACE, Proprietor. pane Moderate. 


PROVIDENT SAVINGS LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF NEW YORK, 

Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
ALFRED BUDD, General Manager for Maritime Prov 
inces, St. John, N. B.; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen'l Agent, 


Moncton. 





KEARY HOUSE, PL, hehiggohe HOTEL, 


(Formerly Wilbur House ) ain Street, Moncton, - - - N,B. 
Bathurst, N. B. REFITTED, REFURNISHED AND ENLARCED. 
MRS. P. GALLAGHER, Prop. 
T. F. KEARY, Proprietor. tar Free Coach to and from Trains, 











FERGUSON & PAGE, 


AMA Te MMe Deets hy te aM Mie he Te Te ee 


Jewellers. 


Pe ek ea Ma ak eA lak ok Ue ok ls 


43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Moncton to KJ, 11 10c; ar 13 55. KJ, to Moncton, 13 O06c; 
ar 15 15. 


Campbellton to KJ, 6 10c; ar 13 06. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
99c; ar 21 OO. 


Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton||, ICR, St John 89m, $2.67; Halifax 188m, $4.55 
; Point Levis 490m, $10.70; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 1655; ar 1055, 15 
15c, 16 20, 19 50. M to St John, 6 307, 8 00c, 15 25, 19 50; 
ar 9 35*, 12 55c, 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 7 15, 13 10; ar 15 15, 19 45. M to Halifax, 6 
295, 11 05, 16 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Point Levis to M, 7 30c, 14 35; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Point Levis, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 5 30c, 11 40. Campbellton to 
M, 6 10c, 24 40; ar 15 15c, 6 O05. 


M to Campbellton, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 21 O0Oc, 1 25. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 10c, 14 10; ar 7 35,15 15. M to Pt. 
du Chene 11 05, 15 55c; ar 12 10. 17 40c. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels—Queen, $1.50; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27 ; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 10c, 2005. N to Moncton, 3 53; 11 35c. 
Campbellton to N, 6 10c, 24 40. N to Campbellton, 15 45c, 
ZANT; 


Indiantown Branch-A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 8 
15 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, TCR, St John, 97m, $2 91; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 1lm, $0.33. 


St John to PJ, 7 10, 10 40, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 10c, 14 
98. PJ to Halifax, 11 23, 1643. Hto PJ 7 15. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Connections are made at Painsec to and from Point du 
Chene and Shediac, with Through Day Express Trains to 
and from St. John and Halifax. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


St J to Pd C, 7 10, 10 40c. PdC to St J, 6 10c, 14 10. 
Halifax to Pd C, 715. Pd C to Halifax 10 35. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 

! c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. 
_ Dining Station, 


NEW | YORK, ne snus 


. 5S. COMPANY. 
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8. S. “WINTHROP.” 


Winter Arrangement. "OMMENCING November 7th, the 
S. S. WINTHROP will leave Saint John 

, ; will leave Pier 49, E. R., New York, for St. John, every 
TUESDAY, at 5 p. m. 


For further information apply to 
H. D. MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, St. 


John. 
F. H. SMITH & CO., Gen. Managers, 17 and 19 


William Street, New York. 


Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, on the 
New York Pier, North End. 


A. R. Campbell 


, Kent Northern and St. Louis Merchant 
+ Tailor. 


RAILWAYS. 


-WINTER TIME-TABLE. 
Richibucto for St. Louis, 


9.15 St. Louis for Richibucto, 
..9.45 Richibucto for Kent Junction, 
.10.15 Kingston for Kent Juncton, 


10.35 Kent Junct. for Kingston and Richibucto.... 14.00 


JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. SAINT JOHN, N. B. Railway 
Office, 26 Nov., 1888. 


NO. 46 KING STREET, 
WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 


O 


WINTER ARRANGEMENT. N and after Monday, 24th 


November, 1890, trains will run daily (Sunday excepted), as 
follow: 


LEAVE Yarmouth daily at 7.15 a. m., and 2.30 p. m. 
Arrive at Digby, 10.00 and 6.15 p. m. 


LEAVE Digby daily at 5.30 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at 
Yarmouth, 9.20 a. m., and 5.30 p. m. II Trains are run on 
Eastern Standard Time. 


CONNECTIONS — At Digby daily with Steamer 
“EVANGELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 
stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central Railways; 
with Steamer “MONTICELLO,” to and from St. John, every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. 


At Yarmouth with Steamer "YARMOUTH,” for Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage daily 
(Sunday excepted), to and from Barrington, Shelburne, and 
Liverpool. 


A Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis Street, 
Halifax, and the principal stations op the Windsor and 
Annapolis Railway. YARMOUTH, N. S. 


J, BRICNELL, CENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. 
Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28; Halifax 2010, $4.80. 


St John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 55; S to St John, 6 
08, 8 40c, 15 53, 20 14. 


Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect 
with ICR Jay express to Halifax and Pt du Cherie, c to St 
John. 


Trains of the Salisbury and Harvey Railway connect at 
Salisbury station with Accommodation Train from Moncton 
at 8 00 and with Day Express from St. John. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67 ; return $4.00. 


Halifax to StJ, 715, 13 10; ar 19 02, 22 30. StJ to 
Halifax, 710, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 35; ar 9 35. SJ to Point Levis 16 55 ; 
ar 11 40. Campbellton to SJ (in addition) 6 10; ar 19 20. SJ 
to Campbellton 7 10; ar 21 OO. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 45; ar at St J 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited ; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90m, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $2 00. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 30 (Flying Yankee), 7 35c, 20 45; ar 21 00, 
16 15, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 8 00 ((Flying Yankee), 900, 1900; ar 22 10, 5 
40,13 15. 


Fredericton to St John, 6 20, 10 30, 15 15; ar 905, 13 
20, 19 05. 

St. John to F, 6 30c, 7 35, 16 40; ar 9 20, 13 20, 19 20. 
St Andrews to SJ, 6 55,; ar 13 20. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 30; ar 1 30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 7 45, 10 15, 21 50; ar 13 20, 1905, 5 
AO. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 30, 7 35, 20 45; ar 1300, 16 15, 4 
00. 

St Stephen to Fredericton, 7 45, 10 15; ar 13 20, 1920. 
Fredericton to St Stephen, 6 20; ar 13 OO. 

St Stephen to SJ, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & NBSS “Winthrop") every 
Tues, 17 00. St John to New York every Fri, at 9 00. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon. 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


Annapolis and Digby to S J, NSS, Mon Wed and Sat., on 
arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby and 
Annapolis, Mon, Wed and Sat, 6 54. 


Boston to S J, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston Mon. and Thurs., at 8 30. SJ to Boston, Mon. and 
Thurs., at 7 25. 


Hotels-Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; New 
Victoria, $2.00; Belmont, $1.50; Central, $1.00. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. § No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 





NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. THE 


HE IRON STEAMSHIP “VALENCIA,” 1600 Tons (CAPT. F. 
C. MILLAR), 


leaves St. John for New York, via EASTPORT, ME., and 
COTTAGE CITY, Mass., 


Every Friday Night, at 12 p. m. 


(EASTERN STANDARD TIME). Returning, Steamer will 
leave Pier 40, East River, New York, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. 
m. (Eastern Standard Time), for Cottage City, Mass., 
Rockland, Me., Eastport, Me., and St. John, N. B. 


Freight taken on through Bills of Lading to and from all 
points South and West of New York, and from New York to 
all points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Shippers and Importers can SAVE TIME AND MONEY by 
ordering all Goods to be forwarded by the New York 
Steamship Company. 


For further information apply at office, 228 Prince 
William Street, 
St. John, N. B., or at Head Office, 63 Broadway, New 
York. 
N. L. NEWCOMB, 


G. J. MACKRELL, 
GENERAL MANAGER. 


GEN. PASS. AND FREIGHT AGENT. 
FRANK ROWAN, ACENT, ST. JOHN, N. B. 


New Victoria Hotel, 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET, 
St. John, N.B. THIS 


‘HIS POPULAR HOTEL has recently been refurnished and 


refitted, and offers to its patrons inducements which cannot 
be excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 


SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


AT Street Cars to and from all Railway Stations and 
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 
Sussex||, ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 30, 16 55. S to St. 
John, 6 40, 8 077, 10 35c, 17 20, 21 12. 


S to Halifax, 900, 14 52, 18 18. 
NOVA SCOTIA. 


Amherst|l, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; Halifax, 139m, 
$3.80; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 710, 13 30, 16 55; ar 13 05, 18 25, 805.A 
to St. John 13 20, 17 58; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 7 15, 13 10; ar 1300, 17 58. A to Halifax 8 
05, 13 25, 18 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.86. 


Halifax to A from Richmond 6 15c, 6 45; ar 17 O0c, 12 40. 
A to Hx, 6 00c, 13 00; ar 16 30, 18 50. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello Ilvs St J, Mon, Wed, Sat, 6 24. 
A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Wed and Sat, on arrival of 
Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 54. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str. Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $4.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Bridgewater, NSC, Lunenburg, 18m ; Middleton. 56m. 


Lunenburg to B, 7 10, 18 30; ar 800, 19 15. B to 
Lunenburg, 6 10, 1725; ar 6 55, 18 15. 


Middleton to B, 14 30; ar 17 20. B to Middleton, 8 10; 
ar 11 OO. 
Digby, terminus WCR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 7 15, 14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 5 30, 14 45; ar 9 20, 17 30. 


Str Monticello leaves St Jolin for Digby Mon, Wed 
and]Sat, and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m, $14.00 
; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, $4.55 ; 
Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


St John to H, 7 10, 13 30, 1655 ; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 
H to St John, 7 15, 13 10; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Pt Levis to HI, 14 35; ar 12 50. H to Pt Levis 13 10; ar 
1] 40. 

Montreal to H, CPR, 19 455; ar 22 30. H to Montreal, 

13 30; ar 16 40+. 

Truro to H 5 30, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 50; ar 8 OO, 

12 50, 13 55, 19 10, 22 35. 

H to Truro, 715, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c ;y ar 9 45, 14 35, 
15 05, 18 40c. 


Pictou to H, 6 O5c, 12 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. H to 
Pictou, 7 15, 11 20c; ar 
13 15, 20 00c. 

Mulgrave to H, 9 35; ar 19 10. H to Mulgrave, 7 15 ; 
ar 16 30. 

Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. 


Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 16 00. 
Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 
every Wed at noon. Bridgewater to H, Str Bridgewater 


leaves Bridgewater every Mon and Thurs at 15. Leaves H 
every Wed and Sat at 9 00. 


Lunenburg to H every Tues at 15. Leave H for Lunenburg 
every Tues at 3 00. Hotels—Queen, $2.00 ; Royal, $1.50. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
eae daa Stops if re aac C Accommodation. 


cna Sept. 8. Shore Line R. 


Time Table No. 3. a . Daily, 
Comme ancing Sept. 8, Shore Li ne R. R. Sundays excepted. 





Mia. WEST — Srarions TRAIN Mis EAST — Srations TRAIN 
fs EASTERN STANDARD Time No. 2 EASTERN STANDARD TIME No. L. 
Mt A. M 
St. John (East Side 20 0 St. Stephen,... aa 7 45 
0) Carlet 22 lak Bay 8 06 
8 Spruce Lak 1 8 25 
1 Prince of W 8 45 
1 Dann's Or I 9 16 
1 Musquash 1 ? 35 
Lepreau i4 10 06 
st New River Brid ) 10 36 
8 | Pennfleld ‘1 10 50 
4 St. Geor ‘ 11 15 
$ | Bonney River, l ll ® 
Dyer’s . ‘ ll @ 
St. Andrews Cre ‘ ll 40 
Oak B 12 10 
St. Step! 
i Pr, M. 


P.M. 


P.M. 

Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. 
Train No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. 
St. John, N. B., Sept. 8, 1890. 


FRANK J. McPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 








P.J. COLFORD, 9 
SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, § 


Il? 13 GRANVILLE STREET, 
HALIFAX, N.S. — 


Oysters Served till 12 p. m. = 
| ‘Raa 
Place Open till 1 a. m, | Bins = 


- aoet us. 
oe, oH Bi, Were Maine. 














J. A. NICHOLS, 43 HORSFIELD STREET, 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
AGENT FOR J. L. CASSIDY & CO. 


CROCKERY, CHINA, GLASSWARE, 


MONTREAL. AT DIRECT IMPORTATION A SPECIALTY. 
SPECIAL DISCOUNT ON ORIGINAL PACKAGES. 


T, DORAN, Peop, 


Victoria Hotel, 


WINDSOR, 


Ne 3: 


Kentvilleli, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m. 
$1.80. 


Hx to K, from Richmond, 6 15c, 6 45, 15 00; ar 12 05c, 10 


00, 18 50. K to Hx 6 00, 10 55c, 15 40; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 13 00 ; ar 10 156, 15 25. K to 
Annapolis 10 15, 12 450 ; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40 ; ar 10 
15c. 1632. K to Annapolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Hotels-Lyons, $1.50 ; Porter, $1.25. 
Middleton, Halifax, 102m ; Annapolis, 28m. 


Halifax to M 6 15c from Richmond, 6 45 ; ar 15 O00c, 11 
27. M to Hx 7550, 14 13; ar 16 30c, 18 50. 


Annapolis to M 6 00c, 13 00; ar 7 50c, 14 13. M to 
Annapolic, 1} 27, 15 10; ar 12 40, 17 O00. 


Middleton and Lunenberg, NSCR. 74m. Lunenburg to M 
710; ari11 00. M to Lunenburg, 14 30; ar 18 15, 
Bridgewater to M 8 10; ar 11 00. M to Bridgewater, 14 30 ; 
ar 17 20. Mulgrave, ICR, Halifax, 185m, $5.40; St. John, 
338m, $8,14; Truro, 123m, $3.45. 


Truro to M 11 00; ar 16 30. M to Truro 9 35; ar 14 55. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabon. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave Som, 
$2.40; Truro 43m, $1.29; St Jobu, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to N G, 715, 11 20* ; ar 12 45, 19 25. N Gto 
Halifax, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 13 55, 19 10. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 50c, 9 35; ar 11 05c, 12 55. NG to 
Mulgrave 8 20c, 13 05 ; ar 14 00c, 16 30. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94; St. John, 269m, $5.92 ; Truro, 54m, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 7 15, 11 20; ar 13 15, 20 00. P to Halifax, 6 
O5c, 1 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. 


Truro to P 11 00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Truro 6 
05c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 1+ 55. P to Stellarton (in addition) 16 
40. Stellarton to P 7 05. 


Charlottetown to P P EI stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of I CR express, from Halifax. 


Hotels-New Revere, $1.50; Central House. Truroll, ICR, 
Halifax, 62m, $1.86 ; St. John, 215m, $5.04; Pcint Levis, 
616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 123m, $3.45. 


Halifax to T, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c ; ar 9 45, 14 35c, 
15 05, 18 40c. T to Halifax, 5 30c, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 
90 ; ar 8 00, 13 55c, 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


St. John to T 7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 16 30, 20 47, 10 45. T 
to St. John 9 05, 15 40, 23 00 ; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pictou to JT, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. Tto Pictou, 11 
00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to New 
Glasgow, 11 00, 16 45; ar 12 45, 19 25. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W' and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels---Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38 ; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


Hx to W, 6 150, from Richmond, 6 45, 15 00; ar 9 350, 8 
43,17 25. W to Hx, 725, 13 20c, 16 55; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Saturday excepted. 4 Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station, 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN BY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co’y , 
MANUFACTURERS BUILDERS 


AMHERST N. S. 


AND DEALERS IN 
ALL KINDS OF 


BUILDERS' MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES. 


= YARMOUTH HOTEL, 
ly Main St., Yarmouth, N.S. 
3 First Class In Every Particular. 


RATES MODERATE. 


{ |Special Terms to Commercial 
Travellers. 










Sere {China sinsewart ve 
WGturcereeaes ; ta x FPP 
SSI dae 


Ss 


BOC KERY “S$ sT ORG 


W. H.S. DAHLGREN, 





DOMVILLE BUILDING, 
Cor. King and Prince Wm. Sts. 


Meals Served at all hours. 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. 
Oysters in all styles. 

Pool Room in coanection. 


WM. CLARK, Proprictor. |\about the fiftieth part of its bulk, It is a grand, 





= arge easy We will alsoshow 
Datines Men and where wieting « Brot-clee a leeks com ab to @LO « day at least, from the 

meal cannot do betwr than by patrenizing the out experience. Better write at once. Wea; all express 

above address. Address, H. HALLETT & CO,, Bor 886, PoRTLaxD, 


rr 


Main St., Yarmouth, N. S. FRED 


First Class In Every Particular. 


BLACKADAR 


RATES MODERATE. 
CHINA GLASSWARETO 


FANTASTIC - Special Terms to Commercial 
CROCKERY STORE, 


Travellers. 
GUNTON STREET 


US JOHN NB: 


W. H. S. DAHLGREN, 
Proprietor. MILES 
FREE 
WHAT IS GOING ON 


One of the 
FOR MANY 


BEST Tel- 

escopes in 

the world. Our facilities are 
unequaled, and to introduce our 
superior goods we will sendFREE 
to ONE PERSON in each locality, 
as above. Only those who write 
to us at once can make sure of 
the chance. All you have to do in 
return is to show our goods to 
those who call your neighbors 


ginning of this advertisement DINNER A SPECIALTY. 2 
shows the small end of the tele | 


| scope. The following cut gives the appearance of it 
_reduced to Oysters in all styles. Pool Room in connection. | 


_ WM. CLARK, Proprietor. about the fiftieth part of its 
bulk. It is a grand, double size teleBusiness Men and 

_ others wishluy a first-class scope, as large as is easy to 
carry, We will also show you how you meal cannot do 

_ better than by patronizing the cat experience. Better 
_write at once. We pay all express charges above address. 


(Address, H. HALLETT & CO, Box 880, PORTLAND, | 
MAINE. | 


Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 00; ar 12 50c, 16 53. W to 
Annapolis, 8 45, 10 00c; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 6 00; ar 7 18. W to Kentville 
17 30; ar 18 50. SS Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and 
Parrsboro. Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. Yarmouth, 
terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. Digby to Y, 5 30, 14 45; 
ar 9 20, 17 30. Y to Digby, 715, 14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS “St. John,” leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth,” leaves Boston Tu and F at 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00; return, $8.00. 


Hotels — Yarmouth Hotel ; Hotel Lorne. $2; Queen Hotel, 
$2. 


P. E. ISLAND. Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, 
Emerald Junction 12m. Emerald Junction to C T, 16 10; ar 
17 00. CT to E Junc, 6 30; ar 7 20. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), 
returning same day. These steamers connect at Pictou with 
I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. GA. R. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.25. Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetown, 46m, $1.38; 
Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C, 6 30, 11 35; ar 10 OO, 14 30. C to 
Summerside, 7 15, 13 50; ar 11 10, 17 20. 


Georgetown to C 7 15; ar 10 25. C to Georgetown 14 
30; ar 17 45. 

Cape Traverse to C 6 30; ar 10 00. C to Cape Traverse 
13 50; ar 17 OO. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave @ daily, 7 00, 
connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 
West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for 
Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, W, Th and F. 
Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. 


Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily 
; for Flat River and Wood Islands, 


Tu, Th and Sat; for Bonshaw, Hampton, Victoria, 
Crapaud, Tryon, and Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 

Mt Stewart Junc to G, 16 10; ar 17 45. G to Mt Stewart 
Junc, 715; ar 8 50. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80 ; 
Tignish, 165m, $4.24 ; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


_ Ch'town to S, 6 10, 14 30; ar 10 10, 18 40. S to Chn 6 
20, 12 10; ar 10 25, 16 15. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47; Tignish 
68m, $2.04. 
Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. 


Tignish to S, 6 00; ar 10 35. S to Tignish, 12 40; ar 17 
15, 


_ Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, 

_ Sunday excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually 
_connects with Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point | 
_du Chene at 8 15. ! 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chn to T, 7 15; ar 17 15. T to Chn 6 O00; ar 14 30. 
Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 


_ Saturday excepted. (Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
_excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


| c Accommodation. i Freight. $ No connection Sunday. Ti 
_ Dining Station. 


FOYLE BREWERY, 


HALIFAX, N. S. PR & J. O'MULLIN, Brewers and 
Malsters. 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 
KRAYER BEER. 


Our “Beers” were pronounced by experts at the Colonial 
Exhibition, London, England, “Quite Equal to our own 
Bass." 








Le 


THIS WELL-KNOWN HOUSE HAS BEEN 


Ealarped, Remodeled, » Refurnshed Throughout 


The Dining-Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 


AT Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well. 
Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES, 


Ez RATES MODERATE. ‘3 


Queen Hotel, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 


JOHN A. EDWARDS, - - - - - Proprietor. 








The Office, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Parlors 
_are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages 
_at all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others 
_are invited to 


| make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 
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D. W. McCORMICK, + + Proprietor. 
ST. JOHIN, N. B. 


LAMY'S HOTEL, 


AMHERST, N. S. Excellent Table. Spacious Sample 
Rooms, Newly Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


Royal Hotel, 


King Street, 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. T. F. RAYMOND, 
Proprietor. 
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Sleeping Cars—Tariff Between the Following Points. 
DOUBLE BERTH. SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John... 


. $2 00 

$4 00 Moncton , Quebec 

3 00 
6 00 Montreal. 

3 50 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 

4 00 
8 00 St. John Montreal, C. P. R., 

2 50 
9 00 Halifax 

4 00 


8 0O Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, 85c.; Halifax and 
St. John, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 45c. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
excepted) and run through between these points without 
change. Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Montreal 
take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) between Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 


leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhousie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between St. John and Halifax, on express trains 
leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. John at 22.30 o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the special 
train from Rimouski, connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 
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Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 
of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word 1 cent. P. E. 
Island 50 11 


Ont. and Que. 


N. E. States 
Md. incl. N.Y. 60 
All other States $1.00 ., 


vy 
For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 


25 words. 
N. E. States, 
30 
10 Md. incl. N. Y. 40 
10 All other States. 75 
10 Money sent by telegraph } per cent. 
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BUSINESS NOTICE. 


THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 
will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. 


Hotel men, railroad men and any other men, are 
requested to forward items of interest, personal and 
general. They will also confer a favor by pointing out any 
errors which may have crept into the time-tables of this 
issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 


J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B. 


The Gripsack. 

SAINT JOHN, N. B., Edition of FEBRUARY, 1891. 
GRIPSACK RAIL-ERIES. 

Bad-in-age is bad in youth. 

The chasm which often separates friends—sar-casm. 


Do speeches on the Silver Bill come under the head of 
ore-ations ? 


Electric light line-men soon get ac-climb-ated to working 
among the poles. 


A mouse is naturally timorous, but he is a knawdacious 
individual just the same. 


If negroes are Africans, would there be any impropriety 
in calling negro minstrels Cork-asians ? 


If a man fell out of a balloon what kind of medicine would 
he be taking? An air spill, probably. 


A stranger "strapped” in a strange City, must feel 
particularly loansum as he passes a pawn-broker's shop. 


The stock holders in the Gas Light Co. feel rather flabber- 
gas-ted when they see the large number of lights which are 
being put in by opposition Electric Light Companies. 


Should the planets hold a spare-ring contest, Saturn 
ought to win the championship.—[Texas Siftings. 


In a single-scull race with Venus, Her-shell should win. 
What is an egotist ? 


An he-goat-ist is an animal that always “rams” his own 
opinions down your throat and brings re-butting evidence 
to prove that he is right. Bank failures in the Mississippi 
valley may always be counted on when there is a great 
flood in the river.—[Texas Siftings. 


Yes, when they water their stock, they are liable to get 
into liquidation. Their floating capital is largely dependent 
on the current, sea ? 


* Be- 


Just as he kissed her, she said, “Do you know why you are 
like a certain article in this room ?” “No, darling, I can't say 


that I do.” cause you are a naughty man (an ottoman) see ?" 
“Yes, dearest, but you'd say 'you are not-a-man,' if I did not 
kiss you.” She—“Oh ! fie.” 


From the pocket of his friend he snatched a choice cigar, 


And commenced at once to smoke no danger he 
foreboded ; 
His pleasure soon was o'er - it exploded with a roar 
“Great Scott !” he cried, “I didn't know 'twas loaded." 


HERE, THERE, AND THEREABOUTS. 


The Dominion Commercial Travellers' Association are 
taking steps to abolish the obnoxious tax in Woodstock, N. 
B. 


A neat New Year's card comes to us from The Enterprise 
Foundry Co., Sackville, for which we are indebted to T. S. 
Kirkpatrick, the enterprising manager. He did not neglect 
at the same time to enclose the “ rhino" to pay for another 
year's subscription. 


The Methodist is another Richmond in the journalistic 
field. It claims to be " distinctively Methodistic but broadly 
christian,” and thinks that a Methodist population of 
100,000 souls should give it substantial help. E. A. Powers 
is the publisher, and the Rev. Dr. Wilson occupies the 
editorial easy chair. 


We have much pleasure in informing our readers that the 
Dominion Commercial Travellers' Association have 
arranged with the I. C. R. to check baggage through to 
Montreal from stations north of Moncton, thus avoiding the 


unnecessary and troublesome delay at Point Levis as 
heretofore. 


The old substantial firm of Samuel Lawther & Co., 
Belfast, Ireland, will in future be known as S. Lawther & 
Harvey. The many friends of J. Thompson Harvey will be 
pleased to hear that he has been admitted a full partner, 
and will have entire charge of the lumber business of the 
firm. This is the oldest and most extensive lumber firm in 
Ireland, and represents Alexander Gibson, Wm. Richards, 
and 


many other 


prominent dealers in these provinces. We congratulate Mr. 
Harvey on his deserved promotion. 


The initial number of the “The Young Canadian” is a new 
venture in Montreal. Its aim is : “To foster a national pride 
in Canadian progress, history, manufactures, art, etc." 


It is a sixteen page paper, with a handsomely embellished 
cover, and the letter-press matter and illustrations are alike 
creditable. Margaret Polson Murray is editor-inchief. 


Commercial Travellers are taxed in Victoria, B. C., $50 
each six months. The Dominion Commercial Travellers' 
Association of Montreal, and the Commercial Travellers' 
Association of Toronto, have joined hands in an effort to 
abolish this outrageous and large tax. It is proposed to 
make an effort to have a bill passed through the local house 
in Victoria, B. C., abolishing all such taxes. 


The Louisville National Commercial Traveller comes to us 
in a reduced size, an abbreviated title, and a brand new 
dress. In future it will be under new management and will 


be known as the National Traveller. It will appear bi-weekly 
and be “run entirely in the interest of the merchant, hotel 
men, and commercial travellers.” We extend the right hand 
of fellowship, and hope its high ideals may be more than 
realized. 


Men who advertise and need a new idea now and then, or 
who have not always the time or inclination to prepare 
their advertisements, will find a valuable assistant in the 
novel book of “ Ideas for Advertisers " just published by D. 
T. Mallett, New Haven, Conn., and sent on receipt of $1.00, 
post-paid. He also publishes a tasty pamphlet called 
“When" (price, 25 cents), a treasury of good advice to 
business men. Descriptive circulars of both these new 
books can be obtained upon request to the publisher. 


The Detroit Free Press wants to secure a lively boy in this 
locality to sell their famous weekly. The Free Press is the 
most popular and one of the best selling papers in the 
United States. It is supplied to dealers on very liberal 
terms, the company taking back all unsold copies and 
requiring payment only for such papers as are sold. 


Only one boy is appointed in a town, so the boy that 
writes first, giving good business references, will probably 
get the agency. State how many papers you think you can 
sell at five cents each, and they will at 


once be forwarded, reaching you in time for Saturday sales. 
Address, The Detroit Free Press Co., Detroit, Mich. Anyone 
on writing for it can get a sample copy of The Free Press 
free. 


A San Franciso man has gotten out something new. It is 
an identification card. By this a man can identify himself 
wherever he goes. He can go to a bank and tell the teller 


his name is so and so, and prove it on the spot. The 
traveller won't have to lose any time trying to get people to 
identify his features and associate them with his name. But 
the identification card does the whole business. It has the 
man's photo. of his physiognomy, and the tracing of the 
lines of his right hand. This latter is the main feature, and 
thus palmistry is put to practical use. A notary's statement 
and seal associates the photograph and tracings with the 
travelling man's nanie on the introductory card. 
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Hands Across the Sea,” by the Lytell Company, scored a 
big success in the Institute. This beautiful spectacular 
drama is remarkable for the intense and absorbing interest, 
strong situations, and exciting events which are constantly 
occurring. There is nothing draggy about the piece, as the 
interest is sustained at a high-tension rate from start to 
finish. Alternately humorous and pathetic, like Jefferson's " 
Rip Van Winkle,” it keeps the audience between laughter 
and tears. The stage setting, scenic effects, and mechanical 
arrangements were realistically fine. The company is an 
evenly-balanced one, and although there are very few 
indifferent parts, the interest centered principally in those 
taken by Messrs. Edwards, Lytell, Smith, Meegan, and 
Morton, and the Misses West, Celeste, and Edwards, who 
sustained their roles with such marked ability that it would 
be difficult to discriminate. Our limited space prevents an 
extended notice of the play, but we are satisfied that 
Manager Lytell and his talented company will draw 
crowded houses, as they did here, wherever they go. From 
here they go to Quebec, and thence to Montreal. “ Hands 
Across the Sea" is a sure card to draw. 


In a sleeping car on a west-bound train not long ago, was 
a woman, young, and evidently unused to travelling alone. 
It was growing dark, and the porter was lighting the lamps. 
A peculiar odor filled the air. It was evident that a way- 
faring pole-cat was somewhere near. The young woman 
suffered a while in silence, then as the porter passed her 
she caught his sleeve and said, in tones loud enough to be 
heard all over the car: 


“ Porter, if these lamps are going to smell this way all 
night, you might put me off at the next station." 


LITERARY NOTES. 
PERSONAL AND MISCELLANEOUS GOSSIP. 


The sale of “Uncle Toni's Cabin” averages about 30,000 
copies a year. This is very well for a book entering on its 
fortieth year. 


The January volume of the Great Writers’ Series was a 
sketch of Thackeray. It was begun by Herman Merivale and 
completed by Frank T. Marzials. Use has been made of 
some unpublished materials relating to Thackeray's early 
life. 


“Mr. Julian Hawthorne's « Ellice Quentin,' is the best 
short sketch in fiction we have read in a long time,” says 
the London Daily News. It is included in a volume with “ 
Pauline,” recently issued by the United States Book 
Company. 


Many of the school sketches and manuscripts of 
Thackeray, sold recently in London, have gone to 
Charterhouse, Thackeray's old school. Charterhouse 
already possesses the original manuscript of "The 
Newcomes,” and the bedstead on which Thackeray slept 
during the last days of his life. 


T. C. de Leon, whose “The Rock or the Rye ?”. a parody 
on Amelie Rives's “ The Quick or the Dead ?”. -has been 


enjoyed by many readers, has parodied Ward McAllister's 
book in a brochure called “Society as I have Foundered It.” 
Pnblished by the Gossip Publishing Company, Mobile, Ala. 


A noteworthy work has just been completed by a niece of 
Count Leo Tolstoi. This lady, who is a daughter of Mme. 
Kuseminskaya, has transcribed the book “ War and Peace” 
in raised characters for the use of the blind. The book, 
which is the outcome of two years' constant labor, numbers 
5,000 pages. 


“A Manual of the Type-writer,” by John Harrison, and “A 
Manual of Phonography,” by Isaac Pitman, are two little 
books which contain valuable suggestions for many who 
are considered fair stenographers and manipulators of the 
machine as well, the principles that are essential for 
beginners in those arts. Published by Isaac Pitman & Sons, 
New York, 


Miss Sarah Orne Jewett, the magazine writer, is the 
daughter of a country doctor. She was born and brought up 
on the sea-coast of Massachusetts, and the impressions of 
her childhood, obtained by contact with sea-faring persons, 
are the great store-house from which she draws her stories. 
She is not exactly a pretty woman, but her manner is most 
attractive, and Boston worships her. 


The proprietors of Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper 
have made Senator Ingalls an offer of fifteen thousand 
dollars a year to act as editor-in-chief. 


The writer who has been dear to children's hearts for 
many years under the psuedonym of A. L. O. E. (A Lady of 
England), and whose real name is Miss Tucker, is a busy 
worker aniong the zenanas of northern India. She is said to 
be a charming old lady, and to be devoted to her mission 
work. 


Among the hitherto unpublished letters of Charles Lamb, 
which Mr. W. C. Hazlitt has given to the forthcoming 
Atlantic, will appear a queer note of condolence written to 
Thomas Hood on the death of his child. Unable, apparently, 
to resist a pun or a wager, Lamb ends his sincere 
expression of grief with this odd sentence: "I have won 
sixpence of Moxom by the sex of the dear one gone." 


Mrs. J. L. Edwards, of the Lytell Dramatic Co., in addition 
to being an actress of acknowledged ability, is a lady 
possessing fine literary tastes. She has written some pretty 
poems, one of which, entitled “A Little Bootblack's Heart,” 
will appear in our next issue. In fact she has promised to be 
a frequent contributor to the GRIPSACK. Her personation 
of “Lillian Melford ” in “ Hands Across the Sea,” before 
Miss West arrived here, was a meritorious piece of 
histrionic art. 


GOOD WORDS AND SUBSTANTIAL DOLLARS. 


The following is a sample of welcome letters we are 
constantly receiving. These kind testimonials are tangible 
proofs of appreciation, and encourage us to persevere : 


Montreal, January, 23rd, 1891. To J. S. KNOWLES, Esq., 
107 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B. Dear Sir, 


Enclosed please find $1.35, as subscription for the 
GRIPSACK for one year, and Edison's Encyclopedia, 
containing 500 pages of valuable information for business 
men and the fair sex. 


We think the GRIPSACK a bright, newsy publication, 
worthy of the cause to which it is devoted. 


We note that you are an admirer of Lithographic Art, and 
we take the liberty of sending you a few of our specimens. 


Yours truly, 
CAMERON, CURRIE & Co. 


B. Laurance, who claims to be the oldest traveller on the 
road, was at the Royal several days lately, pushing the 
optical business. 


AROUND THE HOTELS. 


The Victoria Hotel is using the incandescent light. 


Dan McCormick, proprietor of the Victoria, is in the front 
rank both in hotels and trotters. 


The new building erected by the Messrs. Pugsley, on 
Princess and Canterbury streets, is to be fitted up fora 
hotel. 


Capt. McKay, of the Intercolonial Hotel, lies seriously ill 
at the present writing. Hopes are entertained of his 
recovery.—[Sussex Record. 


An addition to the dining room of the Queen Hotel, 
Halifax, has been made which will give increased 
accommodation and will be an elegant room when finished. 


Lamy's Hotel, in Amherst, captures a large majority of 
commercial travellers. The reason is because Billy Ganong 
fills the bill as a model boniface and takes good care of the 
“ boys,” who will endorse his clerk Gorman as a "jir dandy.” 


The Commercial Hotel, Moncton, is doing a flourishing 
business and has a good reputation. Wm. Brown, the 
proprietor, has had considerable experience in the hotel 
business and knows just what the boys require. See 
advertisement. 


The Halifax Hotel is very popular with the commercial 
travellers. It is furnished with every comfort. The table is 


excellent and the clerks, Fred Dillon and Fred Jubien, are 
courteous and attentive. The GRIPSACK can verify these 
statements from personal experience. 


The Windsor Hotel, St. Stephen, fills a long-felt want in 
that flourishing little town, and deserves to be patronized. 
Mine host Jones is leaving no stone unturned to make it 
first-class in every particular. As the “ Knights of the 
Gripsack" like good accommodations, he will doubtless 
receive their patronage. 


Among the late arrivals at the Victoria was Albany Jack," 
an in. telligent canine who belongs to the postal clerks in 
the Albany office. He has travelled over the continent and 
came here with E. Le Roi Willis, who sent him on his way 
rejoicing to Halifax. He is even a greater notable than “ 
Bumble." 


Orville Robinson, who formerly came to the Provinces for 
the Vacuum Oil Company, and whose fascinating manner 
and artistic elocutionary powers attracted many friends, is 
running the cigar stand at the Ponce de Leon Hotel in 
Florida. He has a staunch friend in millionaire Flagler and 
expects to “strike oil.” 


The New Victoria was lighted up on the evening of the 
Ath inst. with the incandescent light. The light was 
furnished by the Calkin Co., and gave the utmost 
satisfaction. 


Fred A. Jones, proprietor of the Dufferin, returned on the 
7th inst. from a pleasant visit to New York. He was 
accompanied by Mrs. Jones and family, who have been 
spending the winter in the gay metropolis. 


The ranks of unhappy bachelors have been further 
decimated by the secession of Billy Ganong, proprietor of 
Lamy's Hotel, Amherst, N. S. The happy partner of his joys 
is Miss Clara Hamilton, the pretty and estimable daughter 


of W. J. Hamilton, who keeps the I. C. R. restaurant in that 
town. They were married on the 11th inst, and have gone 
West on their wedding tour. The many friends of the joyous 
couple will join with us in wishing them an overflowing cup 
of happiness in their journey through life. 


A new hotel called the Commercial has been recently 
opened in Kensington, P. E. I. The Summerside Journal 
says: “This is a finely finished and comfortably furnished, 
bright and roomy establishment, heated with hot water, and 
in every way well calculated to secure the comfort of 
travellers. Being so conveniently situated in respect to the 
railway station and right in the business part of the town, 
and having large, well lighted, and well finished sample 
rooms in connection, the Commercial Hotel will prove an 
especially advantageous one for commercial travellers, and 
it should receive a large patronage from this source. We 
take pleasure in directing the attention of our friends in the 
extensive order of “commercial missionaries” to the 
Commercial Hotel, Kensington.” 


ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. 


W. Smith, Deputy Minister of Marine, was at the Royal on 
the 1st inst. 


C. H. Nelson, the owner of “ Nelson,” the famous trotter, 
was at the Victoria on the 10th inst. 


We are indebted to Mr. T. Meegan, of Lytell's Co., for the 
poem entitled “ The Travelling Man.” 


Post Office Inspector King, who has been confined to the 
house with a severe cold, is recovering his accustomed 
health. 


E. L. Skillings is at the Victoria, and his partner Howard 
is convincing Halifax merchants that their steamboat 


Album is the greatest advertising medium on earth. 


A full-page portrait of Louis Rubinstein, the champion 
fancy skater, appears in the Dominion Illustrated of the 7th 
inst. 


J. D. Bonness and P. J. O'Keefe, special customs 
detectives, were fishing lately in Halifax. They caught some 
fat “suckers.” 


Pierce L. Jarvis, of Lytell's Co., was registered at the 
Royal on the 11th inst. “Hands Across the Sea” drew like a 
plaster. 


Sol. Smith Russell is a great man, a thoroughly natural 
comedian. His play “A Poor Relation," which he presented 
at the Grand Opera House last week, is said by himself to 
be the best he has ever had. The character of Noah Vale is 
just suited to him. He had a packed house at every 
performance. --[Arkansaw Traveller. 


ALONG THE LINES. 


Col. Billy Wood was here on his semi-occasional 
pilgrimage on the 10th inst. 


A Grand Trunk ticket office has been opened in Clinch’s 
banking establishment. 


John T. Douglas, T. P. A. for the C. B. & Q. R., was at the 
Royal on the 4th inst. 


J. Brignell, general superintendent of the Western 
Counties Railway, was at the Royal on the 12th inst. 


C. H. Moulton was at the Halifax Hotel during the month 
of January. He was working in the interest of the Yarmouth 
S. S. Co. 


F. A. Jones, of the “Missing Link” staff, was at the Royal 
on the 12th inst. He says the rails are nearly all laid, and 
the ballasting will be completed and the road open for 
business about the first of June. 


G. R. Sangster, proprietor of the I. C. R. restaurant at 
Moncton, was at the Victoria on the 9th inst. He was on his 
way home from Florida. Before leaving he sold his orange 
plantation, consisting of eighty acres, for $1000 an acre. 


Jay Gould, the new boss of the Union Pacific, has let out 
Jim Smith and several others of the New England staff, but 
we are pleased to hear that our old friend, “ Jim,” has 
caught on to the Chicago, St. Paul & Kansas City Railway, 
and has been appointed New England Passenger Agent. 
The trade-mark of this road is the maple leaf, which was 
adopted from a design sent in by a Toronto boy, and he 
received $200, the prize offered for the best design. We are 
indebted to “ Jim" for one of their handsome calendars. 


The C. P. R. ticket office in Chubb's building has recently 
been thoroughly renovated, and increased accommodations 
afforded the clerical staff. 


Wyndam Humphrey, the popular purser of the Union 
Line, and his fair young bride, returned from their 
honeymoon trip to Boston, New York, and Philadelphia, on 
Wednesday morning, 11th inst. 


Ira G. Nichols of the Stonington Line, and C. A. Florence, 
representing the Illinois Central Railway, visited the Club 
on the evening of the 10th inst. They were introduced by C. 
A. Macpherson, and Col. Billy Wood acted as chaperone. 


A Canadian Pacific colonist car, with twenty immigrants 
en route to Vancouver, arrived here on the night of the 4th 
inst. The party consisted of the better class of farmers, and 
was in charge of J. B. Lambkin, the efficient hustling T. P. A. 
for this popular road. 


At the annual meeting of the International Steamship 
Company, held at Portland, Me., on Thursday, the following 
officers were chosen : Directors, H. S. Libby, J. S. Winslow, 
C. F Libby, George S. Hunt, and J. B. Coyle; president and 
manager, J. B. Coyle ; treasurer, H. J. Libby; general agent, 
E. H. Waldron. The building of a new steamer and 
increasing the capital stock were questions brought up and 
informally discussed. It was decided to call a special 
meeting, to be held February 11, when these two questions 
will be acted upon.--[Beacon. 


William Bell, a driver on the I. C. R., was accidentally 
killed at Petit Kocher, on Saturday, January 24. Mr. Bell left 
Campbellton for Newcastle in the morning in charge of the 
loconiotive attached to the freight train. When Petit Rocher 
was reached he jumped from his engine to get orders. The 
train was in motion at the time, and Mr. Bell slipped on the 
ice and fell to the track. The wheels of the tender passed 
over his body, crushing his legs and arms, and almost 
severing his head from his body. He was dragged quite a 
distance, and was dead when picked up. Deceased was 
about 28 years of age. 


He leaves a widow and one child, who live at Newcastle. 
—[Chatham World. 


A good story is told by railway men of how the Grand 
Trunk agent at Halifax managed to ticket a passenger from 
that city through to Chicago via St. John and Boston, 
without letting the Canadian Pacific 


“ bit” of the ticket. The gentleman who wanted to go 
through to Chicago came from the West Indies, and on 
calling on Mr. Armstrong for his ticket, insisted on being 
sent through St. John. Mr. Armstrong thought for a few 
minutes, and at last hit upon a route which would 


land the gentleman in Boston without going over the 
Canadian Pacific. The ticket was made up and delivered by 
the following lines : Halifax to St. John, over the I. C. R.; St. 
John to St. Stephen, over the Shore Line Railway ; St. 
Stephen to Eastport, by boat ; Eastport to Boston, by 
International steamer; Boston to Montreal, over the Boston 
& Lowell and Grand Trunk Railway men consider this a 
most ingeniously made out route, but the West India man, 
on arrival in this city, and learning the roundabout way he 
had to go, purchased a ticket from the Canadian Pacific for 
Boston, from which point his Halifax ticket would carry him 
to his destination. He announced his intention on reaching 
Montreal of having the amount paid for his ticket from St. 
John to Boston via the Shore Line and International 
steamer refunded. 


SUDDEN DEATH OF THOMAS G. RALSTON. 


The sudden death of this well-known and highly-esteemed 
commercial traveller was a great surprise to his many 
friends in this city. He left here about the middle of January 
for the North Shore. At 11 a. m. on the 5th inst., he was 
attacked with congestion of the lungs, at Chatham Junction. 
He was removed to the Adams House, Chatham, where the 
best available medical skill was procured, but, sad to say, 
he died the following afternoon at 3 o'clock. 


Mr. Ralston came here in 1868, and started a boot and 
shoe factory. The name of the firm was Robinson, Ralston & 
Hardman, succeeding D. H. Hall on King street. They 
moved from there to the corner of Carmarthen and Union 
streets, where they remained until burnt out, when they 
removed to the premises at present occupied by J. T. Hurley 
on Chipman's Hill. After a few years Mr. Ralston retired 
from business and started on the road. At the time of his 
death, and for several years, he represented the well- 


known boot and shoe house of Migner & Co., Quebec. He 
was a genial, whole-souled fellow and will be niissed in the 
social circle of his numerous friends. He left two sons, to 
whom heartfelt sympathies will be extended in this dark 
hour of their affliction. 


A funeral service was held at Mrs. Currie's boarding 
house, on Sunday evening, the 8th inst. Beautiful floral 
tributes were laid upon the casket. At the close of the 
service, his sorrowful friends followed the remains to the I. 
C. R. station, from which place they were conveyed to 
Montreal for interment. 


Druggist 


Customer “I am troubled with rats in my room." ** Yes, 
sir. Bromide or ammonia cocktail ?”—[Life. 


THE NEW KING. 





Robed in purple of the midnight— 
Robed in ermine of the snow, 

Did you see an old man passing ? 
Did he this or that way go? 


Ay, right kingly he, though aged, 
Bent, yet proud of mien, withal ; 

And he left us but this moment— 
Left us in this banquet hall! 


We had raised our cups to pledge him-- 
Loyal sons and daughters we— 

For we loved the aged monarch— 
None was loved so well as he ! 


But he left us, passing swiftly 

From the light and warmth and cheer, 
To the dim aisles leading outward 

From the palace of the Year! 


Hark ye-—who comes dancing hither, 
Happy-hearted, cheeks aglow— 

Robed in purple of the midnight— 
Robed in ermine of the snow ? 


Who is he whose baby fingers 
Hold a scepter high in air? 

Whose bright coronet, twelve-pointed, 
Rests upon his shining hair ? 


Tis the monarch of the future— 
Hark ! with joy the echoes ring— 
**The king is dead!” Alas! Huzza! 
‘The king dies not—long live the king !” 
—[Unknown. 


ONLY A MISPRINT. 





“Look here, young man," said the lately resigned 
conductor to the railroad editor, “ I've always treate yon 
white, haven't I ?" 


“You have.” 


“ And when I resigned the other day didn't I tell you I'd 
worked for the company 20 years ?" 


66 I believe so.” 


“ And yet this is the sort of send-off you gave me." And he 
laid the last issue of the paper on the table and pointed to 


the notice of his retirement, which stated that he “had 
worked the company for 20 years."[St. Joseph News. 


" 


COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' SAMPLES. 


A. G. Morris was at the Victoria on the 5th inst. 

F. J. Poncia, Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 1st 
inst. 

G. Y. Dibblee, Fredericton, was at the Royal on the 2nd 
inst. 


R. M. Beal, of Beal Bros., Toronto, was at the Victoria on 
the 6th inst. 


Gus Williams, who sells lash-ens of whips, was at the 
Dufferin on the 1st inst. 

Thos. Stewart, with Tooke Bros., Montreal, was at the 
Royal on the 12th inst. 


C. C. Watt, with A. Ramsay & Son, Montreal, was at the 
Royal on the 10th inst. 


C. E. Nickerson, Boston, the fishing-tackle hustler, was at 
the Dufferin January 29th. 

Fred Birks, of the Belding, Paul Co., Montreal, was at the 
Royal January 30th. 

A. McFarlane, of Paterson & McFarlane, Montreal, was at 
the Dufferin January 25th. 


Simon Fraser, representing Ross & Co., Quebec, was at 
the Halifax Hotel on the 1st inst. 


R. A. Murdoch, with T. James Claxton & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 2nd inst. 


Louis Samenhof, representing D. Ritchie & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 12th inst. 


M. J. Feeley, representing the Meriden Silver Plate Co., 
was at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


J. J. Bunting, representing J. W. Tester & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Victoria on the 1st inst. 


J. M. Humphrey, of this city, was registered at the 
Commercial Hotel, Moncton, January 23rd. 


Geo. P. Trites, representing Brown & Webb, Halifax, was 
at the Royal on the 29th of last month. 


Alexander Watt, representing J. C. Wilson & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the Qth inst. 


W. A. Houston, representing Thos. Leeming & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 11th inst. He was 
chuck full of plasters and conundrums. 


J. A. Phin, representing W. J. Scarfe & Co., Brantford, 
Ont., was at the Victoria January 26th. 


W. E. Maloney, with church ornaments and sacramental 
wines, was at the Royal on the 6th inst. 


W. D. LeBoutillier, representing Glover, Brais & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 5th inst. 


Frank B. Street, representing Radford Bros. & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 10th inst. 


G. F. Payne, of Payne Bros. & McFarlane, cigars, Granby, 
P. Q., was at the Victoria on the 6th inst. 


J. F Carter, manufacturer of oil clothing, Beverly, Mass., 
was at the Halifax Hotel on January 26th. 


G. E. Amyot, of the Dominion Corset Manufacturing Co., 
Quebec, was at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


Harry LaRoche, Montreal, Canadian agent for Vallee & 
Co., Paris, was at the Royal on the 2nd inst. 


C. Colquhoun, representing G. H. Labbe & Co., furniture, 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 1st inst. 


B. T. Treahy, representing the Thomas Organ Co., 
Woodstock, Ont., was at the Victoria on the 6th inst. 


Chas. Landau, representing the American Cigarette Co., 
Montreal, was at the Halifax Hotel January 28th. 


W. J. O'Malley, representing D. McCall & Co., Montreal, 
was at Lamy's Hotel, Amherst, January 24th. 


Allan R. Butler, representing McDougall, Barrett & Co., 
was at the Victoria with his bride on the 3rd inst. 


J. M. McLeod, representing the Amherst Boot & Shoe 
Factory, was. at the Commercial Hotel January 23rd. 


Frank Munroe, of J. J. Munroe & Son, trunk 
manufacturers, was at the Queen Hotel, Halifax, January 
28th. 


J. A. Nichols, representing J. L. Cassidy & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Barker House, Fredericton, on the 3rd inst. 


kK. MacDiarmid, representing P Hemond & Co., Montreal, 
writes from Lindsay, Ont., that he is “now on the march 
working Eastern Ontario.” 


F. W. Bossom, formerly with Douglas & McNeice, has 
been admitted into the firm of Hood, Mann & Co., 
Montreal. He will be here soon with a superior line of 
samples in china, glass, and earthenware. 


W. S. Louson, who succeeds N. T. Norman, for H. A. 
Nelson & Sons, Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 1st 
inst. 


Among the recent arrivals at the Royal we note C. C. 
Adams, the smiling road agent for Sargent & Co., New 


York. 


W. B. Webber, representing the Burlington Manufacturing 
Co., Burlington, Ont., was at the Victoria on the 9th inst. 


Two brush men, H. E. Lyons and C. W. Meakins, were at 
the Royal lately. There was a “ brush for the lead.” Harry 
proved the “longest stayer.” 


W. E. Hefferman, representing J. F Blanchard & Co., 
Truro, was at Lamy's Hotel, Amherst, January 24th. 
Married life appears to agree with him. 


John M. Gill, president and general manager of the James 
Smart. Manufacturing Co., Brockville, was at the Victoria 
January 24th. W. J. Irving, who represents them in the 
Provinces, was here on the 1st inst. 


Frank L. Gross—no, he is not a grocer. To be “frank" with 
you, he sells hats by the gross, sir, and he hails from the 
“Hub." We almost forgot to say he was at the Royal on the 
1st inst., and was in cap-ital health. 


Wm. B. Hamilton, representing Marlatt & Armstrong, 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 11th inst. He argues in 
favor of unrestricted reciprocity and leather. Although in 
the hide business, he does not “hide his light under a 
bushel.” 


Have you subscribed to GRIPSACK ? If not, why not? If 
you are already a subscriber, will you induce some friend to 
become one also ? Have you paid your subscription? If not, 
please remit, as it is hard to run a mill without grist. 


Jimmy Warren was here on the 12th inst. This was his 
farewell trip for J. C. Wilson & Co., as he has resigned, and 
in future will represent Jas. McCready & Co., boot and shoe 
manufacturers, Montreal. His territory will be Nova Scotia. 


0. C. Diaper, representing P. H. Gray, Toronto, was at the 
comfortable hotel kept by Tom Murphy, in Dalhousie, on the 


29th of last month. We are indebted to him for several new 
subscriptions as well for occasional items of interest. 


Louis Lewis, of L. O. Grothe & Co., was at the Windsor, 
St. Stephen, on the 12th inst. Any one who wants to invest 
his superfluous wealth on the success of the Grits in the 
coming election, can be accommodated by Louis, who is 
ready to bet his bottom dollar. 


J. H. Gallagher writes us from the Walker House, Toronto, 
that he has severed his connection with Silber & Fleming, 
and in future will roam from Toronto to Halifax with a full 
line of samples from the firm of Henry Smith, late of Smith 
& Fudger, Toronto. 


Messrs. A. M. Rogers, with Gault Bros., Montreal; Dan 
McDonald, representing the Amherst Boot & Shoe Co.; C. 
E. Hamilton, with Burns & Murray ; Frank Hayden, 
representative of Doull & Gibson, and W. Way, with 
Chipman Bros., Halifax, were in North Sydney on or about 
the 1st inst.--[N. S. Herald. 


We had the pleasure of hearing some choice vocal and 
instrumental music on the evening of January 24th at 
Lamy's Hotel, Amherst. E. Phillips, representative of Doull 
& Gibson, Halifax, charmed us with several songs, which 
were enhanced by the artistic acconipaniments of Prof. Jock 
Barnaby, the talented organist of the Episcopal Church. 


A CARD OF THANKS. 


The following letter from a number of knights of the road, 
who were detained by uncontrollable causes on the Canada 
Eastern, will speak for itself: To T’ Hoben, Esq., 
Superintendent, J. D. Yerxa, Conductor, J. Logan, 


Driver, and Brakesman of the C. E. Railway: Gentlemen 
We, the undersigned, on behalf of ourselves and 


fellowpassengers, beg to tender you our feelings of 
heartfelt gratitude and thanks for your consideration and 
kindness to us during our detention on your road during 
the present blockade, caused as it was by ice and snow 
elements that you could not fight against, and over which 
you 


bad no control, you one and all did your utmost to alleviate 
the distress which so long a delay would necesarily cause. 
We again beg to thank you, and remain, 


Yours sincerely, 
Messrs. A. McKINNON, G. C. NEEDHAM, 
0. C. DIAPER, 


F.S. MOORE, 
I. E. GOLDING, 


W. DRAYTON, 
M. E. MALONEY, 


M. NEEDHAM, Ambassadors of Commerce, and 25 
passengers.—[Fredericton Globe. 


Debtor (to angry creditor): “But, sir, ] have no money and 
cannot settle your 


bill! You cannot get blood out of a turnip, can you ? 
Creditor : “No, sir ; but I will get blood out of a beet if the 
bill isn't paid soon."- Drake's Magazine. 


THE TRAVELLING MAN. 
Could I pour out the nectar the gods only can, 


I would fill up the glass to the brim, 
And drink the success of the travelling man, 


And the house represented by him. 
And could I but tincture the glowing draught 


With his smiles, as I drink to him then, 
And the jokes he has told, and the laughs he has 
laughed, 


I would fill up the goblet again. 
And drink to the sweetheart who gave him “good-bye,” 


With a tenderness thrilling him this 
Very hour, as he thinks of the tear in her eye, 


That salted the sweet of her kiss. 


To her truest of hearts, and fairest of hands, 


I would drink with all-serious prayers, 
Since the heart she must trust is a travelling man's, 


And as warm as the ulster he wears. 


I would drink to the wife, with the babe on her knee, 


Who awaits his appearance in vain; 
Who opens his letters so tremulously, 


And reads them again and again. 
And I'd drink to the feeble old mother who sits 


At the warm fireside of her son, 
As she moans, sighs, and weeps o'er the stocking she 
knits, 


As she thinks of her wandering one. 
I would drink a long life and good health to the friends 


Who have met him with smiles and with cheer; 
And the generous hand that the stranger extends 


To the way-farer journeying here. 


And when he has gone from this earthly abode, 


And has paid the last fare that he can; 
Mine host, of the inn at the end of the road, 


Will welcome the travelling man. 
HOTEL PROFITS. 


“There is an idea prevalent," said a prominent hotel man 
yesterday, “that at $10 a plate we make big money out of a 
banquet where the best of wines are served. It's perfectly 
foolish. Every large hotel is run on such a detailed schedule 
account that the slightest article is accounted for. It costs 
$2.50 a person for the food part of a first-class dinner. Then 
you can't count on less than $3 a head for champagne, 
claret, and other wines, after which you have to pay for 
music, flowers, menus, extra waiters, breakage of crockery, 
glassware, cigars, wine-men, rent of dress-suits for waiters, 
etc. The public at large have no idea of the damage done by 
breaking of chinaware and glasses. When you have a very 
large banquet it means a new dinner set. Every 
housekeeper knows how easily china is chipped, and you 
can't use it again, because just the moment you do there is 
a howl from guests. When the people attending get feeling 
well it is their supposed privilege to applaud good things by 
the speakers by rapping on the glasses with knives. The 
consequence is that scores are broken in a night. Then, 
after all of this, if you can weed out any very large profit 
you are a better financier than the average 


landlord.” 
GHOST IN A SLEEPING CAR. 


IT SCARED THE COLONEL OUT OF HIS WITS AND 
THEN ROBBED HIM. 


A Chicago newspaper-man met a ghost ona 
Northwestern train a few nights back, during a night ride 
to Madison. 


It happened like this. The newspaper-man retired to his 
sung lower berth at nine o'clock and was soon fast asleep. 
His rest was broken by fitful starts towards wakefulness. It 
was not that the track was rough. No road could be 
smoother. The blankets were dry, the car was well 
ventilated, and had withal such a pleasant feeling of 
comfortable warmth that it is wonderful our hero slept no 
better than he did. 


After some time wakefulness broke through the net of 
sleep, and tue traveler sat upright. His watch told him the 
hour was 11.30. He had slept just two and one-half hours. 
The car lamps had been turned low, the steam pipes no 
longer cracked with heat, the stillness—for even the 
monotonous rattle of the train becomes a part of the 
stillness of the night 


was unbroken. 


Hardly half a minute had passed after the colonel had sat 
up to look at his watch, when a small figure glided into his 
berth, threw itself down beside him, and kissed him 
tenderly on the cheek. So dark it was that he could form no 
clear conception of what manner of person it was that came 
to him. The kiss implanted upon his cheek had the icy 


coldness of death itself. The hands, where they touched his 
arm, chilled him even through his heavy nightrobe. 


Half in terror, half in amazement, he threw back the 
curtains and let the dim light pour into the dark corners of 
his berth. His companion was a woman. The form was 
small, daintily fashioned, and clad in a white silk wrap, held 
together by a silken cord around the waist. Her 


eyes were glassy, skin yellowish and wrinkled, jaws set as 
you have seen them in persons dead. 


The colonel tried to scream for help to rid himself of the 
uncanny visitor. His lips opened, but his tongue clove to the 
roof of his mouth, and he could not speak. 


The figure rose and stood for a full twenty seconds 
beneath the soft radiance of a car lamp burning low, and 
the expression on her face was seen to be one of intense 
anguish. A mysterious light danced and sparkled around 
her head like nothing man ever saw before. 


By heavens !” the colonel muttered between his teeth, 
“T'll see what you are —human or devil.” As he spoke he 
threw both arms around the figure in the wrap. His hands 
met with a resounding smack. They had encountered 
nothing but air. 


The colonel fell back into his berth insensible. In falling 
his left land struck the electric call-bell. The porter came, 
found the prostrate body of the colonel and dragged it into 
the water cooler. 


Consciousness restored, the colonel sat up to talk over 
with the porter his marvellous experiences of the night. 


“There is a story,” said the porter, “that the ghost ofa 
pretty woman haunts this car, but I have never seen her. 
They say she was killed by her husband in that very berth, 


that he cut her throat one night, but I never took much 
stock in it. I guess you've been dreaming. 


The colonel was painfully aware that he had not been 
dreaming, and it was with sore dread that he returned to 
his berth to finish the night. He arose early, and went out to 
where the porter sat dozing. 


"Say, porter, has anybody left this car yet ?” he asked 
nervously. “Yes, gentleman and lady got up very early." 


The colonel fell into a seat with a groan. 6. What time is 
it?” he asked. 


Time? What's become of your watch?— I thought you had 
a nice one last night.” 


“Don't say a word,” the colonel moaned piteously, “that 
ghost that left the train early this morning has got it.” 


The boys are going to buy a brand new, stem-winding 
Waterbury for the colonel, and have the jeweler engrave 


- The Colonel's Ghost” upon both covers.-[Milwaukee 
Sentinel. 


Sanso—“What was the population of the earth at the time 
of the flood ?” Rodd—“ It is hard to say. You see, it was 
impossible to have an accurate census taken owing to the 
extent of the floating population.” -[Bazar. 


THE WAY HE TOLD IT. 
‘Twas only a trick of the amorous wind 


That lifted the snow-white skirts, 
Exposing — ah, well, I could tell -- but I won't - 


To the gaze of two masculine Hirts, 
Who stood on the corner of Broadway and Tenth, 


Intent on securing “a mash.” 
“By jove !” exclaimed Tom, that reminds me of Jones, 


Whose dad left him thousands in cash." 


Why so ?” queried Bill, as he gazed at the girl, 


“T wish you'd explain that to me. 
“Because,” replied Tom, with a wink of his eye, 
“*Tis a magnificent leg I see." 


gad ! that is clever,” said Bill to himself, 


I'll give that to Jennie to-night. 
Of course, I'll not tell her the joke isn't mine, 


She'll think I'm unusally bright." 
He sat in the parlor with Jennie till’ten, 


No friendly wind came to his aid, 
No thoughtless position revealed to his view 


The charms of the beautiful maid. 
He saw not the longed-for exposure of hose, 


Admitting the joke on his mind 
Some maidens delight in exposing their charms, 


But Jennie was not of that kind. 


At last in despair, he exclaimed : 


“Can you 
guess 


Why you put me in mind of a friend 
Whose father died only a few weeks ago 


And left him a fortune to spend ?” 
“T really cannot,” the fair maiden replied, 


“And so the solution must beg." 
“Because if you lifted your skirts,” he replied, 


“I'd see your magnificent leg!” 
A TRIFLE SARCASTIC. 


“You drummers must have a nice time travelling over the 
country as you do,” said a man the other day to a drummer. 


“Yes, of course we do. It is just jolly to go to an average 
hotel in the country towns, sleep on hard beds and eat 
tougher victuals than you will find in a miners' or railway 
construction camp. Why, I was up in Idaho the other week 
and was laid out at nearly all the sidetracks be cause of late 
trains, wrecks, etc. One night I sat up till 4 o'clock, first 
waiting for the train, then waiting to get off, and getting in 
town there was not a place to sleep, and not even a chair in 
a warm room where I coud keep from getting frozen. After 
daylight I got breakfast, and, being detained till dinner, a 
friend asked if I was going in to eat. Looking at him, I 
replied: Well, I don't think I have strength enough. It takes 
a great deal of courage to attack such meals as we get 
here. Yes, we drummers have a jolly time in our business, 
and it don't take much labor to unpack and pack one dozen 
or so sample trunks at every town. You ought to join our 
army of drunimers if you want to enjoy life.” [Arkansaw 
Traveller. 


THE CONDUCTOR WILTED. 


A SPANIARD SHOWED TWO REVOLVERS AND HE TOOK 
THE HINT. 


Among the passengers brought to Tampa from Cuba one 
day last week by the Plant steamer, was a handsome young 
scion of a big sugar planter of Matanzas, whom for 
convenience we may mention as Senor Alfedo Valle. He was 
just from college, and off for New York and Paris to spend 
his vacation. 


He purchased a direct ticket to Jersey City and entered 
the first-class coach, of course. The big raw-boned 
conductor, when he came through collecting tickets, eyed 
curiously this dark-complected Spanish don, and, until 
suddenly reassured by sight of the latter's straight hair, had 
seemed to be puckering up his mouth to say something. 


When the train reached Pemberton Ferry, a beautiful, 
well-dressed octoroon girl, of about eighteen summers, 
entered the car and took a seat directly across from the 
young Spaniard. A nod of recognition passed between 
them. The girl seemed to understand Spanish, and the two 
were conversing in that sweet tropical tongue when the 
conductor came in. 


“Where's yer gwine ?” 
“To Gainesville," she answered. 
"Well, get outen this kyer; the next is fur niggers.” 
“Isn't this a first-class coach, sir ?” 
6. Yes.” 
‘Well, I bought a first-class ticket.” 


“T don't give er what yer bought; yer a nigger. Git er 
move on yer." 


The girl reddened, stan mered out something I could not 
catch, and hesitated. 


Just then the conductor felt the yrip of the Spaniard upon 
his arm. 


“Que quiere, senor? Que insulto es?" (What do you want, 
sir; are you insulting this lady ?) 


The conductor trembled like a leaf, big as he was, but 
pretended not to understand the interrogator. 


The Spaniard spoke no English, but believing he 
understood the situation, handed his pocketbook to the girl 
and told her to pay her fare. 


She handed it back, thanking him for his gallantry, 
displaying at the same time her ticket and check. His 


eyes flashed fire; his clutch upon the conductor's arm 
loosened ; he threw his coat open, displaying the brace of 
glittering revolvers that hung in his belt, and quietly 
pointed to the door. 


The conductor took the hint. 


It was afterward learned that the young octoroon, though 
a resident of New Orleans, is the wife of a wealthy young 
Cuban cigar manufacturer of Middle Florida.- [Pensacola 
(Fla.) cor. Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


THE DRUMMER. 


A man without brains has no business on the road. 
Why? 


Because, to become a successful salesman, a man 
requires a head full of that needful commodity. And we do 
not mean merely brains in quantity, but in quality. 


Without brains-well cultivated, barrowed, ploughed, 
raked and weeded—a a man can not be ingenious. 


A drummer must be full of ingenuity. 
Without brains he cannot be apt, quick, thoughtful. 
A drummer must possess all these qualifications. 


7 


He meets and deals with all kinds of men. He“ stacks up ’ 
against a perfect medley of human nature-pleasant men, 
cross men, dyspeptic men, religious men, sporting men, 
and men with no ideas of business methods—all kinds, all 
sorts, all nationalities. 


The drummer meets all these people under all sorts of 
conditions and under a variety of circumstances. He is 
expected to deal with them all successfully. 


Then he needs brains, doesn't he ? 


He inust be a man of ready rescources—ready to smile, to 
laugh, whoop er’-up, feel ugly and act sweet, be able to 
sympathize, sorrow, and if need be, weep! And with all this, 
he must never lose his independence. He must be a man all 
the tinie. 


And show me a successful salesman who isn't a man all 
the way through, and I'll show you a duck that can't swim. 
—[Cor. Supply World. 


THE PIONEER DRUMMER. 
name. 


When Dickens published his “ Uncomniercial Traveller," 
thirty years ago, the “Drummer was almost unknown in this 
country, by that name or by any of its synonyms, and it was 
necessary to explain to American readers the relevancy of 
the title of the book to which we refer. Now that the 
commercial traveller is abroad in the land, and is one of the 


principal agencies in the distribution of all sort of merchan. 
dise, it is difficult to realize that the first of his race, at 
least here in New England, is a middle-aged gentleman 
residing only a few miles out of Portland, and who is often 
seen on our streets. It is a pretty story, how he happened to 
become the pioneer drummer, and we must tell it, 
conceding to his modesty (for drummers can be modest) 
the omission of his 


We will call him Mr. O. When he was a young man he was 
a clerk in a Boston wholesale establishment, and had a 
sweetheart in Augusta. Obtaining from his employers leave 
of absence occasionally, young 0. naturally spent his brief 
vacations at our State capital. He did not neglect business, 
for, like the Gilpins, even when on pleasure bent he had a 
frugal mind. He brought back orders for goods that 
surprised his firm. They had to charter schooners to carry 
the merchandise up the Kennebec. Naturally they favoured 
his courting expeditions, and Cupid played into the hands 
of Mercury in fine style. It had previously been the custom 
for the dignified principals of great metropolitan firms to 
pay occasional visits to their customers and to bring back 
such orders as had been volunteered. But the idea of 
sending out a lively youth to solicit business had never 
occurred to them. Now it occurred to them quite forcibly; 
other merchants “caught on," and the drummer became a 
very important factor in the commerce of our country.— 
[Portland, Me. Transcript. 


THE RAILROAD MAN'S STORY. 


“It is a sad story,” said an old railway man, as he 
coughed two or three times. The group of his listeners who 
had been hilariously telling some funny experiences a few 
moments before quieted down. 


‘I was runnin' old 142,” he continued, “and Bill Sikes — 
you know Bill was firin'. 


We was takin' the Ayer west and had orders to run clear 
through, ‘less we were signalled. I think the roadmaster 
was aboard, and we knew that if we should pull up without 
a rattlin' good reason he'd be after us. 


We was runnin’ almost full head, I guess, for I know the 
breeze just hummed when I jogged the cab winder a little. 
The old engine rocked 


just like as it it was on the briny deep, only faster. Well, we 
was goin' lickety split up through the northern part of that 
town that used to stand by the bend, Bill was shovellin' coal 
like a good one and I gave 


the whistle a toot now and then to let folks know we was 
comin’. 

“ As I was sayin', boys, we was just scooting’; goin' round 
the curve too. Just then I cast my eye as far up the track as 
I could see, and right then I saw something that brought 
my heart right up in my mouth. I shook all over. Bill saw the 
thing as soon as I did, and Bill's eyes bulged and his ha'r 
stood right np. 


“There was something on the track. I could see a little 
white sun bunnit and a callicker dress, and a little red 
ribbon peekin' out from a bunch of as pretty golden curls as 
I ever see. 


The old man stopped. He swallowed mysteriously a 
number of times and drew his horny palm across his eyes. 
The group of listeners only moved forward a little and held 
their breath. 


“T couldn't stop, boys. It was no use. The flyer was heavy, 
and we was goin' nearly sixty an hour. When I got strength 
enough to push in that throttle and slap on the air — we'd 
struck. We stopped. Bill and me jumped out and shuddered 
as we did.” 


The group of listeners turned away sick at heart. 


The old engineer went on: “I picked up a wig of golden 
hair, and Bill two or three pieces of straw and an old sun 
bonnet.” 


Just then a gang of ragged imps stuck their head from 
behind an old barn and howled: « Did you ever, ever, ever 
git left !" The 


group who had listened in horror to the old engineer's sad 
story looked tired, and faded away.-- Albany, N. Y., Argus. 


A BASHFUL BRIDEGROOM'S EMBARRASSING 
ADVENTURE. 


A singularly amusing anecdote is related by a prominent 
official in Washington relative to the connubial nuptials that 
were his, and which proved somewhat erobarrassing and 
not a little trying to his much reserved and modest nature. 


“T fell desperately in love with a fair, cultured village 
maiden,” said he, “ which happily, moreover, proved 
reciprocal in spite of my ungainliness. The old folks saw the 
drift and fixed things up. The day had been elected, and 
was not far distant. Now, I really and truly loved Nola, but 
not having courted the society of ladies at all, and being 
naturally averse to the sex, besides having inherited from 
an old maid aunt all the bashfulness of generations back, I 
was not a little disturbed, pondering over the matter, just 
how I should meet my darling in the attitude of a devoted 
and loving husband, and as the nearuess of the day drew on 


I worked myself up to such a pitch that I thought that I 
should die just thinking of it. My nights lengthened out into 
long hours of agonizing mental deliberation, and so 
wrought me in such a disturbed state that my brains 
seemed seething in flames one moment, the next my whole 
system was completely mantled in a cold, wringing 
perspiration, and so the time drew on. 


I remember going through my part of the ceremony in a 
half dazed, mechanical sort of a manner, the 
congratulations of friends, the minister's words of wisdom, 
etc., the whole thing looming up to me in a dreamy, half 
convinced realisation that I was married. The guests 
already were disappearing; the last one had just left the 
yard. I had followed my recently prospective father-in-law 
out into the kitchen for a moment's rest, to consider uy 
next move. He was sitting in his old armchair smoking his 
pipe and incessantly plying me with questions, which I 
know were far from being answered coherently. 


The old clock in the corner struck eleven. I was aroused 
from further musing by my father, who, having arisen, 
procured a candle (I could 


heart commence to rise), and extending it to me, said : 
Here, John, it's getting late ; your room is the one at the 
further end of the hall. Good night.' And as he turned in the 
doorway, with a mischievous twinkle in his eye, he added : 
‘And may the Lord have mercy on your soul.’ 


“T waited until I heard the outer door close, staggered to 
my feet, steadied myself as best I could and commenced my 
ascension to the heavenly bliss above, where awaited me 
my happy bride of a hour. How could I meet her ? 


“ T paused as I reached the top of the stairway to gather 
courage. A bright idea dawn upon me. There was a closet 
just off the first cham ber. I would dart in there, divest 


myself of my few simple garments, and when disrobed, 
would extinguish the light and lightly spring into the room, 
trusting to friendly darkness to do the rest. 


“ The crisis was at hand. Already I had clutched the latch 
with a death-like grip, and concentrating all my energy on 
my last effort, jumped clean through the door, to behold my 
blushing bride surrounded by her four pretty bridesmaids, 
examining the presents.” 


feel my very 


Old gentleman (at head of stairs) — “Sally, ain't it time to 
go to bed ?" Sally — “ Yes, father, dear, don't put it off 
another minute; your health you know, is not robust.”— 
[Life. 


WHO PAYS THE BILL ? 
I am Solomon Simoni, cloding man, 


I haf me a ferry fine sdore, 
I haff fourteen kommearkel men oudt on der roadt, 


Und I'fe come out myself for one more. 


Dehr drad's so pecoolear, idt has to be vatched, 


Or idt viggles avay like an eel. 
So Rachel is counting der monnies at home, 


Und vatching dat clerk do not stdeal. 


Vile I haff come oudt youst to make a shordt drip, 


Mitt my drunks filled mit samples so fine 
(Yousdt vaidt dill I show you der ferry best goods 


Dot you effer haff seen in der line !) 


But I haff discovered von ferry strange thing, 


Vich I hardtly can vell understandt, 
I haff to pay double for all dot I puy, 


As I traffle aboudt droo der landt. 


When eadting or drinking, in car or hotel, 


I alvays must pay double price ; 
If I objec dey dell me, “Oh! come off der dump! 


Your house pays der pill.” Aind't dot nice ? 
Id's der same vay I s'ppose mit dose odder fourteen 


Dot 1 haff got traffling, you see ; 
Dhey are paying youst double fer all dot dhey get, 
Und der house pays der pill 


und dot's me. 


Ach! Moses, but dis ish a coundry of dhiefs. 


Now vot vill I do, you suppose ? 
I'll take me der drain for Chaikago donight, 


Und raise up der price on my clothes. 


For eadting or drinking, in car or hotel, 


I alvays must pay double price ; 
If I objec dey dell me, “Oh! come off der dump! 
Your house pays der pill.” Aind't dot nice ? 


-[American Commercial Traveller. 
- We 


A young lady asked an editor this extraordinary question 
: “Do you think it right for a young girl to sit on a young 
man's lap, even if she is engaged ?" Whereupon the editor 
told this extraordinary lie: have had no experience in the 
matter referred to, but if it was our girl and our lap, yes ; if 
it was another fellow's girl and our lap, yes; but if it was 
our girl and another fellow's lap, never! never!! never !!!-- 
[Ex. 


A VISIT TO THE TOMB OF CHARLOTTE TEMPLE 
IN OLD TRINITY CHURCHYARD. 


One morning about one hundred and fifty years ago a 
small party of mourners were seen wending their way from 
the lower part of Manhattan Island, where stood the small 
town of New York, to the village burying ground. A bent, 
broken father was the chief mourner. His dearly beloved 
daughter, whom he had placed in a boarding school near 
her native home in England, had been induced by a young 


British 
army 
officer to elope with him to the New World, whither his 
regiment was to be sent. She, weak and confiding, her 
gentle heart moved by no other impulse than love, induced 


by honeyed , words of her admirer and the suggestions of 
the matron, consented, and, ere she was aware of it, was 


on board ship on her way to the New World. She was 
betrayed and deserted, and the life she lived was one of 
perpetual remorse and shame. She died giving birth to a 
child, praying Heaven to send her parents to her. Her 
father arrived at the last hour, and now can only follow his 
daughter to the grave. 


Such in brief is the sad story of Charlotte Temple, a story 
which is related in full in the thrilling novel of that title 
which forty years ago was very popular. There have been a 
thousand Charlotte Temples since; ten thousand loving, 
trusting hearts have been betrayed, and broken, but where 
can a story so pathetic, so appealing to the soul of man be 
found, as the original Charlotte Temple? What old man has 
not read it ; what old woman has not bedewed it with her 
tears? 


I remember well the book. It was among my first. I read it 
again and again in my boyhood, and oh ! how often I 
wanted to wring the neck of Montreville or stamp out the 
life of Belchour. But as I grew older, I grew skeptical on the 
subject of Charlotte Temple. I had read so many novels that 
I came to class this story as fiction like all others, and then 
the book became less popular, and was superceded by more 
modern novels, and I laughed at the story I once believed a 
reality. “ Charlotte Temple,” after all was but a myth, and 
the sad story of this unfortunate girl passed from my mind. 
Year's rolled on, and business brought me from my far off 
Western home to this city. New York, certainly, does not 
present any idea of romance. All is rush, roar, confusion, 
and business, and where once were quiet streets, it is now 
as much as one can do to elbow his way along at risk of life 
and limb. 


Passing old Trinity Churchyard, I was attracted by the 
ancient tombs and crumbling monuments which had stood 
for centuries, and finding the great gate open, I entered. 


But very few people enter the big gate. Strangers look 
through the paling and try to decipher the weather-worn 
stones. 


Beggars and peddlers sit on the stone foundation, and 
flurries of small boys come and go, while the rush and roar 
of the great tumult is hut dimly heard. On entering, I 
turned to the right and was wandering along the serpentine 
path, when I came upon a grave that startled nie. The 
monument is gone, a plain white slab lies flat on the grave, 
on which is cut in plain letters the name: 


CHARLOTTE TEMPLE, 


I stood aghast. Had I come on the tomb of Adam, I could 
not have been more surprised. A mighty flood of 
recollections of long ago, of the old attic at home, where I 
had wept so often over the story of the scene of that girl's 
sufferings, came to me, and involuntarily I removed my hat. 


. Two little earthen jars stood at the head of the grave, 
filled with fresh, sweet flowers. Poor girl, though a century 
and a half had rolled away, since you lived and suffered, 
though a new nation has been born, and a few feeble 
colonies become a mighty republic, you are not forgotten. 
Some kind sympathizing heart still keeps your grave green. 
An old gardener came by, and I called to him. He came to 
my side. 


“How long bave you been a yardener in Old Trinity ?" I 
asked. 

“A'most fifty years, sir.” 

“Is that Charlotte Temple's grave ?” 


"It is. Poor girl, she died in an old house near the battery. 
The house was pulled down afore I was born, but my father 
Saw it.” 


“But the monument that was in that socket, what has 
become of it?” 


“It was stolen, sir ; that monument was made of silver, 
pure silver. Her father, Mr. Temple, was a very rich English 
gentleman, and he loved his daughter, so he puta 
monument o'silver on this marble slab, and some thief stole 
1b: 


“How long since ?” 
“It was before I kin remember,” he answered. 
“Who puts these flowers on her grave ?” 


“T don't know. They are put there every few days. In 
Spring it is: kept green by some one, I don't know who.” 


I gathered a few ferns from the side of the grave to keep 
as trensures, and meekly stole away. 


In a monient I had been carried back to childhood, and 
skepticism had vanished. 


Charlotte Temple was no niyth, but a reality. I had seen 
her grave and found it still kept green by Joving hands, 
whose affection one hundred and fifty years had not 
dimmed. There she rests within the rush. and roar of 
Broadway, unnioved by all the tumult of years. Sleep on, 
poor girl, sleep on, and may you awake to an eternity and a 
life more happy than was yours in this poor world of ours.- 
—[Arkansaw Traveller. 


WARNING THE DRUMMER. 


At the Boston Young Men's Christian Union last week the 
regular Sunday vesper service was held, Mr. W. H. Baldwin, 
president of the Union, making the address on "Travelling 
Salesmen, their Opportunities and Dangers.” Mr. Baldwin 
said that the points of his address were drawn from the 
practical experience of a quarter of a century in active 


business before entering on his present work twenty-two 
years ago. 


“The dangers to which a travelling man are exposed are: 
First, Moral Dangers. The salesman just beginning should 
realize that his new life can only be safely faced if he has a 
firm foundation in character and fixed rules of character. 


“The physical dangers must be guarded against. Stop at 
first-class hotels, take plenty of time at the table, keep good 
hours. 


“The most impressive sermon ever preached in this hall, 
was by the Rev. Robert Collier, on that one word sleep.' He 
said, "Take eight hours sleep, and never fail of it.' I have 
never failed of it. 


“ Dress warinly; carry a travelling shawl. 


“ Look out for business dangers. Don't spend too much 
money for cigars. Let not your anxiety to effect sales lead 
you to take orders your firm cannot fill. Speak ill of no 
competitor, say good or say nothing; you may in his employ 
next month. 


e Advise your firm promptly; attend promptly to all 
advices from home. Make credits cautiously. Decide 
promptly, or refer at once to your firm. Drive your business, 
but let not your business drive you. Promises should be 
made with caution and kept with care; made with the heart, 
reinembered with the head. 


“Then the moral dangers. I have known many a sad 
shipwreck of character. Every young man must meet these 
temptations from day to day, from night to night. 


“ Avoid the social drink; you save your own future, and 
you will not lose customers. 


“ Avoid the social evil. The danger to the young man is in 
the hours from sunset to bedtime. Resort to no female 


society in which you would not welcome your mother's 
unexpected visit. 


“Beware of the gambling table. It is an insidious trap, and 
even to look on it is danger to you, and to the interests 
entrusted to you. 


"Finally remember the Sabbath day to keep it holy."-[Ex. 


Attendant (in railroad waiting room) —“Say mister, no 
going to sleep here. This ain't no church”-{Life. 


WHAT A TRAVELLING MAN HAS TO BE AND DO. 


He should be thoroughly posted on all points that may 
arise, and be in position to answer any question that may 
come up in connection with his business. 


He must diligently read the newspapers and be 
conversant with all the important questions of the day. 


He should avoid all arguments with customers, as they 
seldom convince, but oftener tend to irritate. 


He is expected to smooth out all difficulties or 
misunderstandings which may exist between employer and 
customer, without comprising either. 


He is required to be conversant with the standing of 
every house in the trade over the territory which he covers, 
in order to avoid unpleasant complications with 
irresponsible parties. 


He should report to his firm every day if possible, and 
make notes of any information obtained that may be of 
interest to them or benefit to the business. 


He should be competent, and willing to advise timid 
buyers and those who have no confidence in their own 
judgment, and always advise conscientiously. 


He ought never to take advantage of an incompetent or 
inexperienced buyer and overload him with goods, as it will 
certainly work against him and the firm in the long run. 


He should avoid all dissipated companionship, as such 
associations may place him in an equivecal position. 


He should make it a point to be on good terms with his 
fellow-travellers and obtain their good-will if possible. 


Also, always speak well of his competitors, as he will 
thereby gain the respect of the customers. 


He should under no circumstances misrepresent his 
goods in order to effect a sale, as he will surely lose the 
confidence of his patrons, which is most difficult to restore. 


He ought not to waste time on parties whose chronic 
habit it is to change, cancel, or countermand orders, and 
who continually report “shortage” and make false claims 
for “ imperfections.” 


He must not allow himself to become disheartened by a 
week of dull trade, as this may happen to the oldest and 
most popular traveller. 


He should never boast of the large business he may have 
had ; it doesn't sound well and is bad policy. 


Nor should he show his orders to any one, as it is 
betraying the con fidence of those who have favored him. 


should be as economical with his firm's money as 
circumstances will allow. 


He must not allow hiniself to be intimidated, nor become 
discouraged by the statements of unscrupulous buyers who 
always profess to be able to do much better with some one 
else, as usually there “is some nigger n the fence.” 


If, in the natural order of things, it seems necessary to be 
more liberal than usual, he should put his money where it 


will do the most good. 


If he invites a friendly buyer to dinner or theatre, he 
should be care. ful to do it in such a way as not to make 
him feel that he is being bought or placed under 
obligation.- (Commercial Inquirer. 


CHEERY CHAFF CLIPPINGS. 
66 


Ex-Pounder “What is the moral of the story of Lot's wife ?" 
Little Willie - “Please, sir, it teaches that we hadn't better 
be too fresh.' —[Once a week. 


My husband is very fond of animals,” said Mrs. Fuber ; " 
last night, in his sleep, he turned over and said : “ Take out 
something for the kitty.”” -[Boston Commercial Bulletin. 


A commercial traveller, by mistake, handed a merchant, 
upon whom he had called, a portrait of his betrothed 
instead of his business card The merchant examined it 
carefully, remarked that it was a fine establishment, and 
returned it to the astonished and blushing traveller, saying: 
“T hope that you will soon be admitted into partnership.” 


Dealer “ Vat happen to dis hat ?" Small son “ I was 
Snappin' it wif my vingers, like you do, to zhow a gustomer 
vat goot stuff it vas, and id proke.” Dealer “ Mine coodness! 
You havn't prains enough to zell bea-nuts. Ven you shnap a 
hat to zhow it can't pe proke, you must keep vun hand 
inside, so id nod break.”—[New York Weekly. 


Mr. Younghusband (who is the possessor of a Kodak and 
is showing a set of pictures to an English friend. One is of 
himself and wife in an extremely loving attitude) —“Here is 
one, old man, I am proud of. I would'nt part with it for 
worlds.” Sir Hugh (bored, but anxious to say 


something)-“Aw, yes! Very good of Mrs. Younghusband, but 
(inno cently) who is the man ?-[Life. 


McGuffin (to librarian of the Young Men's Christian 
Association) “Say, pop, I suppose you'll tell me it's none of 
me business ; but I'd like to know de name of der duck wot 
wrote de - Krootzer Sonater.' Kerrigan an' meself has a 
little bet on it. Give us de straight tip; an' dere's a drink in 
it fer ye, see ?”—[Puck. 


Apothecaries have some very queer applications for 
prescriptions. An old war veteran limped into a shop one 
day, and said to the druggist : “I want some medicine.” “ 
What kind of medicine ?” Oh, some kind of vermifuge, I 
suppose.” “Where does the seat of your difficulty seem to 
be ?” 


my wooden leg, mister. It's gettin' all worm-eaten !" The 
Duke of Wellington and the drummer make the last story 
from Waterloo. At one inoment in the conflict the Duke 
happened to be left entirely without aides-de-camp, and at 
this juncture a stranger on horseback, in citizen's dress, 
rode up and asked if he could be of service. The Duke 
wrote an order and said : “ Please take that to the 
commanding officer of that regiment,” pointing to a spot in 
the hottest part of the line. The man galloped off, riding 
through a heavy fire to the Colonel, and delivered the 
message, and it has just been discovered that he was a 
drummer, or " bagman," as they say in England. 
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WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY. 


Winter Arrangement. - Commencing Monday, Nov. 24th, 
1890. 


| : i 
E | GOING WEST. 


0 HALIFAX-lv 1 Richmond.. 14 Windsor Junction-ar.. 
- dep. 40 Newport. 46 Windsor--ar. 


-dep. 53 Hantsport.... 60 Horton Lauding 64 Wolfville 66 
Port Williams. 71 Kentville--ar 


-dep. 83 Berwick.. 95 Kingston 102 Middleton 116 
Bridgetown.. 130 ANNAPOLIS-ar. 


Exp. Acc. Exp. 
Dy. Dy. Dy. 

A.M. A.M. PM. 
6 45 


3 00 

615303 
718655 3 40 
L200 SOO O20 
8309155 10 
8 43 9 35 5 20 
8 45 10 00 5 30 
907 10 305 53 
*9 26 11 00 *6 14 
9 40 11 20 6 28 
9 46 11 45 6 35 
10 00 12 05 6 50 
10 15 12 45 
10 42 1 37 
11 10 2 30 
11 27 3 00 
12 03 405 
12 40 500 


0 ANNAPOLIS-IV 
14 Bridgetown.. 
28 Middleton.. 

35 Kingston... 
47 Berwick 
60 Kentville--ar 


-dep. 
64 Port Williams. 
66 Wolfville. 
70 Horton Landing. 
77 Hantsport. 
84 Windsor-ar 


-dep. 
90 Newport 
113 Windsor Junction-ar.. 


-dep. 
129 Richmond. 
130 HALIFAX-ar.. 


Epx. Acc. Exp. 
Dy. Dy. Dy. A.M. A.M. P.M. 
600100655 
137° 7-5)9:213°8 25 
230925258 
10 153 25600 105534061511 153 53 6 21 11 30 
359 *6 34 11 50* 41165512 20 4 30 7 18 12 50 
453 725 
120 455745 
140510315 


610905 
3 401 615 9 42 4 25 9 45 4 301 6 50 
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Eastern Standard Time ; 1 hour added gives Halifax time. 
Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. Trains of N. S. Central 
Railway leave Lunenburg daily at 7.10 a. m., and Middleton 
at 2.30 p. m. 


Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves St. John every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday, a. m., for Digby and 
Annapolis. Returning leaves Annapolis same days. 


Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connections each way 
between Annapolis and Digby. 


Trains of W. C. Railway leave Digby daily at 6.00 a. m. 
and 2.45 p. m., and leave Yarmonth daily at 7.45 a. m. and 
2.30 p. m. 


Steamer “ Yarmouth' leaves Yarmouth every Wednesday 
and Saturday evening for Boston. Connection made with 
steamers and railways West from St. John. 


Through tickets by the various routes on sale at all 
stations. * Stop only when signalled. K. SUTHERLAND, 


W. R. CAMPBELL, Resident Manager. 


General Manager and Secretary. 


WINDSOR HOTEL, 


ST. STEPHEN, N. B. 


This Elegant New Hotel is Now Open for 
the Reception of Guests. 


It is Fitted up with ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS, 
including 


HOT « COLD WATER, BATHS, ETC. 


- eee ——— 


COMMODIOUS SAMPLE ROOMS ON GROUND FLOOR. 
CENTRALLY LOCATED. FIRST-CLASS TABLE AND MODERATE RATES. 


A.C.JONES, - - - Proprietor. 





Table showing the distance of prominent points from St. 
John, the time required for the journey, in hours and 
minutes, and the rates of fare: 


11 
11 
11 
11 
11 
10 


11 


MILES. St. John to Quebec via I. C. R.... 
5980 11 Montreal via I. C. R. 
750 11 N. B. and C. P. R.,.. 481 
N. B., M. C., & G. T. 583 1. Ottawa via I. C. R... 
876 N. B. and C. P.R., 
601 "N. B., M, C., & G. T., 698 11 Toronto I. C. R. 


1080 
".N. B. and C. P R., 825 


N. B., M.C., & G. T,, . 916 
Bangor, All Rail Line. 


204 

11 Portland 
340 1. Boston 
450 1. New York 
670 . Boston, I. Steamers, 
350 1. New York, S.S. “Valencia, 
575 New York, S.S. “Winthrop, 
540 


TIME. FARE, 


21.30 $12 55 
24.55 50 
18.00 13 5) 
34.00 13 50 
29.10 17 00 
21.35 17 00 
51.00 17 00 
36.25 20 05 
30.30 20 05 
59.00 20 05 
7.00 5 00 
11.00 6 50 
15.00 8 00 
24.00 13 50 
21.00 4 50 
48.00 9 00 
46.00 7 50 


11 


11 


THROUGH THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


MILES. ‘TIME. 
626 24.00 
746 31.00 


St. John to Montreal via N. B., M. C., &c..,... 
11 Ottawa 


PARE. $13 50 17 00 20 05 


11 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


Edison's Encyclopedia and “The Gripsack" for $1.35. 


Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just 
issued, and contains over 500 pages of valuable 
information for business men, mechanics, farmers, and an 
immense variety of interesting items for the fair sex. The 
statistical and geographical department is extensive and 
reliable. This is a book which should be in every household 
for a handy reference, and is “worth its weight in gold.” We 
have arranged with the publishers for the exclusive right to 
sell it in this city, and will send it to new subscribers to the 
GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's subscription $1.00, and 35 
cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. The EncYCLOPEDIA is 
alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. B. Thorne, will canvass 
the city for subscribers. We will send it to any part of the 
Dominion or the United States postpaid on receipt of $1.35. 
Remittances should be made either by money order or 
registered letters. Address, THE GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 


NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE NO.3-COMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 24TH, 
1890. 


LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG. 


Daily-Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 


6 

STATIONS. 
24A.M.PM. 
P. M. A. M. 0 LUNENBURG, depart, 


710 6 30 
0 MIDDLETON, depart, 


2 30 7 Mahone, 


7 30 6 47 
4 Nictaux, 
2 42 9 Blockhouse, 
_ 6 Cleveland, 18 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 8 00 715 10 
_ Alpena, 


3 00 
depart, 8 10 
12 Albany, 
3 06 25 Northfield, 
22 Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 


E 45 
29 Springfield, 


97 
34 
New Germany, 
9 00 
33 Cherryfield, 41 Cherryfield, 
40 New Germany, 
4 30 45 Springfield, 


9 33 
45 Riversdale, 


4 45 52 + Dalhousie, 

49 Northfield, 62 Albany, 

10 24 

56 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 5 20 64 Alpena, 10 30 
| depart, 5 25 6 10 68 Cleveland, 

«65 Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 


10 48 
67 Mahone, 


5 55 6 38 74 MIDDLETON, arrive,.. 11 00 
74 LUNENBURG, arrive, 


- 615655 Trains are ruu on Eastern Standard Time. 
_One hour added gives Halifax time. + Indicates that 
Trains only stop when signalled, or when passengers are 
_to be set down. 


_ Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for 
_Annapolis, and Halifax, and making close connections 
_with Express Trains of I.C.R. at Windsor Junction and 
_Halifa x. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer “City of Monticello” leaves Annapolis every 
_ Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, connecting at St. John | 2 
_with ALL-RAIL LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all — 
points West, and with Canadian and Pacific short line 
trains for Montreal. Steamers of the Yarmouth S.S. Co. 
_leaves Yarmouth for Boston on arrival of trains every 

_ Wednesday and Saturday evenings. Steamers of I.S.S.Co. 
_leave Saint John every Monday and Thursday for Boston, 


_via Eastport and Portland. Steamer Briugewater” " leaves — 
Bridgewater for Halifax every Monday and Thursday. 


~ BALCOM'S STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations. 
_ Bridgewater, Nov. 24th, 1890. 


GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. | 


NEW BRUNSWICK. Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m. $3.42 
; Campbellton 63m, $1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58 ; St. John, 
211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 10c, 20 05. B to Moncton 2 40, 9 10c. 
Campbellton to B, 6 10c, 24 40. B to Campbellton, 17 58c, 
23 31. 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 8 30; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. 


Campbellton), ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, 
$7.66; Point Levis, 305m, $6.50; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 10c, 16 55. C to St. John, 6 10c, 24 40. 
Halifax to C, 13 10. C to Halifax, 10 00, 24 40. 
Moncton to C, 11 10c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 6 10c, 24 
40. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30c, 14 35. C to Pt Levis, 1 35, 6 O0Oc. 
Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook Junc 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 7 40, 10 00, 11 25,; ar 13 15, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15-05. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. 
SJ for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. NWR, Chatham 
116m, $3.50; Fredericton 1m. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40'; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 7 00; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72 ; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35 ; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32; Moncton, 46m, $1.38; 


_ Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
_ excepted. Stops if signalled. 


| c Accommodation. f Freight. § No connection Sunday. || 
_ Dining Station. 


The Boys All Use It! 
WHAT? McDOUGALL CASED RYE! 


Distilled at MCDOUGALL'S DISTILLERY, Halifax, N. S. 


DORCHESTER HOTEL, 


Commodious SAMPLE ROOMS. First-Class Table. 


Terms Moderate. 


DORCHESTER, N. B. 
GEORGE F. WALLACE, PROPRIETOR. 


PROVIDENT SAVINCS LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF 
NEW YORK. 


Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
ALFRED BUDD, General Manager for Maritime Prov 


inces, St. John, N. B.; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen'l Agent, 
Moncton. 


KEARY HOUSE, QUEEN HOTEL, 


(Formerly Wilbur House ) Main Street, Moncton, - - - N. B. 
Bathurst, N. BB. MEFITTED, REFURNISHED AND ENLARGED. 
MRS, P, GALLAGHER, Prop. 
T. F. KEARY, Proprietor. sar Free Conch to and from Trains. 





FERGUSON & PAGE, 


Jewellers. 


YA As WM A Me te Ate aT et At AN lly es ee 





43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Moncton to K J, 11 10c; ar 13 55. KJ, to Moncton, 13 O06c; 
ar 15 15. 


Campbellton to KJ, 6 10c; ar 13 06. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
99c; ar 21 OO. 


Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton||, ICR, St John 89m, $2.67; Halifax 188m, $4.55 
; Point Levis 490m, $10.70 ; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 55; ar 10 55, 15 
15c, 16 20, 19 50. M to St John, 6 30+, 8 00c, 15 25, 19 50; 
ar 9 35T, 12 55c, 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 7 15, 13 10; ar 15 15, 19 45. M to Halifax, 6 
25, 11 05, 16 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Point Levis to M, 7 30c, 14 35; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Point Levis, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 5 30c, 11 40. 


Campbellton to M, 6 10c, 24 40; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Campbellton, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 21 O0c, 1 25. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 10c, 14 10; ar 7 35,15 15. M to Pt. 
du Chene 11 05, 15 55c; ar 12 10. 17 40c. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels-Queen, $1.50; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27 ; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 JOc, 20 05. N to Moncton, 3 53; 11 35c. 
Campbellton to N, 6 10c, 24 40. N to Campbellton, 15 45c, 
ZANT; 


Indiantown Branch-A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 8 
15 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, St John, 97m, $2 91 ; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 11m, $0.33. 


St John to PJ,7 10, 10 40, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 10c, 14 
98. PJ to Halifax, 11 23, 16 43.1 to PJ 7 15. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Connections are made at Painsec to and from Point du 
Chene and Shediac, with Through Day Express Trains to 
and from St. John and Halifax. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


StJ to Pd C, 7 10, 10 40c. PdC to St J, 6 10c, 14 10. 
Halifax to Pd C, 7 15. Pd C to Halifax 10 35. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accoinmodation. f Freight. No connection Sunday. Il 
Dining Station, 


NEW YORK, niN5%9 x 


S. S. COMPANY. 





5. S. “WINTHROP.” 
Winter Arrangement. 


"OMMENCING November 7th, the S. S. WINTHROP will 
leave Saint John will leave Pier 49, E. R., New York, for St. 
John, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. m. 


For further information apply to 
H. D. MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, St. 
John. 


F. H. SMITH & CO., Gen. Managers, 17 and 19 
William Street, New York. 
Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, on the 
New York Pier, North End. 


A. R. Campbell, Kent Northern and St. 
Louis Merchant + Tailor , 


RAILWAYS. 


-WINTER TIME-TABLE. 
Richibucto for St. Louis, 


9.15 St. Louis for Richibucto, 
..9.45 Richibucto for Kent Junction, 


...10.15 Kingston for Kent Juncton, 


10.35 NO. 46 KING STREET, Kent Junct. for Kingston and 
Richibucto....14.00 


JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. SAINT JOHN, N. B. Railway 
Office, 26 Nov., 1888. 


WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 


WINTER ARRANGEMENT. ON N and after Monday, 24th 
November, 1890, trains will run daily (Sunday excepted), as 
follow: 


LEAVE Yarmouth daily at 7.15 a. m., and 2.30 p. m. 
Arrive at Digby, 10.00 and 6.15 p. m. 


LEAVE Digby daily at 5.30 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at 
Yarmouth, 9.20 a. m., and 5.30 p. m. ArTrains are run on 
Eastern Standard Time. 


CONNECTIONS -- At Digby daily with Steainer “ 
EVANGELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 
stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central Railways; 
with Steamer “MONTICELLO," t6 and from St. John, every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. 


At Yarmouth with Steamer “YA MOUTH," for Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage daily 
(Sunday excepted), to and from Barringtoni, Shelburne, 
and Liverpool. 


At Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis Street, 
Halifax, and the principal stations op the Windsor and 
Annapolis Railway. YARMOUTH, N. S. 


J. BRIGNELL, GENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. 
Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28; Halifax 2010, $4.80. 


St John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 1655; S to St John, 6 
08, 8 40c, 15 53, 20 14. 


Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect 
with ICR day express to Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St 
John. 


Trains of the Salisbury and Harvey Railway connect at 
Salisbury station with Accommodation Train from Moncton 
at 8 00 and with Day Express from St. John. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67 ; return $4.00. 


Halifax to StJ, 715, 13 10; ar 19 02, 22 30. StJ to 
Halifax, 710, 13 30, 1655; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 35; ar 9 35. SJ to Point Levis 16 55 ; 
ar 11 40. Campbellton to SJ (in addition) 6 10; ar 19 20. SJ 
to Campbellton 7 10; ar 21 OO. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 45; ar at St J 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90m, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $2 00. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 30 (Flying Yankee), 7 35c, 20 45; ar 21 00, 
16 15, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 8 00 ((Flying Yankee), 9 00, 1900; ar 22 10,5 
40,13 15. 


Fredericton to St John, 20, 10 30, 15 15; ar 905, 13 20, 
19 O05. 

St. John to F, 6 30c, 7 35, 16 40; ar 9 20, 13 20, 19 20. 
St Andrews to S J, 6 55, ; ar 13 20. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 30; ar 1 30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 7 45, 10 15, 21 50; ar 13 20, 1905, 5 
AO. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 30, 7 35, 20 45; ar 13 00, 16 15, 4 
00. 

St Stephen to Fredericton, 7 45, 10 15; ar 13 20, 1920. 
Fredericton to St Stephen, 6 20; ar 13 OO. 

St Stephen to SJ, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & N B SS “ Winthrop”) 
every Tues, 17 00. St John to New York every Fri, at 900. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon. 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


Annapolis and Digby to SJ, NSS, Mon Wed and Sat., on 
arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby and 
Annapolis, Mon, Wed and Sat, 6 54. 


Boston to SJ, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston Mon. and Thurs., at 8 30. SJ to Boston, Mon. and 
Thurs., at 7 25. 


Hotels-Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; New 
Victoria, $2.00; Belmont, $1.50; Central, $1.00. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. tT Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation, f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. " || 
Dining Station. 


"HE IRON STEAMSHIP “VALENCIA,” 1600 Tons (CAPT. 
F.C. MILLAR), 


leaves St. John for New York, via EASTPORT, ME., and 
COTTAGE CITY, Mass., 


NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. TI 
Every Friday Night, at 12 p. m. 


(EASTERN STANDARD TIME). Returning, Steamer will 
leave Pier 10, East River, New York, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. 
m. (Eastern Standard Time), for Cottage City, Mass., 
Rockland, Me., Eastport, Me., and St. John, N. B. 


Freight taken on through Bills of Lading to and from all 
points South and West of New York, and from New York to 
all points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Shippers and Importers can SAVE TIME AND MONEY by 
ordering all Goods to be forwarded by the New York 
Steamship Company. 


For further information apply at office, 228 Prince 
William Street, St. John, N. B., or at Head Office, 63 
Broadway, New York. N. L. NEWCOMB, 


G. J. MACKRELL, 


GEN, PASS. AND FREIGHT AGENT. FRANK ROWAN, 
ACENT, ST. JOHN, N. B. 


GENERAL MANAGER. 


New Victoria Hotel, 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET. 
St. John, N.B. 


HIS POPULAR HOTEL has recently been refurnished and 
excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 
SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


AT Street Cars to and from all Railway Stations and 
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 
Sussex], ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 7 10, 10 40c. 13 30, 16 30, 16 55. S to St. 
John, 6 40, 8 07r, 10 35c, 17 20, 21 12. 


S to Halifax, 900, 14 52, 18 18. 


NOVA SCOTIA. Amherst|l, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; 
Halifax, 139m, $3.80; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 710, 13 30, 16 55; ar 13 05, 18 25, 805.A 
to St. John 13 20, 17 58; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 715, 13 10; ar 13 00, 17 58. A to Halifax 8 
05, 13 25, 18 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.86. 


Halifax to A from Richmond 6 15c, 6 45; ar 17 O0c, 12 40. 
A to Hx, 600c, 13 00; ar 16 30, 18 50. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello Ilvs St J, Mon, Wed, Sat, 6 24. 
A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Wed and Sat, on arrival of 
Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 54. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $1.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Bridgewater, NSC, Lunenburg, 18m ; Middleton. 56m. 


Lunenburg to B, 7 10, 18 30; ar 8 00, 19 15. B to 
Lunenburg, 6 10,17 25; ar 6 55, 18 15. 


Middleton to B, 14 30; ar 17 20. B to Middleton, $ 10; 
ar 11 OO. 
Digby, terminus W'CR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 7 15, 14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 5 30, 14 45; ar 9 20, 17 30. 


Str Monticello leaves St Join for Digby Mon, Wed and Sat, 
and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m, 
$14.00 ; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, $4.55 
; Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


St John to H, 7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 1 
to St John, 7 15, 13 10: ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Pt Levis to H, 14 35; ar 12 50. H to Pt Levis 13 10; ar 
11 40. 

Montreal to H, CPR, 19 451 ; ar 22 30. II to Montreal, 
13 30; ar 16 407. 


Truro to H 5 30, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 50 ; ar 8 00, 12 
90, 13 55, 19 10, 22 35. H to Truro, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 
OOc ; ar 9 45, 14 35, 15 05, 18 40c. 


Pictou to H, 105c, 12 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. H to Pictou, 7 
15, 11 20c; ar 13 15, 20 O0c. 


Mulgrave to H, 9 35; ar 19 10. H to Mulgrave, 715; ar 16 
30. Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. 
Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 16 00. 
Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 
every Wed at noon. 


Bridgewater to H, Str Bridgewater leaves Bridgewater 
every Mon and Thurs at 15. Leaves II every Wed and Sat at 
900. 


Lunenburg to I] every Tues at 15. Leave H for Lunenburg 
evely Tues at 3 00. Hotels-Queen, $2.00; Royal, $1.50. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled 


c Accommodation. f Freight. § No connection Sunday. || 
_ Dining Station. 


Time Table No. 3: Shore Line R. R. Sundays. copied 
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Commencing Sept. 8. onore LIne FX. FA. Sundays éxoepted. 
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| } ? uw 
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20 | New River Bridge, . 4 0 
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2) «Dyer’s, Posures - ava 5 40 
oS St. Andrews Crossing, ........ 600 
77 | Oak Bay, ....cssecesecvvecrccee] OD 
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EAST — Srarioxs. TRAIN 
Eastean Staxpary Tom. No. L 
A.M 

Bt, Slepeetig.s cesccsseccceveasey 7 4 
Oake BOG on cnccccnscaccevceusved 8 05 
St. Andrews Crossing,.......... 8 2 
Dy@f's, .0cncvccvsvcsceus cabchiee ee 
Bouney River, ....... ...deeeeee 915 
BL. Gore, .....ccevesvcay ees -.| 9 35 
Ponnfleld, 2. nsecresoqonsssetawe 10 05 
New River Bridge, .........4..05 10 35 
LEPPORUx, ...0ccrsccccenstbd sbiie 10 50 
Musquash, ......--..08 + 098s San 1115 
Dunn's Crossing,..........ssses ll 2% 
Prince of Wales,...........+..4. 1s 
Spruce Lake,.........seegeseees 1 #0 
Carleton, ....ccccccccce tate 12 10 

St. Join (East Side),............ 

P.M. 


P.M. 


P. M. Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. 
Train No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. St. John, N. B., Sept. 


8, 1890. 


P. J. COLFORD, 


Worth 2 00, 
atehin the world. Pr 
timekeeper. Warranted besry, 


tree, t 
and valuable 


ae the wateh, are free. All the work yea 
nee] do is to show what we send you to those whe call—yeer 
fricnits ceil metg¢hborsand those about you--that always results 
in valuable trade fur us, whhel holds for ycare when oncestarted, 
and thus we are repaid. We pay all express, freight, ete. After 
you know all, ws ou woukd like to Go to work us. can 
earn trom VO to SEO per week and upwards. 
Stinson «<& Co., Box 812, Portland, Maine. 





-THE 









FRANK J. MCPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 


FREE. 


SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, 
1113 CRANVILLE STREET, 


HALIFAX, N. S. 


OUR NEW 

$85 Solid 

Gold Watch 

Worth $100.00. Best 885 
watch in the world. Perfect 
timekeeper. Warranted heavy, 
SOLID GOLD hunting cases. 
Both ladies and gent's sizes, 


with works and cases of equal value. ONE PERSON in each 
locality can secure one free, together with our large 


and valuable line of Household ANTED 
Samples. These samples, as well 


as the watch, are free. All the work you need do is to show 
what we send you to those who call-your friends and 
neighbors and those about you-that always results in 
valuable trade for us, which holds for years when once 
started, and thus we are repaid. We pay all express, freight, 
etc. After you know all, if you would like to go to work for 
us, you can earn from $20 to $60 per week and upwards. 
Address, Stinson & Co., Box 312, Portland, Maine. 


Oysters Served till 12 p. m. 
Place Open till 1 a. m. 
COMMERCIAL HOTEL, MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N. B. 


GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS. 
Free Coach to and from Depots. WM. BROWN, 


ELECTRIC LICHT AND ELECTRIC BELLS. CUISINE 
UNEXCELLED. 


PROPRIETOR. 
T. DORAN, Prop. 


Victoria Hotel, 


WINDSOR, --N. 5S. 


Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m, 
$1.80. Hx to K, from Richmond, 6 15c, 6 45, 1500; ar 12 
05c, 10 00, 18 50. K to Hx 6 00, 10 55c, 15 40; ar 9 45, 16 
30c, 18 50. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 13 00; ar 10 15c, 15 25. K to 
Annapolis 10 15, 12 450 ; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40; ar 10 
15c. 1632. K to Annapolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Hotels-Lyons, $1.50; Porter, $1.25. 
Middleton, Halifax, 102m ; Annapolis, 28m. 


Halifax to M 6 15c from Richmond, 6 45 ; ar 15 O00c, 11 
27. M to Hx 7 55c, 14 13; ar 16 30c, 18 50. 


Annapolis to M 6 00c, 13 00 ; ar 7 50c, 14 13. Mto 
Annapolic, 11 27, 15 10; ar 12 40, 17 00. 


Middleton and Lunenberg, NSCR. 74m. Lunenburg to M 
710; ar1100.M to Lunenburg, 14 30; ar 18 15, 
Bridgewater to M 8 10; ar 11 00. N to Bridgewater, 14 30; 
ar 17 20. Mulgrave, ICR, Halifax, 185m, $5.40 ; St. John, 
338m, $8,14; Truro, 123m, $3.45. 


Truro to M 11 OO; ar 16 30. M to Truro 9 35; ar 14 55. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro ; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave 80m, 
$2.40 ; Truro 43m, $1.29 ; St John, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to NG, 7 15, 11:20* ; ar 12 45, 19 25. N Gto 
Halifax, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 13 55, 19 10. 


Mulgrave to NG, 5 50c, 9 35; ar 11 05c, 12 55. N G to 
Mulgrave 8 20c, 13 05 ; ar 14 00c, 16 30. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94; St. John, 269m, $5.92 ; ‘Truro, 54in, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 7 15, 11 20; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Halifax, 6 
O5c, 1 35; ar 13 550, 19 10. 


Truro to P 11 00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Truro 6 


05c, 12 35; ar 9 250, 14 55. P to Stellarton (in addition) 16 
40. Stellarton to P 7 05. 


Charlottetown to P P EI stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of IC R express, from Halifax. 


Hotels-New Revere, $1.50; Central House. 


Truroll, 1CR, Halifax, 62m, $1.86 ; St. John, 215m, $5.04 
; Pcirt Levis, 616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 123in, $3 45. 


Halifax tu T. 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c ; ar 9 45, 14 35c, 
15 05, 18 40c. Tto Halifax, 5 30c, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 
90; ar 8 00, 13 550, 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


St. John to Th 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 16 30, 20 47, 10 45. T 
to St. John 905, 15 40, 23 00 ; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pictou to JT, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to Pictou, 11 
00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to New 
Glasgow, 11 00, 16 45; ar 12 45, 19 25. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W' and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels--Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38 ; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


Hx to W, 6 15c, from Richmond, 6 45, 15 00; ar 9 350, 8 
43, 17 25. W to Hx, 7 25, 13 20c, 16 55; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. Freight. & No connection Sunday. || 
Dining station 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN BY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co'y , 
MANUFACTURERS BUILDERS 


AMHERST N. S. 


AND DEALERS IN 
ALL KINDS OF 


BUILDERS' MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES, 





YARMOUTH HOTEL, 


Main St., Yarmouth, N.S. 
First Class In Every Particular, 


RATES MODERATE. 


- |Special Terms to Commercial 
Travellers. 
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W.H.S. DAHLGREN, 
Proprietor. 





Gafe Royal, wine ao Reve FREE 
DOMVILLE BUILDING, Ky) sxe <a 2 
Cor. King and Prinee Wm. Sts. 


Meals Served at all hours. = 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. |ecope, The following cut gives the appearance of it reduced 
Oysters in all svyles. 
Pool Room in connection. 
Wat, CLARK, eroeprictor. abo ut the @Mieth part of ite balk. It is a ernnd, double size tele— 


those who call—roer ge ia 
and those around you. 








e, me Le seasy toc We will alse show you how 
Business Men and others wixhiay « first-class © can x lar ae CBLO o day at lenat, from the start,with= 
meal cannet do better than by patroniziag the je ttonee. Bette os write af ono, Wo pay all express eharges. 
above address, ‘Address, H. HALLETT & CO,, Box 88@, PORTLAND, MAINE. 


ginning of this advertisement 
“shows the small end of the teleDINNER A SPECIALTY. | 


scope. The following cut gives the appearance of it 
: reduced to Oysters in all siyles. Pool Room in connection. 


_ Iron, CLARK, Proprietor. about the fiftieth part of its 

_ bulk. It is a grand, double size teleBusiness Men and 

_ others wishlig a first-class scope, as large as is easy to 

_carry, We will also show you how you meal cannot do 

_ better than by patronizing the out experience. Better 
write at once. We pay all express charges. above address. 


(Address, H. HALLETT & CO, Box 880, PORTLAND, 
MAINE. 


Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 00; ar 12 50c, 16 53. W to 
Annapolis, 8 45, 10 00c ; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 6 00; ar 718. W to Kentville 
17 30; ar 18 50. 

SS Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and Parrsboro. 
Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. 

Yarmouth, terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. 


Digby to Y, 5 30, 14 45; ar 9 20, 17 30. Y to Digby, 715, 
14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS “St. John,” leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth,” leaves Boston Tu and F at 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00; return. $8.00. 


Hotels — Yarmouth Hotel ; Hotel Lorne. $2 ; Queen 
Hotel, $2. 


P. E. ISLAND. Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, 
Emerald Junction 12m. Emerald Junction tu C T, 16 10; ar 
17 00. CT to E Junc, 6 30; ar 7 20. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), 
returning same day. These steamers connect at Pictou with 
I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. & A. P. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.25. Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetowu, 46m, $1.38; 
Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C, 6 30, 11 35; ar 10 OO, 14 30. C to 
Summerside, 7 15, 13 50; ar 11 10, 17 20. 


Georgetown to C 7 15; ar 10 25. C to Georgetown 14 
30; ar 17 45. 

Cape Traverse to C 6 30; ar 10 00. C to Cape Traverse 
13 50; ar 17 OO. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave C daily, 7 00, 
connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 
West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for 
Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, W, Th and F. 
Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. 


Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily 
; for Flat River and Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; for 
Bonshaw, Hampton, Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, and 
Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 

Mt Stewart Junc to G, 16 10; ar 17 45. G to Mt Stewart 
Junc, 7 15; ar 8 50. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80 ; 
Tignish, 165m, $4.24 ; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


Ch'town to S, 6 10, 14 30; ar 10 10, 18 40. S to Chn 6 20, 
12 10; ar 10 25, 16 15. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47; Tignish 
68m, $2.04. 

Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. 

Tignish to S, 6 00; ar 10 35. S to Tignish, 12 40; ar 17 
15. 


Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, Sunday 
excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually connects with 
Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point du Chene at 8 
15; 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chn to T, 7 15; ar 17 15. T to Chn 6 00; ar 14 30. 
Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


c Accommodation. Freight. $ No connection Sunday. | 
Dining Station. 


FOYLE BREWERY, 


HALIFAX, N. S. P. & J. O'MULLIN, Brewers and 
Malsters. 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 
KRAYER BEER. 


Our “Beers" were pronounced by experts at the Colonial 
Exhibition, London, England, “Quite Equal to our own 
Bass." 





pei Be 


THIS WELL-KNOWN HOUSE HAS BEEN 


Galarped, Remodeled, » Relurnisted Throughout, 


The Dining Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 


F Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well 


Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES. 
* RATES MODERATE. = 


“Queen Motel, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 


JOHN A. EDW. ARDS, 





_ The Ofice, Reading Room, Reception Room, and P8 ors 
_are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion Carriages 


_at all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others 
_are invited to 


make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 


Strictly First-Class, 
‘udapow ssulysiudny 


Centrally Located. 
"pa|jaoXeug euUIsing 





D. W. McCORMICK, + 
Proprietor. ST. JOHN, N. B. 


LAMY'S HOTEL, 


AMHERST, N. S. Excellent Table. Spacious Sample 
Rooms, Newly Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


Royal Hotel, 


King Street, 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. T. F RAYMOND, 


Proprietor. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 
Edison's Encyclopedia and "The Gripsack" for $1.35. 


Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just 
issued, and contains over 500 pages of valuable 
information for business men, mechanics, farmers, and an 
immense variety of interesting items for the fair sex. The 
statistical and geographical department is extensive and 
reliable. This is a book which should be in every household 
for a handy reference, and is "worth its weight in gold.” We 
have arranged with the publishers for the exclusive right to 
sell it in this city, and will send it to new subscribers to the 
GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's subscription $1.00, and 35 
cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. The ENCYCLOPEDIA is 
alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. B. Thorne, will canvass 
the city for subscribers. We will send it to any part of the 
Dominion or the United States postpaid on receipt of $1.35. 
Remittances should be made either by money order or 
registered letters. Address, THE GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 
NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. . 


TIME TABLE No. 3 - COMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 
24TH, 1890. 
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LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG 


Daily-Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 
Freight. 


Miles | 
STATIONS. 


Miles 
STATIONS. 


2 
A.M.| PM. 


PM. A. M. OLUNENBURG, depart,. 7 10 


6 30 
0 MIDDLETON, depart, 


2 30 7 Mahone, 


7 30 6 47 
4 Nictaux, 
2 42 9 Blockhouse, 
6 Cleveland, 18 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 8 00 7 15 10 
Alpena, 


3 00 
depart, 
8 10 
12 Albariy, 
3 06 25 +Northfield, 
22 1+ Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 


845 
29 Springfield, 


3:57 


34 
New Germany, 

9 00 
33 Cherryfield, 41 Cherryfield, 
40 New Germany, 
4 30 45 Springfield... 

9 33 

45 Riversdale, 

4 45 52 + Dalhousie, 
49 +Northfield, 62 Albany, 


10 24 
96 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 


3 20 
64 Alpena, 
10 30 


depart, 5 25 6 10 68 #Cleveland, 


65 +Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 


10 48 
67 Mahone, 
5 55 6 38 74 MIDDLETON, arrive,. 11 00 
74 LUNENBURG, arrive, 
6 15 655 Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 


One hour added gives Halifax time. + Indicates that 
| Trains only stop when signalled, or when passengers are 
_to be set down. 


_ Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for 
_Annapolis, and Halifax, and making close connections 
_with Express Trains of I.C.R. at Windsor Junction and 
Halifax. 


_ Steamer “ Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves Annapolis every 
_Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, connecting at St. John | 
_with ALL-RAIL LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all — 
_ points West, and with Canadian and Pacific short line : 
_trains for Montreal. Steamers of the Yarmouth S.S. Co. 
_leaves Yarmouth for Boston on arrival of trains every 
_ Wednesday and Saturday evenings. Steamers of I.S.S. Co. | 
leave Saint John every Monday and Thursday for Boston, | 
_via Eastport and Portland. Steamer “Bridgewater” leaves | 
_ Bridgewater for Halifax every Monday and Thursday. : 


_ BALCOM'S STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations. 
_ Bridgewater, Nov. 24th, 1890. 


GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. | 


NEW BRUNSWICK. Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42; 
Campbellton 63m, $1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58 ; St. John, 
211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 10c, 20 05. B to Moncton 2 40, 9 10c. 
Campbellton to B, 6 10c, 24 40. B to Campbellton, 17 58c, 
23 31. 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 8 30; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. 


Campbellton, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, 
$7.66; Point Levis, 305m, $6.50; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 10c, 16 55. C to St. John, 6 10c, 24 40. 
Halifax to C, 13 10. C to Halifax, 10 00, 24 40. 

Moncton to C, 11 10c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 6 10c, 24 
40. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30c, 14 35. C to Pt Levis, 1 35, 6 O0Oc. 
Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook Juno 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited ; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 7 40, 10 00, 11 25,; ar 13 15, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F, NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 05. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. 
SJ for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63in, $2.00. NW R, Chatham 
116m, $3.50; Fredericton lm. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 7 00; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points' west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32; Moncton, 46m, $1.38; 
Campbellton, 139m, $3.80. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. fFreight. No connection Sunday.’ || 
Dining Station. 


The Boys All Use It! 


WHAT ? 


McDOUGALL GASED RYE! 


Distilled at McDOUGALL'S DISTILLERY, Halifax, N. 8, 





DORCHESTER HOTEL, sas ne 


DORCHESTER, N. B. irst-Olass Table, 
GEORGE F. WALLACE, Proprietor. Terms Moderate. 














PROVIDENT SAVINGS LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF 
NEW YORK. 


Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
ALFRED BUDD, General Manager for Maritime Prov 


inces, St. John, N. B. ; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen'l 
Agent, Moncton. 


KEARY HOUSE, _ QUEEN HOTEL, 


(Formerly Wilbur House.) n Street, Moncton, - - - N.B. 

REFITTED, REFURNISHED AND ENLARCED. 

Bathurst, N. B. MRS, P. GALLAGHER, Prop. 
T. F. KEARY, aa tar Free Coach to and from Trains. 








FERGUSON & PAGE, 


AE EYE ey MyM Ne ety yr eye yee Ty ly a N, 


dewellers. 


Aa teas Eee AN He ie he UAT Ha Hale Nas Me ai a ha a Alle Rt ty 


43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Moncton to KJ, 11 10c; ar 13 55. KJ, to Moncton, 13 O06c; 
ar 15 15. 


Campbellton to KJ, 6 10c; ar 13 06. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
99c; ar 21 OO. 


Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton||, ICR, St John 89m, $2.67; Halifax 188m, $4.55 
; Point Levis 490m, $10.70; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 55; ar 10 55, 15 
15c, 16 20, 19 50. M to St John, 6 307, 8 00c, 15 25, 19 50; 
ar 9 35+, 12 55c, 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 7 15, 13 10; ar 15 15, 19 45. M to Halifax, 6 
295,11 05, 16 25 ; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Point Levis to M, 7 30c, 14 35; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Point Levis, 11 10c, 20 05: ar 5 30c, 11 40. 


Campbellton to M, 6 10c, 24 40; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Campbellton, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 21 O0Oc, 1 25. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 10c, 14 10; ar 7 35,15 15. M to Pt. 
du Chene 11 05, 15 55c; ar 12 10. 17 40c. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels—Queen, $1.50; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27 ; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 10c, 2005. N to Moncton, 3 53; 11 35c. 
Campbellton to N, 6 10c, 24 40. N to Campbellton. 15 45c, 
ZANT. 3 


Indiantown Branch—A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 8 
15 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, St John, 97m, $2 91 ; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, Iln1, $0.33. 


St John to PJ, 7 10, 10 40, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 10c, 14 
98. PJ to Halifax, 11 23, 16 43. H to PJ 7 15. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Connections are made at Painsec to and from Point du 
Chene and Shediac, with Through Day Express Trains to 


and from St. John and Halifax. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


StJ to P dC, 710, 10 40c. Pd C to St J, 6 10c, 14 10. 
Halifax to Pd C, 7 15. Pd C to Halifax 10 35. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. Monday 

_ excepted. * Stops if signalled. 

3 c Accoinmodation. f Freight. * $ No connection Sunday. 
_ Dining Station. 





NEW YORK, yetAin° ox 


S. S. COMPANY. 
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S. S. “WINTHROP.” 
Winter Arrangement. COMPEF FIRILD AV, men 
ata, the 
, tor New York, calling alte Eastport ; Jana 


will leave Pier 49, E. R., New York, for St. John, every 
TUESDAY, at 5 p. m. 


For further information apply to 
H. D. MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, St. 
John. 


F. H. SMITH @ CO., Gen. Managers, 17 and 19 
William Street, New York. 
Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, on the 
New York Pier, North End. 


A. R. Campbell, Kent Northern and St. 
Louis Merchant + Tailor. 


RAILWAYS. , 


-WINTER TIME-TABLE. 
Richibucto for St. Louis, 
9.15 St. Louis for Richibucto, 
..9.45 Richibucto for Kent Junction, 
.10.15 Kingston for Kent Juncton, 
. 10.35 Kent Junct. for Kingston and Richibucto....14.00 
JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. SAINT JOHIN, N. B. Railway 


Office, 26 Nov., 1888. 
NO. 46 KING STREET 


WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 


WINTER ARRANGEMENT. ON Land aftearmouth daily at 
9.15 a.m., and 


_ 2.30 p.m. and after Monday, 24th November, 1890, 
: trains will run daily (Sunday excepted), as follow : 


_ Arrive at Digby, 10.00 and 6.15 p. m. LEAVE Digby 
daily at 5.30 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at Yarmouth, 
9.20 a. m., and 5.30 p. m. 


_ An Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 
_~CONNECTIONS — At Digby daily with Steamer “ 
_~EVANGELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 

_ stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central 

_ Railways; with Steamer “MONTICELLO," to and from St. 
_John, every Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. 


_ At Yarmouth with Steamer " YARMOUTII," for Boston 
_every Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston | 
_every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage : 
_ daily (Sunday excepted), to and from Barrington, 

_ Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


_ AT Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis 
Street, Halifax, and the principal stations on the Windsor | 
2 and Annapolis Railway. YARMOUTH, N. S. 


J, BRIGNELL, CENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. | 


Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28; Halifax 2010, $4.80. 


St John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 1655; S to St John, 6 
08, 8 40c, 15 53, 20 14. 


Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect 
with ICR Jay express to Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St 
John. 


Trains of the Salisbury and Harvey Railway connect at 
Salisbury station with Accommodation Train from Moncton 
at 8 00 and with Day Express from St. John. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67 ; return $4.00. 


Halifax to St J, 715, 13 10; ar 19 02, 22 30. StJ to 
Halifax, 7 10, 13 30, 1655 ; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 35; ar 9 35. SJ to Point Levis 16 55 ; 
ar 11 40. Campbellton to SJ (in addition) 6 10; ar 19 20. SJ 
to Campbellton 7 10; ar 21 OO. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 451; ar at St J 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90m, $3.00. 


Fredericton, 66m, $200. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 30 (Flying Yankee), 7 35c, 20 45; ar 21 00, 
16 15, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 8 00 ((Flying Yankee), 9 00, 1900; ar 22 10, 
5 40, 13 15. 


Fredericton to St John, 6 20, 10 30, 15 15; ar 9 05, 13 
20, 19 05. 

St. John to F, 6 30c, 735, 16 40; ar 9 20, 13 20, 19 20. 
St Andrews to SJ, 6 55,; ar 13 20. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 30; ar 1 30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 7 45, 10 15, 21 50; ar 13 20, 19 05, 5 
AO. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 30, 7 35, 20 45; ar 13 00, 16 15, 4 
00. 

St Stephen to Fredericton, 7 45, 10 15; ar 13 20, 19 20. 
Fredericton to St Stephen, 6 20; ar 13 OO. 

St Stephen to S J, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & NBSS “Winthrop") every 
Tues, 17 00. St John to New York every Fri, at 9 00. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon. 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


Annapolis and Digby to S J, NSS, Mon Wed and Sat., on 
arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby and 
Annapolis, Mon, Wed and Sat, 6 54. 


Boston to SJ, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston Mon, and Thurs., at 8 30. SJ to Boston, Mon. and 
Thurs., at 7 25. 


Hotels Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; New 
Victoria, $2.00; Belmont, $1.50; Central, $1.00. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. tT Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. . || 
Dining Station. 





NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. TH 


HE IRON STEAMSHIP “VALENCIA," 1600 Tons (CAPT. F. 
C. MILLAR), 


leaves St. John for New York, via EASTPORT, ME., and 
COTTAGE CITY, MASS., 


Every Friday Night, at 12 p. m. 
(EASTERN STANDARD TIME). Returning, Steamer will 
leave Pier 40, East River, New York, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. 


m. (Eastern Standard Time), for Cottage City, Mass., 
Rockland, Me., Eastport, Me., and St. John, N. B. 


Freight taken on through Bills of Lading to and from all 
points South and West of New York, and from New York to 
all points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Shippers and Importers can SAVE TIME AND MONEY by 
ordering all Goods to be forwarded by the New York 
Steamship Company. 


For further information apply at office, 228 Prince 
William Street, 
St. John, N. B., or at Head Office, 63 Broadway, New 
York. 
N. L. NEWCOMB, 


G. J. MACKRELL, 
GENERAL MANAGER. 


GEN. PASS. AND FREIGHT AGENT. 
FRANK ROWAN, ACENT, ST. JOHN, N. B. 


New Victoria Hotel, 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET. 
St. John, N.B. 


HIS POPULAR HOTEL has recently been refurnished and 


excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 


SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


Street Cars to and from all Railway Stations and Steamboat 
Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 
Sussex, ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 30, 16 55. S to St. 
John, 6 40, 8 077, 10 35c, 17 20, 21 12. 


S to Halifax, 900, 14 52, 18 18. 
NOVA SCOTIA. 


Amherst|l, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; Halifax, 139m, 
$3.80; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 710, 13 30, 16 55; ar 13 05, 18 25, 805.A 
to St. John 13 20, 17 58; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to A715, 13 10; ar 13 00, 17 58. A to Halifax 8 
05, 13 25, 18 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.86. 


Halifax to A from Richmond 6 15c, 6 45; ar 17 O0c, 12 40. 
A to Hx, 600c, 13 00; ar 16 30, 18 50. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello Ilvs St J, Mon, Wed, Sat, 6 24. 
A to St J, Str Monticello lys Mon, Wed and Sat, on arrival of 
Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 52. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str. Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $4.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Bridgewater, NSC, Lunenburg, 18m ; Middleton. 56m. 


Lunenburg to B, 7 10, 18 30; ar 8 00, 19 15. B to 
Lunenburg, 6 10,17 25; ar 655, 18 15. 


Middleton to B, 14 30; ar 17 20. B to Middleton, 8 10 
; ar 11 00. 


Digby, terminus W'CR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


_ Yarmouth to D, 7 15, 14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 5 30, 14 45 ; ar 9 20, 17 30. 


_ Str Monticello leaves St John for Digby Mon, Wed and 
_ Sat, and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m, 
_ $14.00 ; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, 
: $4.55 ; Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


_ StJohn to H, 7 10, 13 30,1655; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 
50. H to St John, 715, 13 10; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Pt Levis to H, 14 35; ar 12 50. H to Pt Levis 13 10; ar | 
11 40. 
Montreal to H, CPR, 19 451 ; ar 22 30. H to 

Montreal, 13 30; ar 16 407. 


_ Truro to H 6 30, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 50 ; ar 8 00, 
—12 50, 13 55, 19 10, 22 35. H to Truro, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 
10, 16 00c ; ar 9 45, 14 35, 15 05, 18 40c. 


_ Pictou to H, 6 05c, 12 35 ; ar 13 55c, 19 10. H to 
Pictou, 7 15, 11 20c; ar 13 15, 20 00c. 


_ Mulgrave to H, 9 35; ar 19 10. H to Mulgrave, 7 15 ; ar | 
_16 30. Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. | 


| Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 16 00. 
_ Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


_ Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 
_every Wed at noon. Bridgewater to H, Str Bridgewater 
_leaves Bridgewater every Mon and Thurs at 15. res H 
_every Wed and Sat at 9 00. 


: Lunenburg to II every Tues at 15. Leave H for Lunenburg | 
every Tues at 3 00. Hotels—Queen, $2.00; Royal, $1.50. | 


_ Saturday excepted. [Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
_ excepted. Stops if signalled. 


c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
_ Dining Station. 


Gommencing sont 8, S h O re Li n € R. R. oe oaptad, 
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P.M. 


P.M. 
Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. 
Train No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. 
St. John, N. B., Sept. 8, 1890. 


FRANK J. McPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 


P. J. COLFORD, 








FREE. 


-THE 


SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, 11 and 13 GRANVILLE 
STREET, 


HALIFAX, N. S. 


OUR NEW $985 Solid Gold Watch Worth $100.00. Best 
885 watch in the world. Perfect timekeeper. Warranted 
heavy, SOLID GOLD hunting cases. Both ladies' and gent's 
sizes, with works and cases of equal value. ONE PERSON 
in each locality can secure one free, together with our large 
and valuable line of Household Samples. These samples, as 
well 


as the watch, are free. All the work you need do is to show 
what we send you to those who call-your friends and 
neighbors and those about you-that always results in 
valuable trade for us, which holds for years when once 
started, and thus we are repaid. We pay all express, freight, 
etc. After you know all, if you would like to go to work for 
us, you can earn from $20 to $360 per week and upwards. 
Address, Stinson & Co., Box 812, Portland, Maine. 


Oysters Served till 12 p. m. 
Place Open till 1 a. m. 


J. A. NICHOLS, 43 HORSFIELD STREET 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
AGENT FOR J. L. CASSIDY & CO. 


CROCKERY, CHINA, GLASS 
GLASSWARE, 


MONTREAL. 
ATT DIRECT IMPORTATION A SPECIALTY. SPECIAL 
DISCOUNT ON ORIGINAL PACKAGES. 


T. DORAN, Prop., 


Victoria Hotel, 
WINDSOR, 


-N.5. 


Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m, 
$1.80. 


Hx to K, from Richmond, 15c, 6 45, 15 00; ar 12 05c, 10 
00, 18 50. K to Hx 6 00, 10 55c, 15 40; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 13 00; ar 10 156, 15 25. K to 
Annapolis 10 15, 12 450 ; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40; ar 10 
15c. 1632. K to Annapolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Hotels-Lyons, $1.50; Porter, $1.25. 
Middleton, Halifax, 102m ; Annapolis, 28m. 


Halifax to M 6 15c from Richmond, 6 45; ar 15 00c, 11 
27. M to Hx 7550, 14 13; ar 16 30c, 18 50. 


Annapolis to M 6 00c, 13 00 ; ar 7 50c, 14 13. M to 
Annapolic, 1} 27, 15 10; ar 12 40, 17 00. 


Middleton and Lunenberg, NSCR. 74m. 

Lunenburg to M 7 10; ar 11 00. M to Lunenburg, 14 30 
; ar 18 15, 

Bridgewater to M 8 10; ar 11 00. M to Bridgewater, 14 
30; ar 17 20. 


Mulgrave, ICR, Halifax, 185m, $5.40 ; St. John, 338m, 
$8,14 ; Truro, 123m, $3.45. 
Truro to M 11 00; ar 16 30. M to Truro 9 35; ar 14 55. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave Som, 
$2.40 ; Truro 43m, $1.29 ; St Juhu, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to N G, 715, 11 20*; ar 12 45, 19 25. N Gto 
Halifax, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 13 55, 19 10. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 50c, 9 35; ar 11 05c, 12 55. N G to 
Mulgrave 8 20c, 13 05 ; ar 14 00c, 16 30. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94; St. John, 269m, $5.92 ; Truro, 54m, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 7 15, 11 20; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Halifax, 6 
05c, 1 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. 


Truro to P 1100, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 O00. P to Truro 6 05c, 
12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. P to Stellarton (in addition) 16 40. 


Stellarton to P 7 05. 


Charlottetown to P PE I stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of ICR express, from Halifax. 


Hotels-New Revere, $1.50; Central House. Trurol, ICR, 
Halifax, 62m, $1.86 ; St. John, 215m, $5.04 ; Print Levis, 
616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 123m, $3.45. 


Halifax to T, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c; ar 9 45, 14 350, 
15 05, 18 40c. Tto Halifax, 5 30c, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 
90 ; ar 8 00, 13 550, 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


St. John to T 7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 16 30, 20 47, 10 45. T 
to St. John 9 05, 15 40, 23 00 ; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pictou to T, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. Tto Pictou, 11 
00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 9 25c, 14 55. Tto 
New Glasgow, 11 00, 16 45 ; ar 12 45, 19 25. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels--Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38 ; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


Hx to W, 6 15c, from Richmond, 6 45, 15 00; ar 9 35c, 8 
43, 17 25. W to Hx, 7 25, 13 20c, 16 55; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. § No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station, 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN BY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co’y, 


AMHERST, N.:S. 


MANUPACTURERS «> BUILDERS 


AND DEALERS IN 
40% EIWDs oF 


BUILDERS’ MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES. 


YARMOUTH HOTEL, 


FRED 
FLEX 
Ceres 
mea 
Main St., Yarmouth, N. S. 
First Class In Every Particular. 
BLACKADAR 


RATES MODERATE. 
CHINA GLASSWARE 


GTA - Special Terms to Commercial 


Travellers. 
CROCKERY STORE, 
VOGURTON STREET 


W. H. S. DAHLGREN, 
3 JOHN NEB 


Proprietor. 
WHAT IS GOING ON 


One of the 
FOR MANY 


BEST Tel- 
MILES 


escopes in 

the world. Our facilities are 
unequaled, and to introduce our 
superior goods we will sendFREE 


FREE 





ors of, ae 


bar — Many t 
Gafe Rey al, ui YN. Gin REE 


superior goods we will sendraze 


DOMVILLE BUILDING, Ww Bebe: wsatore. Only thoes he ets 


to ws at oncecan make 


Cor. King and Prince Wm. Sts. oN aos 
coe around you The 


“ 
Meals Served at all hours. AYEMOR! —— 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. scope. The following cut gives the appearance of it 
Oysters in all suyles. 
Pool Room in connection. 
Wa. CLARK, Reiger about the fiftieth part of ite bulk. It is a grand, double size tele~ 





. wil how 
Busiiiess Men and _ rs Wishing &@ firet-« last | can make from S23 1 aes 
meal cannet do betuer than by pa Aun miziug the oat experience. Better write at once. We 
above address Address, H. HALLETT & CO,, Box 8S 


to ONE PERSON in each locality, TO 


| as above. Only those who write to us at once can make 
_ sure of the chance. All you have to do in 


return is to show our goods to EYE. | 
those who call-your neighbors | 
| and those around you. The beMeals Served at all hours. | 
| AYE MORE ginning of this advertisement 
| shows the small end of the teleDINNER A SPECIALTY. i 


: scope. The following cut gives the appearance of it 
: reduced to Oysters in all styles. Pool Room in connection. : 


_ WM. CLARK, Proprietor. about the fiftieth part of its 

_ bulk. It is a grand, double size teleBusiness Men and 
_others wishluy a first-class scope, as large as is easy to 
_carry. We will also show you how you meal cannot do 

_ better than by patronizing the oat experience. Better 
_write at once. We pay all express charges. above address. | 


Address, H. HALLETT & CO., Box 880, PORTLAND, - 
MAINE. | 


Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 1300; ar 12 50c, 16 53. W to 
Annapolis, 8 45, 10 00c; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 6 00; ar 7 18. W to Kentville 
17 30; ar 18 50. 

S S Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and Parrsboro. 
Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. 


Yarmouth, terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. Digby to Y, 
9 30, 14 45; ar 9 20, 17 30. Y to Digby, 7 15, 14 30; ar 10 
00, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS “St. John," leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 O00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth,” leaves Boston Tu and F at 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00; return, $8.00. 


Hotels — Yarmouth Hotel ; Hotel Lorne, $2; Queen Hotel, 
$2. 


P. E. ISLAND. Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, 
Emerald Junction 12m. Emerald Junction to C T, 16 10; ar 
17 00. CT to E Junc, 6 30; ar 7 20. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), 
returning same day. These steamers connect at Pictou with 
I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. & A. R. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27 ; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.25. Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetown, 46m, $1.38; 
Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C, 6 30, 11 35; ar 10 00, 14 30. C to 
Summerside, 7 15, 13 50; ar 11 10, 17 20. 


Georgetown to C 7 15; ar 10 25. C to Georgetown 14 
30; ar 17 45. 

Cape Traverse to C 6 30; ar 10 00. C to Cape Traverse 
13 50; ar 17 00. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave daily, 7 00, 
connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 
West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for 
Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, W, Th and F. 
Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. 


Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily; 
for Flat River and Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; for 
Bonshaw, Hampton, Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, and 
Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 

Mt Stewart Junc to G, 16 10; ar 17 45. G to Mt Stewart 
Junc, 715; ar 8 50. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80; Tignish, 
165m, $4.24 ; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


Ch'town to S, 6 10, 14 30; ar 10 10, 18 40. S to Chn 6 20, 
12 10; ar 10 25, 16 15. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47; Tignish 
68m, $2.04. 
Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. 


Tignish to S, 6 00; ar 10 35. S to Tignish, 12 40; ar 17 
15. 


Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, Sunday 
excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually connects with 
Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point du Chene at 8 
15 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chn to JT, 715; ar 17 15. T to Chn 6 OO; ar 14 30. 
Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. Tt Freight. $ No connection Sunday. |i 
Dining Station. 


FOYLE BREWERY, 


HALIFAX, N.S. PR & J. O'MULIIN, Brewers and 
Malsters, 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 
KRAYER BEER. 


Our “Beers" were pronounced by experts at the Colonial 
Exhibition, London, England, “Quite Equal to our own 
Bass.” 








HALIFAX HOTEL, 


H. HESSLEIN & SONS, Proprietors, 


THIS WELL-KNOWN HOUSE HAS BEEN 


Ealerged, Remodeled, » Relunished Throvotout 


The Dining Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 


T Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well. 
Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES, 


_ £% RATES MODERATE. ‘©3 


Queen Hotel, 


FREDERICTON, N. B. 





JOHN A. EDWARDS, - - - - = Proprietor, 


The Office, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Parlors 
_are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages 
_at all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others 
_are invited to 


! make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 
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D. W. McCORMICK, 
4 Proprietor. ST. JOHINYJ, IV. B. 


LAMY'S HOTEL, 


AMHERST, N. S. Excellent Table. Spacious Sample 
Rooms, Newly Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


Royal Hotel, 


King Street, 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. T. F. RAYMOND, 
Proprietor. 


11 
11 


Sleeping Cars—Tariff Between the Following Points. 
DOUBLE BERTH. SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John.. 


$2 00 

$4 00 Moncton Quebec 

3 00 
6 00 Montreal. 

3 50 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 

4 00 
8 00 St. John 1 Montreal, C. P. R., 

2 50 
9 00 Halifax 

4 00 


8 00 Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, 85c. ; Halifax and 
St. John, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 450. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
excepted) and run through between these points without 
change. Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Montreal 
take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) between Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 


leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhousie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between St. John and Halifax, on express trains 
leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. John at 22.30 o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the' special 
train from Rimouski, connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 


11 


11 


11 


Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 
of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word 1 cent. P. E. 
Island 50 11 


3 Ont. and Quc. 30 11 
2N. E. States 50 10 


Md. incl. N.Y. 60 


4 
All other States $1.00 11 


For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 
25 words. 
N. E. States, 


30 
10 Md. incl. N. Y. 40 
10 All other States. 75 
10 Money sent by telegraph 1 per cent. 


11 


11 
11 
11 
11 
11 
11 
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BUSINESS NOTICE. 


THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 
will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. Hotel 
men, railroad men and any 


other 


men, are requested to forward items of interest, personal 
and general. They will also confer a favor by pointing out 
any errors which may have crept into the time-tables of this 
issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 


J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B, 


The Gripsack. 
SAINT JOHN, N. B., Edition of FEBRUARY, 1891. 
GRIPSACK RAIL-ERIES. 
Bad-in-age is bad in youth. 
The chasm which often separates friends—sar-casm. 


Do speeches on the Silver Bill come under the head of 
ore-ations? 


Electric light line-men soon get ac-climb-ated to working 
among the poles. 


A mouse is naturally timorous, but he is a knawdacious 
individual just the same. 


If negroes are Africans, would there be any impropriety 
in calling negro minstrels Cork-asians ? 


If a man fell out of a balloon what kind of medicine would 
he be taking? An air spill, probably. 


A stranger "strapped” in a strange City, must feel 
particularly loansum as he passes a pawn-broker's shop. 


The stock holders in the Gas Light Co. feel rather flabber- 
gas-ted when they see the large number of lights which are 
being put in by opposition Electric Light Companies. 


Should the planets hold a spare-ring contest, Saturn 
ought to win the championship.—[Texas Siftings. 


In a single-scull race with Venus, Her-shell should win. 


What is an egotist ? 


An he-goat-ist is an animal that always "rams” his own 
opinions down 


your throat and brings re-butting evidence to prove that he 
is right. 


Bank failures in the Mississippi valley may always be 
counted on when there is a great flood in the river.—[Texas 
Siftings. 


Yes, when they water their stock, they are liable to get 
into liquidation. Their floating capital is largely dependent 
on the current, sea ? 


Just as he kissed her, she said, “Do you know why you are 
like a certain article in this room ?" "No, darling, I can't say 
that I do." “Because you are a naughty man (an ottoman) 
see ?" “Yes, dearest, but you'd say “you are not-a-man,' if I 
did not kiss you." She—“Oh ! fie.” 


From the pocket of his friend he snatched a choice cigar, 


And commenced at once to smoke no danger he 
foreboded ; 
His pleasure soon was o'er - it exploded with a roar 
“Great Scott !” he cried, “I didn't know 'twas loaded." 


HERE, THERE, AND THEREABOUTS. 


The Dominion Commercial Travellers’ Association are 
taking steps to abolish the obnoxious tax in Woodstock, N. 
B. 


A neat New Year's card comes to us from The Enterprise 
Foundry Co., Sackville, for which we are indebted to T. S. 
Kirkpatrick, the enterprising manager. He did not neglect 
at the same time to enclose the “rhino” to pay for another 
year's subscription. 


The Methodist is another Richmond in the journalistic 
field. It claims to be “distinctively Methodistic but broadly 
christian," and thinks that a Methodist population of 
100,000 souls should give it substantial help. E. A. Powers 
is the publisher, and the Rev. Dr. Wilson occupies the 
editorial easy chair. 


We have much pleasure in informing our readers that the 
Dominion Commercial Travellers’ Association have 
arranged with the I. C. R. to check baggage through to 


Montreal from stations north of Moncton, thus avoiding the 
unnecessary and troublesome delay at Point Levis as 
heretofore. 


The old substantial firm of Samuel Lawther & Co., 
Belfast, Ireland, will in future be known as S. Lawther & 
Harvey. The many friends of J. Thompson Harvey will be 
pleased to hear that he has been admitted a full partner, 
and will have entire charge of the lumber business of the 
firm. This is the oldest and most extensive lumber firm in 
Ireland, and represents Alexander Gibson, Wm. Richards, 
and 


many 
other 


prominent dealers in these provinces. We congratulate Mr. 
Harvey on his deserved promotion. 


The initial number of the “The Young Canadian” is a new 
venture in Montreal. Its aim is : “Jo foster a national pride 
in Canadian progress, history, manufactures, art, etc.” 


It is a sixteen page paper, with a handsomely embellished 
cover, and the letter-press matter and illustrations are alike 
creditable. Margaret Polson Murray is editor-inchief. 


Commercial Travellers are taxed in Victoria, B. C., $50 
each six months. The Dominion Commercial Travellers' 
Association of Montreal, and the Commercial Travellers' 
Association of Toronto, have joined hands in an effort to 
abolish this outrageous and large tax. It is proposed to 
make an effort to have a bill passed through the local house 
in Victoria, B. C., abolishing all such taxes. 


The Louisville National Commercial Traveller comes to us 
in a reduced size, an abbreviated title, and a brand new 
dress. In future it will be under new management and will 
be known as the National Traveller. It will appear bi-weekly 
and be “run entirely in the interest of the merchant, hotel 
men, and commercial travellers.” We extend the right hand 
of fellowship, and hope its high ideals may be more than 
realized. 


Men who advertise and need a new idea now and then, or 
who have not always the time or inclination to prepare 
their advertisements, will find a valuable assistant in the 
novel book of “ Ideas for Advertisers" just published by D. 
T. Mallett, New Haven, Conn., and sent on receipt of $1.00, 
post-paid. He also publishes a tasty pamphlet called 
“When” (price, 25 cents), a treasury of good advice to 
business men. Descriptive circulars of both these new 
books can be obtained upon request to the publisher. 


The Detroit Free Press wants to secure a lively boy in this 
locality to sell their famous weekly. The Free Press is the 
most popular and one of the best selling papers in the 
United States. It is supplied to dealers 


liberal terms, the company taking back all unsold copies 
and requiring payment only for such papers as are sold. 


Only one boy is appointed in a town, so the boy that 
writes first, giving good business references, will probably 
get the agency. State how many papers you think you can 
sell at five cents each, and they will at 


on very 


once be forwarded, reaching you in time for Saturday sales. 
Address, The Detroit Free Press Co., Detroit, Mich. Anyone 


on writing for it can get a sample copy of The Free Press 
free. 


A San Franciso man has gotten out something new. It is 
an identification card. By this a man can identify himself 
wherever he goes. He can go to a bank and tell the teller 
his name is so and so, and prove it on the spot. The 
traveller won't have to lose any time trying to get people to 
identify his features and associate them with his name. But 
the identification card does the whole business. It has the 
man's photo. of his physiognomy, and the tracing of the 
lines of his right hand. This latter is the main feature, and 
thus palmistry is put to practical use. A notary's statement 
and seal associates the photograph and tracings with the 
travelling man's name on the introductory card. 


“Hands Across the Sea,” by the Lytell Company, scored a 
big success in the Institute. This beautiful spectacular 
drama is remarkable for the intense and absorbing interest, 
strong situations, and exciting events which are constantly 
occurring. There is nothing draggy about the piece, as the 
interest is sustained at a high-tension rate from start to 
finish. Alternately humorous and pathetic, like Jefferson's 
“Rip Van Winkle," it keeps the audience between laughter 
and tears. The stage setting, scenic effects, and mechanical 
arrangements were realistically fine. The company is an 
evenly-balanced one, and although there are very few 
indifferent parts, the interest centered principally in those 
taken by Messrs. Edwards, Lytell, Smith, Meegan, and 
Morton, and the Misses West, Celeste, and Edwards, who 
sustained their roles with such marked ability that it would 
be difficult to discriminate. Our limited space prevents an 
extended notice of the play, but we are satisfied that 
Manager Lytell and his talented company will draw 
crowded houses, as they did here, wherever they go. From 


here they go to Quebec, and thence to Montreal. “ Hands 
Across the Sea" is a sure card to draw. 


In a sleeping car on a west-bound train not long ago, was 
a woman, young, and evidently unused to travelling alone. 
It was growing dark, and the porter was lighting the lamps. 
A peculiar odor filled the air. It was evident that a way- 
faring pole-cat was somewhere near. The young woman 
suffered a while in silence, then as the porter passed her 
she caught his sleeve and said, in tones loud enough to be 
heard all over the car : 


Porter, if these lamps are going to smell this way all 
night, you might put me off at the next station.” 


LITERARY NOTES. 
PERSONAL AND MISCELLANEOUS GOSSIP. 


The sale of “ Uncle Tom's Cabin "averages about 30,000 
copies a year. This is very well for a book entering on its 
fortieth year. 


The January volume of the Great Writers' Series was a 
sketch of Thackeray. It was begun by Herman Merivale and 
completed by Frank T. Marzials. Use has been maile of 
some unpublished materials relating to Thackeray's early 
life. 


“Mr. Julian Hawthorne's - Ellice Quentin,’ is the best 
short sketch in fiction we have read in a long time,” says 
the London Daily News. It is included in a volume with “ 
Pauline,” recently issued by the United States Book 
Company. 


Many of the school sketches and manuscripts of 
Thackeray, sold recently in London, have gone to 
Charterhouse, Thackeray's old school. Charterhouse 
already possesses the original manuscript of "The 


Newcomes," and the bedstead on which Thackeray slept 
during the last days of his life. 


T. C. de Leon, whose “The Rock or the Rye ?". -a parody 
on Amélie Rives's “ The Quick or the Dead ?" -- has been 
enjoyed by many readers, has parodied Ward McAllister's 
book in a brochure called “Society as I have Foundered It.” 
Pnblished by the Gossip Publishing Company, Mobile, Ala. 


A noteworthy work has just been completed by a niece of 
Count Leo Tolstoi. This lady, who is a daughter of Mme. 
Kuseminskaya, has transcribed the book " War and Peace” 
in raised characters for the use of the blind. The book, 
which is the outcome of two years' constant labor, numbers 
59,000 pages. 


“A Manual of the Type-writer," by John Harrison, and “ A 
Manual of Phonography,” by Isaac Pitman, are two little 
books which contain valuable suggestions for many who 
are considered fair stenographers and manipulators of the 
machine as well, the principles that are essential for 
beginners in those arts. Published by Isaac Pitman & Sons, 
New York, 


Miss Sarah Orne Jewett, the magazine writer, is the 
daughter of a country doctor. She was born and brought up 
on the sea-coast of Massachusetts, and the impressions of 
her childhood, obtained by contact with sea-faring persons, 
are the great store-house from which she draws her stories. 
She is not exactly a pretty woman, but her manner is most 
attractive, and Boston worships her. 


The proprietors of Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper 
have made Senator Ingalls an offer of fifteen thousand 
dollars a year to act as editor-in-chief. 


The writer who has been dear to children's hearts for 
many years under the psuedonym of A. L. O. E. (A Lady of 
England), and whose real name is Miss Tucker, is a busy 


worker aniong the zenanas of northern India. She is said to 
be a charming old lady, and to be devoted to her mission 
work. 


Among the hitherto unpublished letters of Charles Lamb, 
which Mr. W. C. Hazlitt has given to the forthcoming 
Atlantic, will appear a queer note of condolence written to 
Thomas Hood on the death of his child. Unable, apparently, 
to resist a pun or a wager, Lamb ends his sincere 
expression of grief with this odd sentence: “I have won 
sixpence of Moxom by the sex of the dear one gone.” 


Mrs. J. L. Edwards, of the Lytell Dramatic Co., in addition 
to being an actress of acknowledged ability, is a lady 
possessing fine literary tastes. She has written some pretty 
poems, one of which, entitled “A Little Bootblack's Heart,” 
will appear in our next issue. In fact she has promised to be 
a frequent contributor to the GRIPSACK. Her personation 
of “Lillian Melford ” in “Hands Across the Sea," before Miss 
West arrived here, was a meritorious piece of histrionic art. 


GOOD WORDS AND SUBSTANTIAL DOLLARS. 


The following is a sample of welcome letters we are 
constantly receiving. These kind testimonials are tangible 
proofs of appreciation, and encourage us to persevere : 


Montreal, January, 23rd, 1891. To J. S. KNOWLES, Esq,., 

007 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B. Dear Sir, 

Enclosed please find $1.35, as subscription for the 
GRIPSACK for one year, and Edison's Encyclopedia, 


containing 500 pages of valuable information for business 
men and the fair sex. 


We think the GRIPSACK a bright, newsy publication, 
worthy of the cause to which it is devoted. 


We note that you are an admirer of Lithographic Art, and 
we take the liberty of sending you a few of our specimens. 


Yours truly, 
CAMERON, CURRIE & Co. 


B. Laurance, who claims to be the oldest traveller on the 
road, was at the Royal several days lately, pushing the 
optical business. 


AROUND THE HOTELS. 


The Victoria Hotel is using the incandescent light. 


Dan McCormick, proprietor of the Victoria, is in the front 
rank both in hotels and trotters. 


The new building erected by the Messrs. Pugsley, on 
Princess and Canterbury streets, is to be fitted 


up 
for a hotel. Capt. McKay, of the Intercolonial Hotel, lies 
seriously ill at the present writing. Hopes are entertained 
of his recovery.—[Sussex Record. 


An addition to the dining room of the Queen Hotel, 
Halifax, has been made which will give increased 
accommodation and will be an elegant room when finished. 


Lamy's Hotel, in Amherst, captures a large majority of 
commercial travellers. The reason is because Billy Ganong 
fills the bill as a model boniface and takes good care of the 
“boys,” who will endorse his clerk Gorman as a "jir dandy." 


The Commercial Hotel, Moncton, is doing a flourishing 
business and has a good reputation. Wm. Brown, the 
proprietor, has had considerable experience in the hotel 
business and knows just what the boys require. See 
advertisement. 


The Halifax Hotel is very popular with the commercial 
travellers. is furnished with every comfort. The table is 
excellent and the clerks, Fred Dillon and Fred Jubien, are 
courteous and attentive. The GRIPSACK can verify these 
statements from personal experience. 


The Windsor Hotel, St. Stephen, fills a long-felt want in 
that flourishing little town, and deserves to be patronized. 
Mine host Jones is leaving no stone unturned to make it 
first-class in every particular. As the “ Knights of the 
Gripsack” like good accommodations, he will doubtless 
receive their patronage. 


Among the late arrivals at the Victoria was Albany Jack," 
an in. telligent canine who belongs to the postal clerks in 
the Albany office. He has travelled over the continent and 
came here with E. Le Roi Willis, who sent him on his way 
rejoicing to Halifax. He is even a greater notable than “ 
Bumble." 


Orville Robinson, who formerly came to the Provinces for 
the Vacuum Oil Company, and whose fascinating manner 
and artistic elocutionary powers attracted many friends, is 
running the cigar stand at the Ponce de Leon Hotel in 
Florida. He has a staunch friend in millionaire Flagler and 
expects to “strike oil." 


It 


The New Victoria was lighted up on the evening of the 
Ath inst. with the incandescent light. The light was 
furnished by the Calkin Co., and gave the utmost 
satisfaction. 


Fred A. Jones, proprietor of the Dufferin, returned on the 
7th inst. from a pleasant visit to New York. He was 
accompanied by Mrs. Jones and family, who have been 
spending the winter in the gay metropolis. 


The ranks of unhappy bachelors have been further 
decimated by the secession of Billy Ganong, proprietor of 
Lamy's Hotel, Amherst, N. S. The happy partner of his joys 
is Miss Clara Hamilton, the pretty and estimable daughter 
of W. J. Hamilton, who keeps the I. C. R. restaurant in that 
town. They were married on the 11th inst, and have gone 
West on their wedding tour. The many friends of the joyous 
couple will join with us in wishing them an overflowing cup 
of happiness in their journey through life. 


A new hotel called the Commercial has been recently 
opened in Kensington, P. E. I. The Summerside Journal 
says: “This is a finely finished and comfortably furnished, 
bright and roomy establishment, heated with hot water, and 
in every way well calculated to secure the comfort of 
travellers. Being so conveniently situated in respect to the 
railway station and right in the business part of the town, 
and having large, well lighted, and well finished sample 
rooms in connection, the Commercial Hotel will prove an 
especially advantageous one for commercial travellers, and 
it should receive a large patronage from this source. We 
take pleasure in directing the attention of our friends in the 
extensive order of “commercial missionaries” to the 
Commercial Hotel, Kensington.” 


ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. 


W. Smith, Deputy Minister of Marine, was at the Royal on 
the 1st inst. 


C. H. Nelson, the owner of “Nelson,” the famous trotter, 
was at the Victoria on the 10th inst. 


We are indebted to Mr. T. Meegan, of Lytell's Co., for the 
poem entitled “ The Travelling Man.” 


Post Office Inspector King, who has been confined to the 
house with a severe cold, is recovering his accustomed 


health. 


E. L. Skillings is at the Victoria, and his partner Howard 
is convincing Halifax merchants that their steamboat 
Album is the greatest advertising medium on earth. 


A full-page portrait of Louis Rubinstein, the champion 
fancy skater, appears in the Dominion Illustrated of the 7th 
inst. 


J. D. Bonness and P. J. O'Keefe, special customs 
detectives, were fishing lately in Halifax. They caught some 
fat “suckers.” 


Pierce L. Jarvis, of Lytell's Co., was registered at the 
Royal on the 11th inst. “Hands Across the Sea ” drew like a 
plaster. 


Sol. Smith Russell is a great man, a thoroughly natural 
comedian. His play "A Poor Relation,” which he presented 
at the Grand Opera House last week, is said by himself to 
be the best he has ever had. The character of Noah Vale is 
just suited to him. He had a packed house at every 
performance.—[Arkansaw Traveller. 


ALONG THE LINES. 


Col. Billy Wood was here on his semi-occasional 
pilgrimage on the 10th inst. 


A Grand Trunk ticket office has been opened in Clinch’s 
banking establishment. 


John T. Douglas, T. P. A. for the C. B. & Q. R., was at the 
Royal on the 4th inst. 


J. Brignell, general superintendent of the Western 
Counties Railway, was at the Royal on the 12th inst. 


C. H. Moulton was at the Halifax Hotel during the month 
of January. He was working in the interest of the Yarmouth 
S. S. Co. 


F. A. Jones, of the “Missing Link” staff, was at the Royal 
on the 12th inst. He says the rails are nearly all laid, and 
the ballasting will be completed and the road open for 
business about the first of June. 


G. R. Sangster, proprietor of the I. C. R. restaurant at 
Moncton, was at the Victoria on the 9th inst. He was on his 
way home from Florida. Before leaving he sold his orange 
plantation, consisting of eighty acres, for $1000 an acre. 


Jay Gould, the new boss of the Union Pacific, has let out 
Jim Smith and" several others of the New England staff, but 
we are pleased to hear that our old friend, “ Jim,” has 
caught on to the Chicago, St. Paul & Kansas City Railway, 
and has been appointed New England Passenger Agent. 
The trade-rnark of this road is the maple leaf, which was 
adopted from a design sent in by a Toronto boy, and he 
received $200, the prize offered for the best design. We are 
indebted to “ Jim" for one of their handsome calendars. 


The C. P. R. ticket office in Chubb's building has recently 
been thoroughly renovated, and increased accommodations 
afforded the clerical staff. 


Wyndam Humphrey, the popular purser of the Union 
Line, and his fair young bride, returned from their 
honeymoon trip to Boston, New York, and Philadelphia, on 
Wednesday morning, 11th inst. 


Ira G. Nichols of the Stonington Line, and C. A. Florence, 
representing the Illinois Central Railway, visited the Club 
on the evening of the 10th inst. They were introduced by C. 
A. Macpherson, and Col. Billy Wood acted as chaperone. 


A Canadian Pacific colonist car, with twenty immigrants 
en route to Vancouver, arrived here on the night of the 4th 


inst. The party consisted of the better class of farmers, and 
was in charge of J. B. Lambkin, the efficient hustling T. P. A. 
for this popular road. 


At the annual meeting of the International Steamship 
Company, held at Portland, Me., on Thursday, the following 
officers were chosen : Directors, H. S. Libby, J. S. Winslow, 
C. F Libby, George S. Hunt, and J. B. Coyle; president and 
manager, J. B. Coyle ; treasurer, H. J. Libby ; general agent, 
E. H. Waldron. The building of a new steamer and 
increasing the capital stock were questions brought up and 
informally discussed. It was decided to call a special 
meeting, to be held February 11, when these two questions 
will be acted upon.—[Beacon. 


William Bell, a driver on the I. C. R., was accidentally 
killed at Petit Kocher, on Saturday, January 24. Mr. Bell left 
Campbellton for Newcastle in the morning in charge of the 
locomotive attached to the freight train. When Petit Rocher 
was reached he jumped from his engine to get orders. The 
train was in motion at the time, and Mr. Bell slipped on the 
ice and fell to the track. The wheels of the tender passed 
over his body, crushing his legs and arms, and almost 
severing his head from his body. He was dragged quite a 
distance, and was dead when picked up. Deceased was 
about 28 years of age. 


He leaves a widow and one child, who live at Newcastle. 
Chatham World. 


A good story is told by railway men of how the Grand 
Trunk agent at Halifax managed to ticket a passenger from 
that city through to Chicago via St. John and Boston, 
without letting the Canadian Pacific get a “ bit ” of the 
ticket. The gentleman who wanted to go through to 
Chicago came from the West Indies, and on calling on Mr. 
Armstrong for his ticket, insisted on being sent through St. 
John. Mr. Armstrong thought for a few minutes, and at last 


hit upon a route which would land the gentleman in Boston 
without going over the Canadian Pacific. The ticket was 
made up and delivered by the following lines: Halifax to St. 
John, over the I. C. R. ; St. John to St. Stephen, over the 
Shore Line Railway ; St. Stephen to Eastport, by boat; 
Eastport to Boston, by International steamer; Boston to 
Montreal, over the Boston & Lowell and Grand Trunk. 
Railway men consider this a most ingeniously made out 
route, but the West India man, on arrival in this city, and 
learning the roundabout way he had to go, purchased a 
ticket from the Canadian Pacific for Boston, from which 
point his Halifax ticket would carry him to his destination. 
He announced his intention on reaching Montreal of having 
the amount paid for his ticket from St. John to Boston via 
the Shore Line and International steamer refunded. 


SUDDEN DEATH OF THOMAS G. RALSTON. 


The sudden death of this well-known and highly-esteemed 
commercial traveller was a great surprise to his many 
friends in this city. He left here about the middle of January 
for the North Shore. At 11 a. m. on the 5th inst., he was 
attacked with congestion of the lungs, at Chatham Junction. 
He was removed to the Adarns House, Chatham, where the 
best available medical skill was procured, but, sad to say, 
he died the following afternoon at 3 o'clock. 


Mr. Ralston came here in 1868, and started a boot and 
shoe factory. The name of the firm was Robinson, Ralston & 
Hardman, succeeding D. H. Hall on King street. They 
moved from there to the corner of Carmarthen and Union 
streets, where they remained until burnt out, when they 
removed to the premises at present occupied by J. T. Hurley 
on Chipman's Hill. After a few years Mr. Ralston retired 
from business and started on the road. At the time of his 
death, and for several years, he represented the well- 


known boot and shoe house of Migner & Co., Quebec. He 
was a genial, whole-souled fellow and will be niissed in the 
social circle of his numerous friends. He left two sons, to 
whom heartfelt sympathies will be extended in this dark 
hour of their affliction. 


A funeral service was held at Mrs. Currie's boarding 
house, on Sunday evening, the 8th inst. Beautifnl floral 
tributes were laid upon the casket. At the close of the 
service, his sorrowful friends followed the remains to the I. 
C. R. station, from which place they were conveyed to 
Montreal for interment. 


Customer “I am troubled with rats in my room." ** Yes, 
sir. Bromide or ammonia cocktail ?"--[Life. 


Druggist 


THE NEW KING. 





Robed in purple of the midnight— 
Robed in ermine of the snow, 
Did you see an old man passing ? 

Did he this or that way go? 


Ay, right kingly he, though aged, 
Bent, yet proud of mien, withal ; 
' And he left us but this moment— 
Left us in this banquet hall! 


We had raised our cups to pledge him-— 
Loyal sons and daughters we— 

For we loved the aged monarch— 
None was loved so well as he! 


But he left us, passing swiftly 

From the light and warmth and cheer, 
To the dim aisles leading outward 

From the palace of the Year ! 


Hark ye-—who comes dancing hither, 
Happy-hearted, cheeks aglow— 

Robed in purple of the midnight— 
Robed in ermine of the snow ? 


Who is he whose baby fingers 
Hold a scepter high in air? ; 
Whose bright coronet, twelve-pointed, 
Rests upon his shining hair? 


Tis the monarch of the future-— 
Hark ! with joy the echoes ring— 
**The king is dead!” Alas! Huzza! 
‘* The king dies not—long live the king !" 
—[Unknown. 


ONLY A MISPRINT. 


“Look here, young man," said the lately resigned 
conductor to the railroad editor, “ I've always treated you 
white, haven't I ?" 


“You have.” 


“ And when I resigned the other day didn't I tell you I'd 
worked for the company 20 years ?" 


"T believe so.” 


“ And yet this is the sort of send-off you gave me." And he 
laid the last issue of the paper on the table and pointed to 
the notice of his retirement, which stated that he “had 
worked the company for 20 years.” [St. Joseph News. 


COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' SAMPLES. 


A. G. Morris was at the Victoria on the 5th inst. 

F. J. Poncia, Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 1st 
inst. 

G. Y. Dibblee, Fredericton, was at the Royal on the 2nd 
inst. 


R. M. Beal, of Beal Bros., Toronto, was at the Victoria on 
the 6th inst. 


Gus Williams, who sells lash-ens of whips, was at the 
Dufferin on the 1st inst. 


Thos. Stewart, with Tooke Bros., Montreal, was at the 
Royal on the 12th inst. 


C. C. Watt, with A. Ramsay & Son, Montreal, was at the 
Royal on the 10th inst. 


C. E. Nickerson, Boston, the fishing-tackle hustler, was at 
the Dufferin January 29th. 


Fred Birks, of the Belding, Paul Co., Montreal, was at the 
Royal January 30th. 


A. McFarlane, of Paterson & McFarlane, Montreal, was at 
the Dufferin January 25th. 


Simon Fraser, representing Ross & Co., Quebec, was at 
the Halifax Hotel on the 1st inst. 


R. A. Murdoch, with T. James Claxton & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 2nd inst. 


Louis Samenhof, representing D. Ritchie & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 12th inst. 


M. J. Feeley, representing the Meriden Silver Plate Co., 
was at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


J. J. Bunting, representing J. W. Tester & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Victoria on the 1st inst. 


J. M. Humphrey, of this city, was registered at the 
Commercial Hotel, Moncton, January 23rd. 


Geo. P. Trites, representing Brown & Webb, Halifax, was 
at the Royal on the 29th of last month. 


Alexander Watt, representing J. C. Wilson & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 9th inst. 


W. A. Houston, representing Thos. Leeming & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 11th inst. He was 
chuck full of plasters and conundrums. 


J. A. Phin, representing W. J. Scarfe & Co., Brantford, 
Ont., was at the Victoria January 26th. 


W. E. Maloney, with church ornaments and sacramental 
wines, was at the Royal on the 6th inst. 


W. D. LeBoutillier, representing Glover, Brais & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 5th inst. 


Frank B. Street, representing Radford Bros. & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 10th inst. 


G. F. Payne, of Payne Bros. & McFarlane, cigars, Granby, 
P. Q., was at the Victoria on the 6th inst. 


J. F Carter, manufacturer of oil clothing, Beverly, Mass., 
was at the Halifax Hotel on January 26th. 


G. E. Amyot, of the Dominion Corset Manufacturing Co., 
Quebec, was at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


Harry LaRoche, Montreal, Canadian agent for Vallee & 
Co., Paris, was at the Royal on the 2nd inst. 


C. Colquhoun, representing G. H. Labbe & Co., furniture, 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 1st inst. 


B. T. Treahy, representing the Thomas Organ Co., 
Woodstock, Ont., was at the Victoria on the 6th inst. 


Chas. Landau, representing the American Cigarette Co., 
Montreal, was at the Halifax Hotel January 28th. 


W. J. O'Malley, representing D. McCall & Co., Montreal, 
was at. Lamy's Hotel, Amherst, January 24th. 


Allan R. Butler, representing McDougall, Barrett & Co., 
was at the Victoria with his bride on the 3rd inst. 


J. M. McLeod, representing the Amherst Boot & Shoe 
Factory, was at the Commercial Hotel January 23rd. 


Frank Munroe, of J. J. Munroe & Son, trunk 
manufacturers, was at: the Queen Hotel, Halifax, January 
28th. 


J. A. Nichols, representing J. L. Cassidy & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Barker House, Fredericton, on the 3rd inst. 


kK. MacDiarmid, representing P Hemond & Co., Montreal, 
writes from Lindsay, Ont., that he is “now on the march 
working Eastern Ontario.” 


F. W. Bossom, formerly with Douglas & McNeice, has 
been admitted into the firm of Hood, Mann & Co., 
Montreal. He will be here soon with a superior line of 
samples in china, glass, and earthenware. 


W. S. Louson, who succeeds N. T. Norman, for H. A. 
Nelson & Sons, Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 1st 
inst. 


Among the recent arrivals at the Royal we note C. C. 
Adams, the smiling road agent for Sargent & Co., New 


York. 


W. B. Webber, representing the Burlington Manufacturing 
Co., Burlington, Ont., was at the Victoria on the 9th inst. 


Two brush men, H. E. Lyons and C. W. Meakins, were at 
the Royal lately. There was a "brush for the lead." Harry 
proved the “longest stayer." 


W. E. Hefferman, representing J. F Blanchard & Co., 
Truro, was at Lamy's Hotel, Amherst, January 24th. 
Married life appears to agree with him. 


John M. Gill, president and general manager of the James 
Smart Manufacturing Co., Brockville, was at the Victoria 
January 24th. J. Irving, who represents them in the 
Provinces, was here on the 1st inst. Frank L. Gross—no, he 
is not a grocer. 


To be “frank" with you, he sells hats by the gross, sir, and 
he hails from the “Hub.” We almost forgot to say he was at 
the Royal on the 1st inst., and was in cap-ital health. 


Wm. B. Hamilton, representing Marlatt & Armstrong, 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 11th inst. He argues in 
favor of unrestricted reciprocity and leather. Although in 
the hide business, he does not “hide his light under a 
bushel.” 


Have you subscribed to GRIPSACK ? If not, why not? If 
you are already a subscriber, will you induce some friend to 
become one also ? Have you paid your subscription? If not, 
please remit, as it is hard to run a mill without grist. 


Jimmy Warren was here on the 12th inst. This was his 
farewell trip for J. C. Wilson & Co., as he has resigned, and 
in future will represent Jas. McCready & Co., boot and shoe 
manufacturers, Montreal. His territory will be Nova Scotia. 


0. C. Diaper, representing P. H. Gray, Toronto, was at the 
comfortable hotel kept by Tom Murphy, in Dalhousie, on the 


29th of last month. We are indebted to him for several new 
subscriptions as well for occasional items of interest. 


Louis Lewis, of L. O. Grothe & Co., was at the Windsor, 
St. Stephen, on the 12th inst. Any one who wants to invest 
his superfluous wealth on the success of the Grits in the 
coming election, can be accommodated by Louis, who is 
ready to bet his bottom dollar. 


J. H. Gallagher writes us from the Walker House, Toronto, 
that he has severed his connection with Silber & Fleming, 
and in future will roam from Toronto to Halifax with a full 
line of samples from the firm of Henry Smith, late of Smith 
& Fudger, Toronto. 


Messrs. A. M. Rogers, with Gault Bros., Montreal; Dan 
McDonald, representing the Amherst Boot & Shoe Co.; C. 
E. Hamilton, with Burns & Murray : Frank Hayden, 
representative of Doull & Gibson, and w. Way, with 
Chipman Bros., Halifax, were in North Sydney on or about 
the 1st inst.-[N. S. Herald. 


We had the pleasure of hearing some choice vocal and 
instrumental music on the evening of January 24th at 
Lamy's Hotel, Amherst. E. Phillips, representative of Doull 
& Gibson, Halifax, charmed us with several songs, which 
were enhanced by the artistic accompaniments of Prof. Jock 
Barnaby, the talented organist of the Episcopal Church. 


A CARD OF THANKS. 


The following letter from a number of knights of the road, 
who were detained by uncontrollable causes on the Canada 
Eastern, will speak for itself: To T’ Hoben, Esq., 
Superintendent, J. D. Yerxa, Conductor, J. Logan, 


Driver, and Brakesman of the C. E. Railway : Gentlemen 
We, the undersigned, on behalf of ourselves and 


fellowpassengers, beg to tender you our feelings of 
heartfelt gratitude and thanks for your consideration and 
kindness to us during our detention on your road during 
the present blockade, caused as it was by ice and snow 
elements that you could not fight against, and over which 
you 


bad no control, you one and all did your utmost to alleviate 
the distress which so long a delay would necesarily cause. 
We again beg to thank you, and remain, 


Yours sincerely, 
Messrs. A. McKINNON, G. C. NEEDHAM, 


0. C. DIAPER, F. S. MOORE, 
I. E. GOLDING, 


W. DRAYTON, 
M. E. MALONEY, 


M. NEEDHAM, 
Ambassadors of Commerce, and 25 passengers.- 
[Fredericton Globe. 


Debtor (to angry creditor): “But, sir, | have no money and 
cannot 


bill! You cannot get blood out of a turnip, can you ? 
Creditor : “No, sir; but I will get blood out of a beet if the 
bill isn't paid soon."- [Drake's Magazine. 


THE TRAVELLING MAN. 
Could I pour out the nectar the gods only can, 


I would fill up the glass to the brim, 
And drink the success of the travelling man, 


And the house represented by him. 
And could I but tincture the glowing draught 


With his smiles, as I drink to him then, 
And the jokes he has told, and the laughs he has 
laughed, 


I would fill up the goblet again. 
And drink to the sweetheart who gave him "good-bye,’ 


] 


With a tenderness thrilling him this 
Very hour, as he thinks of the tear in her eye, 


That salted the sweet of her kiss. 


To her truest of hearts, and fairest of hands, 


I would drink with all-serious prayers, 
Since the heart she must trust is a travelling man's, 


And as warm as the ulster he wears. 


I would drink to the wife, with the babe on her knee, 


Who awaits his appearance in vain; 
Who 
opens 


his letters so tremulously, 
And reads them again and again. 
And I'd drink to the feeble old mother who sits 


At the warm fireside of her son, 
As she moans, sighs, and weeps o'er the stocking she 
knits, 


As she thinks of her wandering one. 
I would drink a long life and good health to the friends 


Who have met him with smiles and with cheer; 
And the generous hand that the stranger extends 


To the way-farer journeying here. 


And when he has gone from this earthly abode, 


And has paid the last fare that he can ; 
Mine host, of the inn at the end of the road, 


Will welcome the travelling man. 
HOTEL PROFITS. 


“There is an idea prevalent,” said a prominent hotel man 
yesterday, “that at $10 a plate we make big money out ofa 
banquet where the best of wines are served. It's perfectly 
foolish. Every large hotel is run on such a detailed schedule 
account that the slightest article is accounted for. It costs 
$2.50 a person for the food part of a first-class dinner. Then 
you can't count on less than $3 a head for champagne, 
claret, and other wines, after which you have to pay for 
music, flowers, menus, extra waiters, breakage of crockery, 
glassware, cigars, wine-men, rent of dress-suits for waiters, 
etc. The public at large have no idea of the damage done by 
breaking of chinaware and glasses. When you have a very 
large banquet it means a new dinner set. Every 
housekeeper knows how easily china is chipped, and you 
can't use it again, because just the moment you do there is 
a howl froni guests. When the people attending get feeling 
well it is their supposed privilege to applaud good things by 
the speakers by rapping on the glasses with knives. The 


consequence is that scores are broken in a night. Then, 
after all of this, if you can weed out any very large profit 
you are a better financier than the average 


landlord.” 
GHOST IN A SLEEPING CAR. 


IT SCARED THE COLONEL OUT OF HIS WITS AND 
THEN ROBBED HIM. 


A Chicago newspaper-man met a ghost ona 
Northwestern train a few nights back, during a night ride 
to Madison. 


It happened like this. The newspaper-man retired to his 
sung lower berth at nine o'clock and was soon fast asleep. 
His rest was broken by fitful starts towards wakefulness. It 
was not that the track was rough. No road could be 
smoother. The blankets were dry, the car was well 
ventilated, and had withal such a pleasant feeling of 
comfortable warmth that it is wonderful our hero slept no 
better than he did. 


After some time wakefulness broke through the net of 
sleep, and tue traveler sat upright. His watch told him the 
hour was 11.30. He had slept just two and one-half hours. 
The car lamps had been turned low, the steam pipes no 
longer cracked with heat, the stillness—for even the 
monotonous rattle of the train becomes a part of the 
stillness of the night 


was unbroken. 


Hardly half a minute had passed after the colonel had sat 
up to look at his watch, when a small figure glided into his 
berth, threw itself down beside him, and kissed him 
tenderly on the cheek. So dark it was that he could form no 


clear conception of what manner of person it was that came 
to him. The kiss implanted upon his cheek had the icy 
coldness of death itself. The hands, where they touched his 
arm, chilled him even through his heavy nightrobe. 


Half in terror, half in amazement, he threw back the 
curtains and let the dim light pour into the dark corners of 
his berth. His companion was a woman. The form was 
small, daintily fashioned, and clad in a white silk wrap, held 
together by a silken cord around the waist. Her eyes were 
glassy, skin yellowish and wrinkled, jaws set as you have 
seen them in persons dead. 


The colonel tried to scream for help to rid himself of the 
uncanny visitor. His lips opened, but his tongue clove to the 
roof of his mouth, and he could not speak. 


The figure rose and stood for a full twenty seconds 
beneath the soft radiance of a car lamp burning low, and 
the expression on her face was seen to be one of intense 
anguish. A mysterious light danced and sparkled around 
her head like nothing man ever saw before. 


“ By heavens !” the colonel muttered between his teeth, 
“T'll see what you are —human or devil.” As he spoke he 
threw both arms around the figure in the wrap. His hands 
met with a resounding smack. They had encountered 
nothing but air. 


The colonel fell back into his berth insensible. In falling 
his left hand struck the electric call-bell. The porter came, 
found the prostrate body of the colonel and dragged it into 
the water cooler. 


Consciousness restored, the colonel sat up to talk over 
with the porter his marvellous experiences of the night. 


“There is a story,” said the porter, “that the ghost ofa 
pretty woman haunts this car, but I have never seen her. 
They say she was killed by her husband in that very berth, 


that he cut her throat one night, but I never took much 
stock in it. I guess you've been dreaming. 


The colonel was painfully aware that he had not been 
dreaming, and it was with sore dread that he returned to 
his berth to finish the night. He arose early, and went out to 
where the porter sat dozing. 


“Say, porter, has anybody left this car yet?” he asked 
nervously. “ Yes, gentleman and lady got up very early.” 


The colonel fell into a seat with a groan. 66 What time is 
it?” he asked. 


“Time? What's become of your watch ?—I thought you 
had a nice one last night.” 


“Don't say a word,” the colonel moaned piteously, “that 
ghost that left the train early this morning has got it.” 


The boys are going to buy a brand new, stem-winding 
Waterbury for the colonel, and have the jeweler engrave “ 
The Colonel's Ghost 


upon both covers.--[Milwaukee Sentinel. 


Sanso—“What was the population of the earth at the time 
of the flood ?” Rodd—“It is hard to say. You 


see, it was impossible to have an accurate census taken 
owing to the extent of the floating population.” -[Bazar. 


THE WAY HE TOLD IT. 
‘Twas only a trick of the amorous wind 


That lifted the snow-white skirts, 
Exposing - ah, well, I could tell -- but I won't - 


To the gaze of two masculine Hirts, 
Who stood on the corner of Broadway and Tenth, 


Intent on securing “a mash.” 
“By jove !” exclaimed Tom, that reminds me of Jones, 


Whose dad left him thousands in cash." 


Why so ?” queried Bill, as he gazed at the girl, 
“T wish you'd explain that to me. 

Because,” replied Tom, with a wink of his eye, 
“‘Tis a magnificent leg I see. 

‘Egad ! that is clever,” said Bill to himself, 


“ T'll give that to Jennie to-night. 
Of course, I'll not tell her the joke isn't mine, 


She'll think I'm unusally bright." 
He sat in the parlor with Jennie till’ten, 


No friendly wind came to his aid, 
No thoughtless position revealed to his view 


The charms of the beautiful maid. 
He saw not the longed-for exposure of hose, 


Admitting the joke on his mind 
Some maidens delight in exposing their charms, 


But Jennie was not of that kind. 


At last in despair, he exclaimed : 


“Can you guess 
Why you put me in mind of a friend 
Whose father died only a few weeks ago 


And left him a fortune to spend ? " 
“T really cannot,” the fair maiden replied, 


“And so the solution must beg." 
“ Because if you lifted your skirts,” he replied, 


“I'd see your magnificent leg!” 
A TRIFLE SARCASTIC. 


“You drummers must have a nice time travelling over the 
country as you do,” said a man the other day to a drummer. 


¢ Yes, of course we do. It is just jolly to go to an average 
hotel in the country towns, sleep on hard beds and eat 
tougher victuals than you will find in a miners' or railway 
construction camp. Why, I was up in Idaho the other week 
and was laid out at nearly all the sidetracks because of late 
trains, wrecks, etc. One night I sat up till 4 o'clock, first 
waiting for the train, then waiting to get off, and getting in 
town there was not a place to sleep, and not even a chair in 
a warm room where I coud keep from getting frozen. After 
daylight I got breakfast, and, being detained till dinner, a 
friend asked if I was going in to eat. Looking at him, I 
replied: Well, I don't think I have strength enough. It takes 
a great deal of courage to attack such meals as we get 
here. Yes, we drummers have a jolly time in our business, 
and it don't take much labor to unpack and pack one dozen 
or so sample trunks at every town. You ought to join our 
army of drummers if you want to enjoy life.” [Arkansaw 
Traveller. 


THE CONDUCTOR WILTED. 


A SPANIARD SHOWED TWO REVOLVERS AND HE TOOK 
THE HINT. 


Among the passengers brought to Tampa from Cuba one 
day last week by the Plant steamer, was a handsome young 
scion of a big sugar planter of Matanzas, whom for 
convenience we may mention as Senor Alfedo Valle. He was 
just from college, and off for New York and Paris to spend 
his vacation. 


He purchased a direct ticket to Jersey City and entered 
the first-class coach, of course. The big raw-boned 
conductor, when he came through collecting tickets, eyed 
curiously this dark-complected Spanish don, and, until 
suddenly reassured by sight of the latter's straight hair, had 
seemed to be puckering up his mouth to say something. 


When the train reached Pemberton Ferry, a beautiful, 
well-dressed octoroon girl, of about eighteen summers, 
entered the car and took a seat directly across from the 
young Spaniard. A nod of recognition passed between 
them. The girl seemed to understand Spanish, and the two 
were conversing in that sweet tropical tongue when the 
conductor came in. 


“Where's yer gwine?” 
“To Gainesville," she answered. 


‘Well, get outen this kyer; the next is fur niggers.” 
“Isn't this a first-class coach, sir ?" 


6. Yes.” 


Well, I bought a first-class ticket.” 
“T don't give er — what yer bought; yer a nigger. 


Git er move 


on yer." 


The girl reddened, stammered out something I could not 
catch, and hesitated. 


Just then the conductor felt the yrip of the Spaniard upon 
his arm. 


“Que quiere, senor ? Que insulto es ?” (What do you 
want, sir; are you insulting this lady ?) 


The conductor trembled like a leaf, big as he was, but 
pretended not to understand the interrogator. 


The Spaniard spoke no English, but believing he 
understood the situation, handed his pocketbook to the girl 
and told her to pay her fare. 


She handed it back, thanking him for his gallantry, 
displaying at the same time her ticket and check. His 


eyes flashed fire; his clutch upon the conductor's arm 
loosened ; he threw his coat open, displaying the brace of 
glittering revolvers that hung in his belt, and quietly 
pointed to the door. 


The conductor took the hint. 


It was afterward learned that the young octoroon, though 
a resident of New Orleans, is the wife of a wealthy young 
Cuban cigar manufacturer of Middle Florida.—[Pensacola 
(Fla.) cor. Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


THE DRUMMER. 


A man without brains has no business on the road. 
Why? 


Because, to become a successful salesman, a man 
requires a head full of that needful commodity. And we do 


not mean merely brains in quantity, but in quality. 


Without brains-well cultivated, harrowed, ploughed, 
raked and weeded—a man can not be ingenious. 


A drummer must be full of ingenuity. 
Without brains he cannot be apt, quick, thoughtful. 
A drummer must possess all these qualifications. 


He meets and deals with all kinds of men. He “stacks up” 
against a perfect medley of human nature--pleasant men, 
cross men, dyspeptic men, religious men, sporting men, 
and men with no ideas of business methods—all kinds, all 
sorts, all nationalities. 


The drummer meets all these people under all sorts of 
conditions and under a variety of circumstances. He is 
expected to deal with them all successfully. 


Then he needs brains, doesn't he ? 


He inust be a man of ready rescources-ready to smile, to 
laugh, whoop er’-up, feel ugly and act sweet, be able to 
sympathize, sorrow, and if need be, weep! And with all this, 
he must never lose his independence. He must be a man all 
the time. 


And show me a successful salesman who isn't a man all 
the way through, and I'll show you a duck that can't swim. - 
[Cor. Supply World. 


THE PIONEER DRUMMER. 


name. 


When Dickens published his “ Uncommercial Traveller," 
thirty years ago, the “Drummer was almost unknown in this 


country, by that name or by any of its synonyms, and it was 
necessary to explain to American readers the relevancy of 
the title of the book to which we refer. Now that the 
commercial traveller is abroad in the land, and is one of the 
principal agencies in the distribution of all sort of merchan. 
dise, it is difficult to realize that the first of his race, at 
least here in New England, is a middle-aged gentleman 
residing only a few miles out of Portland, and who is often 
seen on our streets. It is a pretty story, how he happened to 
become the pioneer drummer, and we must tell it, 
conceding to his modesty (for drummers can be modest) 
the omission of his 


We will call him Mr. O. When he was a young man he was 
a clerk in a Boston wholesale establishment, and had a 
sweetheart in Augusta. Obtaining from his employers leave 
of absence occasionally, young O. naturally spent his brief 
vacations at our State capital. He did not neglect business, 
for, like the Gilpins, even when on pleasure bent he had a 
frugal mind. He brought back orders for goods that 
surprised his firm. They had to charter schooners to carry 
the merchandise up the Kennebec. Naturally they favoured 
his courting expeditions, and Cupid played into the hands 
of Mercury in fine style. It had previously been the custom 
for the dignified principals of great metropolitan firms to 
pay occasional visits to their customers and to bring back 
such orders as had been volunteered. But the idea of 
sending out a lively youth to solicit business had never 
occurred to them. Now it occurred to them quite forcibly; 
other merchants” caught on," and the drummer became a 
very important factor in the commerce of our country.— 
[Portland, Me. Transcript. 


THE RAILROAD MAN'S STORY. 


- you know 


“Tt is a sad story,” said an old railway man, as he 
coughed two or three times. The group of his listeners who 
had been hilariously telling some funny experiences a few 
moments before quieted down. 


“T was runnin' old 142,” he continued, “and Bill Sikes Bill 
was firin'. 


We was takin' the flyer west and had orders to run clear 
through, ‘less we were signalled. I think the roadmaster 
was aboard, and we knew that if we should pull up without 
a rattlin' good reason he'd be after us. 


We was runnin’ almost full head, I guess, for I know the 
breeze just hummed when I jogged the cab winder a little. 
The old engine rocked 


too. 


just like as it it was on the briny deep, only faster. Well, we 
was goin' ' lickety split up through the northern part of that 
town that used to stand by the bend, Bill was shovellin' coal 
like a good one and I gave the whistle a toot now and then 
to let folks know we was comin’. “ As I was sayin', boys, we 
was just scooting'; goin' round the curve 


Just then I cast my eye as far up the track as I could see, 
and right then I saw something that brought my heart right 
up in my mouth. I shook all over. Bill saw the thing as soon 
as I did, and Bill's eyes bulged and his ha'r stood right np. 


“There was something on the track. I could see a little 
white sun bunnit and a callicker dress, and a little red 
ribbon peekin' out from a bunch of as pretty golden curls as 
I ever see. 


The old man stopped. He swallowed mysteriously a 
number of times and drew his horny palm across his eyes. 


The group of listeners only moved forward a little and held 
their breath. 


I couldn't stop, boys. It was no use. The flyer was heavy, 
and we was goin' nearly sixty an hour. When I got strength 
enough to push in that throttle and slap on the air -- we'd 
struck. We stopped. Bill and me jumped out and shuddered 
as we did.” The 


group of listeners turned away sick at heart. The old 
engineer went on: “I picked up a wig of golden hair, and 
Bill two or three pieces of straw and an old sun bonnet.” 


Just then a gang of ragged imps stuck their head from 
behind an old barn and howled: « Did you ever, ever, ever 
git left !” The group 


who had listened in horror to the old engineer's sad story 
looked tired, and faded away.-Albany, N. Y., Argus. 


A BASHFUL BRIDEGROOM'S EMBARRASSING 
ADVENTURE. 


A singularly amusing anecdote is related by a prominent 
official in Washington relative to the connubial nuptials that 
were his, and which proved somewhat erobarrassing and 
not a little trying to his much reserved and modest nature. 


“T fell desperately in love with a fair, cultured village 
maiden,” said he, " which happily, moreover, proved 
reciprocal in spite of my ungainliness. The old folks saw the 
drift and fixed things up. The day had been elected, and 
was not far distant. Now, I really and truly loved Nola, but 
not having courted the society of ladies at all, and being 
naturally averse to the sex, besides having inherited from 
an old maid aunt all the bashfulness of generations back, I 
was not a little disturbed, pon 


dering over the matter, just how I should meet my darling 
in the attitude of a devoted and loving husband, and as the 
nearness of the day drew on I worked myself up to such a 
pitch that I thought that I should die just thinking of it. My 
nights lengthened out into long hours of agonizing mental 
deliberation, and so wrought me in such a disturbed state 
that my brains seemed seething in flames one moment, the 
next my whole system was completely mantled in a cold, 
wringing perspiration, and so the time drew on. 


I remember going through my part of the ceremony in a 
half dazed, mechanical sort of a manner, the 
congratulations of friends, the minister's words of wisdom, 
etc., the whole thing looming up to me in a dreamy, half 
convinced realisation that I was married. The guests 
already were disappearing; the last one had just left the 
yard. I had followed my recently prospective father-in-law 
out into the kitchen for a moment's rest, to consider my 
next move. He was sitting in his old armchair smoking his 
pipe and incessantly plying me with questions, which I 
know were far from being answered coherently. 


The old clock in the corner struck eleven. I was aroused 
from further musing by my father, who, having arisen, 
procured a candle (I could feel my very heart commence to 
rise), and extending it to me, said: 


“e Here, John, it's getting late ; your room is the one at 
the further end of the hall. Good night.' And as he turned in 
the doorway, with a mischievous twinkle in his eye, he 
added : 'And may the Lord have mercy on your soul.' 


“T waited until I heard the outer door close, staggered to 
my feet, steadied myself as best I could and commenced my 
ascension to the heavenly bliss above, where awaited me 
my happy bride of a hour. 


How could I meet her ? 


“I paused as I reached the top of the stairway to gather 
courage. A bright idea dawn upon me. There was a closet 
just off the first cham ber. I would dart in there, divest 
myself of my few simple garments, and when disrobed, 
would extinguish the light and lightly spring into the room, 
trusting to friendly darkness to do the rest. 


“ The crisis was at hand. Already I had clutched the latch 
with a death-like grip, and concentrating all my energy on 
my last effort, jumped clean through the door, to behold my 
blushing bride surrounded by her four pretty bridesmaids, 
examining the presents.” 


Old gentleman (at head of stairs) ----"Sally, ain't it time to 
go to bed?" Sally- - Yes, father, dear, don't put it off another 
minute; your health you know, is not robust.”—[Life. 


WHO PAYS THE BILL ? 
I am Solomon Simoni, cloding man, 


I haf me a ferry fine sdore, 
I haff fourteen kommearkel men oudt on der roadt, 


Und I'fe come out myself for one more. 


Dehr drad's so pecoolear, idt has to be vatched, 


Or idt viggles avay like an eel. 
So Rachel is counting der monnies at home, 


Und vatching dat clerk do not stdeal. 


Vile I haff come oudt youst to make a shordt drip, 


Mitt my drunks filled mit samples so fine 
(Yousdt vaidt dill I show you der ferry best goods 


Dot you effer haff seen in der line !) 


But I haff discovered von ferry strange thing, 


Vich I hardtly can vell understandt, 
I haff to pay double for all dot I puy, 


As I traffle aboudt droo der landt. 


When eadting or drinking, in car or hotel, 


I alvays must pay double price ; 
If I objec dey dell me, “Oh ! come off der dump! 


Your house pays der pill.” Aind't dot nice ? 
Id's der same vay I s'ppose mit dose odder fourteen 


Dot 1 haff got traffling, you see ; 
Dhey are paying youst double fer all dot dhey get, 
Und der house pays der pill 


und dot's me. 


Ach! Moses, but dis ish a coundry of dhiefs. 


Now vot vill I do, you suppose ? 
I'll take me der drain for Chaikago donight, 


Und raise up der price on my clothes. 


For eadting or drinking, in car or hotel, 


I alvays must pay double price ; 
If I objec dey dell me, “Oh! come off der dump! 
Your house pays der pill.” Aind't dot nice ? 


-[American Commercial Traveller. 


“We 


A young lady asked an editor this extraordinary question 
: “Do you think it right for a young girl to sit on a young 
man's lap, even if she is engaged ?" Whereupon the editor 
told this extraordinary lie: have had no experience in the 
matter referred to, but if it was our girl and our lap, yes ; if 
it was another fellow's girl and our lap, yes; but if it was 
our girl and another fellow's lap, never ! never!! never!!!-- 
[Ex. 


A VISIT TO THE TOMB OF CHARLOTTE TEMPLE 
IN OLD TRINITY CHURCHYARD. 


One morning about one hundred and fifty years ago a 
small party of mourners were seen wending their way from 
the lower part of Manhattan Island, where stood the small 
town of New York, to the village burying ground. A bent, 
broken father was the chief mourner. 


His dearly beloved daughter, whom he had placed in a 
boarding school near her native home in England, had been 
induced by a young 


British 
army 


officer to elope with him to the New World, whither his 
regiment was to be sent. She, weak and confiding, her 
gentle heart moved by no other impulse than love, induced 
by honeyed words of her admirer and the suggestions of 
the matron, consented, and, ere she was aware of it, was 
on board ship on her way to the New World. She was 
betrayed and deserted, and the life she lived was one of 


perpetual remorse and shame. She died giving birth to a 
child, praying Heaven to send her parents to her. Her 
father arrived at the last hour, and now can only follow his 
daughter to the grave. 


Such in brief is the sad story of Charlotte Temple, a story 
which is related in full in the thrilling novel of that title 
which forty years ago was very popular. There have been a 
thousand Charlotte Temples since; ten thousand loving, 
trusting hearts have been betrayed, and broken, but where 
can a story so pathetic, so appealing to the soul of man be 
found, as the original Charlotte Temple? What old man has 
not read it ; what old woman has not bedewed it with her 
tears ? 


I remember well the book. It was among my first. I read it 
again and again in my boyhood, and oh ! how often I 
wanted to wring the neck of Montreville or stamp out the 
life of Belchour. But as I 


grew older, I grew skeptical on the subject of Charlotte 
Temple. I had read so many novels that I came to class this 
story as fiction like all others, and then the book became 
less popular, and was superceded by more modern novels, 
and I laughed at the story I once believed a reality. 
“Charlotte Temple,” after all was but a myth, and the sad 
story of this unfortunate girl passed from my mind. Years 
rolled on, and business brought me from my far off Western 
home to this city. New York, certainly, does not present any 
idea of romance. All is rush, roar, confusion, and business, 
and where once were quiet streets, it is now as much as 
one can do to elbow his way along at risk of life and limb. 


Passing old Trinity Churchyard, I was attracted by the 
ancient tombs and crumbling monuments which had stood 
for centuries, and finding the great gate open, I entered. 
But very few people enter the big gate. Strangers look 


through the paling and try to decipher the weather-worn 
stones. 


Beggars and peddlers sit on the stone foundation, and 
flurries of small boys come and go, while the rush and roar 
of the great tumult is but dinnly heard. On entering, I 
turned to the right and was wandering along the serpentine 
path, when I came upon a grave that startled nie. The 
monument is gone, a plain white slab lies flat on the grave, 
on which is cut in plain letters the name: 


CHARLOTTE TEMPLE. 


I stood aghast. Had I come on the tomb of Adam, I could 
not have been more surprised. A mighty flood of 
recollections of long ago, of the old attic at home, where I 
had wept so often over the story of the scene of that girl's 
sufferings, came to me, and involuntarily I removed my hat. 
Two little earthen jars stood at the head of the grave, filled 
with fresh, sweet flowers. Poor girl, though a century and a 
half had rolled away, since 


you lived and suffered, though a new nation has been born, 
and a few feeble colonies become a mighty l'epublic, you 
are not forgotten. Some kind sympathizing beart still keeps 
your grave green. An old gardener came by, and I called to 
him. He came to my side. 


“How long have you been a gardener in Old Trinity ?” I 
asked. 

“A'most fifty years, sir.” 

"Is that Charlotte Temple's grave?” 


"It is. Poor girl, she died in an old house near the battery. 
The house was pulled down afore I was born, but my father 
Saw it.” 


“But the monument that was in that socket, what has 
become of it ?"! 


“It was stolen, sir ; that monument was made of silver, 
pure silver. Her father, Mr. Temple, was a very rich English 
gentleman, and he loved his daughter, so he puta 
monument o'silver on this marble slab, and some thief stole 
1b: 


“How long since ?” 
“It was before I kin remember,” he answered. 
“Who puts these flowers on her grave ?” 


‘T don't know. They are put there every few days. In 
Spring it is: kept green by some one, I don't know who." 


I gathered a few ferns from the side of the grave to keep 
as trensures, and meekly stole away. 


In a monient I had been carried back to childhood, and 
skepticism had vanished. 


Charlotte Temple was no niyth, but a reality. I had seen 
her grave and found it still kept green by loving hands, 
whose affection one hundred and fifty years had not 
dimmed. There she rests within the rush. and roar of 
Broadway, unnioved by all the tumult of years. Sleep on, 
poor girl, sleep on, and may you awake to an eternity and a 
life more happy than was yours in this poor world of ours.— 
[Arkansaw Traveller. 


WARNING THE DRUMMER. 


At the Boston Young Men's Christian Union last week the 
regular Sunday vesper service was held, Mr. W. H. Baldwin, 
president of the Union, making the address on "Travelling 
Salesmen, their Opportunities and Dangers.” Mr. Baldwin 
said that the points of his address were drawn from the 
practical experience of a quarter of a century in active 


business before entering on his present work twenty-two 
years ago. 


“The dangers to which a travelling man are exposed are: 
First, Moral Dangers. The salesman just beginning should 
realize that his new life can only be safely faced if he has a 
firm foundation in character and fixed rules of character. 


“The physical dangers must be guarded against. Stop at 
first-class hotels, take plenty of time at the table, keep good 
hours. 


“The most impressive sermon ever preached in this hall, 
was by the Rev. Robert Collier, on that one word 'sleep.' He 
said, “Take eight hours sleep, and never fail of it.' I have 
never failed of it. 


“ Dress warmly; carry a travelling shawl. 


“ Look out for business dangers. Don't spend too much 
money for cigars. Let not your anxiety to effect sales lead 
you to take orders your firm cannot fill. Speak ill of no 
competitor, say good or say nothing; you may be in his 
employ next month. 


“Advise your firm promptly; attend proniptly to all advices 
from home. Make credits cautiously. Decide promptly, or 
refer at once to your firm. Drive your business, but let not 
your business drive you. Promises should be made with 
caution and kept with care; made with the heart, 
remembered with the head. 


“Then the moral dangers. I have known many a sad 
shipwreck of character. Every young man must meet these 
tenptations from day to day, from night to night. 


“ Avoid the social drink; you save your own future, and 
you will not lose customers. 


“ Avoid the social evil. The danger to the young man is in 
the hours from sunset to bedtime. Resort to no female 


society in which 
you 
would not welcome your mother's unexpected visit. 


“Beware of the gambling table. It is an insidious trap, and 
even to look on it is danger to you, and to the interests 
entrusted to you. 


“Finally remember the Sabbath day to keep it holy.”—[Ex. 


Attendant (in railroad waiting room) -"Say mister, no 
going to sleep here. This ain't no church”-{Life. 


WHAT A TRAVELLING MAN HAS TO BE AND DO. 
any 


He should be thoroughly posted on all points that may 
arise, and be in position to answer any question that may 
come up in connection with his business. 


He must diligently read the newspapers and be 
conversant with all the important questions of the day. 


He should avoid all arguments with customers, as they 
seldom convince, but oftener tend to irritate. 


He is expected to smooth out all difficulties or 
misunderstandings which may exist between employer and 
customer, without comprising either. 


He is required to be conversant with the standing of 
every house in the trade over the territory which he covers, 
in order to avoid unpleasant complications with 
irresponsible parties. He should report to his firm every 
day if possible, and make notes of 


information obtained that may be of interest to them or 
benefit to the business. 


He should be competent, and willing to advise timid 
buyers and those who have no confidence in their own 
judgment, and always advise conscientiously. 


He ought never to take advantage of an incompetent or 
inexperienced buyer and overload him with goods, as it will 
certainly work against him and the firm in the long run. 


He should avoid all dissipated companionship, as such 
associations may place him in an equivecal position. 


He should make it a point to be on good terms with his 
fellow-travellers and obtain their good-will if possible. 


Also, always speak well of his competitors, as he will 
thereby gain the respect of the customers. 


He should under no circumstances misrepresent his 
goods in order to effect a sale, as he will surely lose the 
confidence of his patrons, which is most difficult to restore. 


He ought not to waste time on parties whose chronic 
habit it is to change, cancel, or countermand orders, and 
who continually report “shortage” and make false claims 
for “imperfections." 


He must not allow himself to become disheartened by a 
week of dull trade, as this may happen to the oldest and 
most popular traveller. 


He should never boast of the large business he may have 
had ; it doesn't sound well and is bad policy. 


Nor should he show his orders to any one, as it is 
betraying the con fidence of those who have favored him. 


He should be as economical with his firm's money as 
circumstances will allow. 


He must not allow himself to be intimidated, nor become 
discouraged by the statements of unscrupulous buyers who 


always profess to be able to do much better with some one 
else, as usually there “ is some nigger n the fence.” 


If, in the natural order of things, it seems necessary to be 
more liberal than usual, he should put his money where it 
will do the most good. 


If he invites a friendly buyer to dinner or theatre, he 
should be careful to do it in such a way as not to make him 
feel that he is being bought or placed under obligation.- 
[Commercial Inquirer. 
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CHEERY CHAFF CLIPPINGS. 


Ex-Pounder --- “What is the moral of the story of Lot's 
wife ?" Little Willie — “Please, sir, it teaches that we hadn't 
better be too fresh.' -[Once a Week. 


e My husband is very fond of animals,” said Mrs. Fuber; - 
last night, in his sleep, he turned over and said : " Take out 
something for the kitty."" - Boston Commercial Bulletin. 


A commercial traveller, by mistake, handed a merchant, 
upon whom he had called, a portrait of his betrothed 
instead of his business card, The merchant examined it 
carefully, remarked that it was a fine establishment, and 
returned it to the astonished and blushing traveller, saying: 
“T hope that you will soon be admitted into partnership.” 


Dealer “ Vat happen to dis hat ?" Small son “ I was 
Snappin' it wif my vingers, like you do, to zhow a gustomer 
vat goot stuff it vas, and id proke.” Dealer 6. Mine 
coodness! You havn't prains enough to zell bea-nuts. Ven 


you shnap a hat to zhow it can't pe proke, you must keep 
vun hand inside, so id nod break.”—[New York Weekly. 


Mr. Younghusband (who is the possessor of a Kodak and 
is showing a set of pictures to an English friend. One is of 
himself and wife in an extremely loving attitude) — “Here is 
one, old man, I am proud of. I would'nt part with it for 
worlds.” Sir Hugh (bored, but anxious to say something) 
—“Aw, yes! Very good of Mrs. Younghusband, but (inno 
cently) who is the man ?-[Life. 


McGuffin (to librarian of the Young Men's Christian 
Association) “Say, pop, I suppose you'll tell me it's none of 
me business; but I'd like to know de name of der duck wot 
wrote de - Krootzer Sonater.' Kerrigan an' meself has a 
little bet on it. Give us de straight tip; an' dere's a drink in 
it fer ye, see ?”—[Puck. 


Apothecaries have some very queer applications for 
prescriptions. An old war veteran limped into a shop one 
day, and said to the druggist : “I want some medicine." ¢ 
What kind of medicine ?” “Oh, some kind of vermifuge, I 
suppose." “ Where does the seat of your difficulty seem to 
be ?” 


my wooden leg, mister. It's gettin' all worm-eaten !" The 
Duke of Wellington and the drummer make the last story 
from Waterloo. At one inoment in the conflict the Duke 
happened to be left entirely without aides-de-camp, and at 
this juncture a stranger on horseback, in citizen's dress, 
rode up and asked if he could be of service. The Duke 
wrote an order and said : “Please take that to the 
commanding officer of that regiment," pointing to a spot in 
the hottest part of the line. The man galloped off, riding 
through a heavy fire to the Colonel, and delivered the 
message, and it has just been discovered that he was a 
drummer, or " bagman," as they say in England. 
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WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY. 


Winter Arrangement. — Commencing Monday, Nov. 24th, 
1890. 


=| 16 W 
|} GOING WEST, 





| B | GOING HAST. 


O HALIFAX-lv. 1 Richmond... 14 Windsor Junction-ar.. 
-dep. 40 Newport.. 46 Windsor-ar. 


<dep. 53 Hantsport... 60 Horton Lauding 64 Wolfville 66 
Port Williams, 71 Kentville--ar 


-dep. 83 Berwick.. 95 Kingston 102 Middleton 116 
Bridgetown. 130 ANNAPOLIS-ar. 


Exp. Acc. Exp. 
Dy. Dy. Dy. 

A.M. A.M. PM. 
6 45 


8 00 

615303 
718655 3 40 
723 


8 309 
8439355 25 
8 45 10 00 5 30 
907 10 305 53 
*9 26 11 00 *6 14 
9 40 11 20 6 28 


9 46 11 45 6 35 
10 00 12 05 6 50 
1015 12 45 

10 42 1 37 

11 10 2 30 

11 27 3 00 

12 03 405 

12 40 500 


0 ANNAPOLIS-lv 
14 Bridgetown.. 
28 Middleton... 
35 Kingston.. 

47 Berwick 

60 Kentville--ar 


-dep. 
64 Port Williams. 
66 Wolfville 
70 Horton Landing. 
77 Hantsport. 
84 Windsor-ar 


-dep.. 
90 Newport 
113 Windsor Junction-ar.. 


dep. 
129 Richmond.. 
130 HALIFAX-ar. 


Epx. Acc. 
Exp. Dy. Dy. Dy. A.M. A.M. P.M. 
600 100655 


137755213 8 25 2 30 9 25 2 58 


1015325600 1055 3 4061511153 53 6 21 11 303 
99 *6 341150411655 12 204 30 7181250453725 1 
20455 7 45 


140510 
315610905 
340615 9 42 4 25 9 45 4 301 6 50 
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Eastern Standard Time ; 1 hour added gives Halifax time. 
Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. Trains of N. S. Central 
Railway leave Lunenburg daily at 7.10 a. m., and Middleton 
at 2.30 p. m. 


Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves St. John every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday, a. m., for Digby and 
Annapolis. Returning leaves Annapolis same days. 


Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connections each way 
between Annapolis and Digby. 


Trains of W. C. Railway leave Digby daily at 6.00 a. m. 
and 2.45 p. m., and leave Yarmouth daily at 7.45 a. m. and 
2.30 p. m. 


Steamer “ Yarmouth leaves Yarmouth every Wednesday and 
Saturday evening for Boston. Connection made with 
steamers and railways West from St. John. 


Through tickets by the various routes on sale at all 
stations. Stop only when signalled. K. SUTHERLAND, 


W. R. CAMPBELL, Resident Manager. 


General Manager and Secretary. 


WINDSOR HOTEL, 


ST. STEPHEN, N. B. This Elegant New Hotel is 
Now Open for 


the Reception of Guests. 


It is Fitted up with ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS, 
including HOT 


and 
COLD WATER, BATHS, ETC. 


COMMODIOUS SAMPLE ROOMS ON GROUND FLOOR. 
CENTRALLY LOCATED. FIRST-CLASS TABLE AND 
MODERATE RATES. 


A.C.JONES, - - - Proprietor. 


BEYOND THE MARITIME PROVINCES. 





Table showing the distance of prominent points from St. 
John, the time required for the journey, in hours and 
minutes, and the rates of fare : 


11 
11 


11 


MILES. St. John to Quebec via I. C. R... 
580 . Montreal via I. C. R. 
750 N. B. and C. P. R.,., 481 
N. B., M. C., & G. T. 583 11 Ottawa via I. C. R. 
876 11 N. B. and C. P. R.,.. 601 
11 N. B., M.C., & G. T.,, 6.98 Toronto I. C. R. 


1080 
N. B. and C. P. R., 825 


N. B., M.C., & G. T,, 916 
Bangor, All Rail Line. 


204 

1. Portland 
340 11 Boston 
450 11 New York 
670 1. Boston, I. Steamers, 
350 , New York, S.S. “Valencia, 
575 , New York, S.S. “Winthrop, 
940 


21,30 $12 55 
24.55 13 
18.00 13 
34.00 13 50 
29.10 17 00 
21.35 17 00 
51.00 17 00 
36.25 20 05 
30.30 20 05 
59.00 20 05 
7.00 5 00 
11.00 6 50 
15.00 8 00 
24.00 13 50 
21.00 4 50 
48.00 9 00 
46.00 7 50 
11 
11 
11 
THROUGH THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 
MILES. 
626 
746 
970 
TIME. 
24.00 
31.00 
41.00 


St. John to Montreal via N. B., M. C., &c.,... 
1. Ottawa 


11 Toronto 
FARE. $13 50 17 00 20 05 
11 


11 


11 
IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


Edison's Encyclopedia and "The Gripsack” for $1.35. 
Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just issued, 
and contains over 500 pages of valuable information for 
business men, mechanics, farmers, and an immense variety 
of interesting items for the fair sex. The statistical and 
geographical department is extensive and reliable. This is a 
book which should be in every household for a handy 
reference, and is “worth its weight in gold." We have 
arranged with the publishers for the exclusive right to sell 
it in this city, and will send it to new subscribers to the 
GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's subscription $1.00, and 35 
cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. The ENCYCLOPEDIA is 
alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. B. Thorne, will canvass 
the city for subscribers. We will send it to any part of the 
Dominion or the United States postpaid on receipt of $1.35. 
Remittances should be made either by money order or 
registered letters. Address, THE GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 


NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE NO.3-COMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 24TH, 
1890. 
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LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG. 


Daily-Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 
Freight. 
Miles 
STATIONS. 


Miles 
STATIONS. 


24 
A.M. P.M. 


P.M. 1A.M. 0 LUNENBURG, depart, 


7106 30 
0 MIDDLETON, depart, 
2 30 
Mahone, 
7 30 6 47 
4 Nictaux, 
242 


Blockhouse, 


6 Cleveland, BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 8 00 71510 
Alpena, 
3 00 
depart, 8 10 
12 Albary, 
3 06 25 Northfield, 
22 + Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 


8 45 
29 Springfield, 


cpows 
34 
New Germany, 
9 00 
33 Cherryfield, 41 Cherryfield, 
40 
New Germany, 
4 30 45 Springfield, 
9 33 
45 
Riversdale, 
4 45 52 + Dalhousie, 
49 Northfield, 62 Albany, 
10 24 
56 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 5 20 64 Alpena, 10 30 
depart, 5 25 6 10 68 Cleveland, 


t Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 


10 48 
67 Mahone, 


555 6 38 74 MIDDLETON, arrive,. 11 00 
74 LUNENBURG, arrive, . 


- 615655 Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 
_One hour added gives Halifax time. + Indicates that 

_ Trains only stop when signalled, or when passengers are 
_to be set down. 


_ Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for 

_ Annapolis, and Halifax, and making close connections 
_with Express Trains of I.C.R. at Windsor Junction and 
Halifax. 


Steamer “ Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer “City of Monticello ” leaves Annapolis every : 
_ Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, connecting at St. John | 
_with ALL-RAIL LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all | 
points West, and with Canadian and Pacific short line 
_trains for Montreal. Steamers of the Yarmouth S.S. Co. 
_leaves Yarmouth for Boston on arrival of trains every 

_ Wednesday and Saturday evenings. Steamers of I.S.S.Co. 
leave Saint John every Monday and Thursday for Boston, 
_via Eastport and Portland. Steamer Bridgewater" leaves 

_ Bridgewater for Halifax every Monday and Thursday. 


_ BALCOM'S STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations. 
_ Bridgewater, Nov. 24th, 1890. 


GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. | 


NEW BRUNSWICK. 


Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42 ; Campbellton 63m, 
$1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58 ; St. John, 211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 10c, 20 05. B to Moncton 2 40, 9 10c. 
Campbellton to B, 6 10c, 24 40. B to Campbellton, 17 58c, 
Zook 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00;. ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B. 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 8 30; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. 


Campbellton||, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, 
$7.66; Point Levis, 305m, $6.50; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 10c, 16 55. C to St. John, 6 10c, 24 40. 
Halifax to C, 13 10. C to Halifax, 10 00, 24 40. 

Moncton to C, 11 10c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 6 10c, 24 
40. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30c, 14 35. C to Pt Levis, 1 35, 6 O0Oc. 
Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook June 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning. 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited; $8.60, 
limited, 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 7 40, 10 00, 11 25,; ar 13 15, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F, NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 05. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. 
SJ for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. NWR, Chatham 
116m, $3.50 ; Fredericton 1m. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 7 00; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72 ; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32; Moncton, 46m, $1.38; 
Campbentol 139m, $3.80. 


_ Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
_ excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


3 c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday." || 
_ Dining Station. 


The Boys All Use It! 
WHAT? MCDOUGALL CASED RYE! 


Distilled at MCDOUGALL'S DISTILLERY, Halifax, N. S. 


DORCHESTER HOTEL, 


Commodious SAMPLE ROOMS. First-Olass Table. 
Terms Moderate. 


DORCHESTER, N. B. 
GEORGE F. WALLACE, PROPRIETOR. 


PROVIDENT SAVINCS LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF 
NEW YORK. 


Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
ALFRED BUDD, General Manager for Maritime Prov 


inces, St. John, N. B. ; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen'l 
Agent, Moncton. 


KEARY HOUSE, cee HOTEL, 


Main Street, Moncton, - - - N.B. 


(Formerly Wilbur House ) 
Bathurst, IN. B. REFITTED, REFURNISHED AND ENLARGED, 
MRS. P. GALLAGHER, Prop. 


T. F. KEARY, Proprietor. tay Free Coach to and from Trains, 


FERGUSON & PAGE, 


HUT Ue ets eM a ty tate Ta My Mes My Dale I A N, 


dewellers. 


A UA Ae Dee Nate hades ye Bae ete Mate ha ad sy Ma Me My le 





43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Moncton to KJ, 11 10c; ar 13 55. KJ, to Moncton, 13 06c; 
ar 15 15. 


Campbellton to KJ, 6 10c; ar 13 06. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
550; ar 21 00. 


Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton), ICR, St John 89m, $2.67; Halifax 188m, $4.55 ; 
Point Levis 490m, $10.70 ; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 1655; ar 1055, 15 
15c, 16 20, 19 50. M to St John, 6 307, 8 00c, 15 25, 19 50; 
ar 9 351, 12 55c, 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 7 15, 13 10; ar 15 15, 19 45. M to Halifax, 6 
295, 11 05, 16 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Point Levis to M, 7 30c, 14 35; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Point Levis, 11 10c, 20 05 ; ar 5 30c, 11 40. 


Campbellton to M, 6 10c, 24 40; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Campbellton, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 21 O0Oc, 1 25. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 10c, 14 10; ar 7 35, 15 15. M to Pt. 
du Chene 11 05, 15 55c; ar 12 10. 17 40c. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels—Queen, $1.50; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27 ; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 JOc, 20 05. N to Moncton, 3 53; 11 35c. 
Campbellton to N, 6 10c, 24 40. N to Campbellton, 15 45c, 
De AM 


Indiantown Branch—A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 8 
15 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, St John, 97m, $2 91 ; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 11m, $0.33. 


St John to PJ, 7 10, 10 40, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 10c, 14 
98. PJ to Halifax, 11 23, 16 43. HI to PJ 7 15. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Connections are made at Painsec to and from Point du 
Chene and Shediac, with Through Day Express Trains to 
and from St. John and Halifax. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


StJ to Pd C, 7 10, 10 40c. Pd C to St J, 6 10c, 14 10. 
Halifax to Pd C, 7 15. Pd C to Halifax 10 35. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accoinmodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. ll 
Dining Station. 
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MAINE, AND 


NEW YORK, wey tne ox 


S. S. COMPANY. 
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5. S. “WINTHROP.” 


Winter Arrangement. COMMEREN FIRILDAY, 
mata tame, for New York, calling ale mastport; Taha 


will leave Pier 49, E. R., New York, for St. John, every 
TUESDAY, at 5 p. m. 


For further information apply to 
H. D. MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, St. 
John. 
F. H. SMITH & CO., Gen. Managers, 17 and 19 
William Street, New York. 
Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, on the 
New York Pier, North End. 


A. R. Campbell 


, Kent Northern and St. Louis Merchant 
+ Tailor 


RAILWAYS. 


WINTER TIME-TABLE. 
Richibucto for St. Louis, 
9.15 St. Louis for Richibucto, 
..9.45 Richibucto for Kent Junction, 
..10.15 Kingston for Kent Juncton, 


.. 10.35 NO, 46 KING STREET, Kent Junct. for Kingston 
and Richibucto....14.00 


JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. SAINT JOHIN, N. B. Railway 
Office, 26 Nov., 1888. 


WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 


WINTER ARRANGEMENT. ON 


N and after Monday, 24th November, 1890, trains will run 
daily (Sunday excepted), as follow : 


LEAVE Yarmouth daily at 7.15 a. m., and 2.30 p. m. 
Arrive at Digby, 10.00 and 6.15 p. m. 


LEAVE Digby daily at 5.30 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at 
Yarmouth, 9.20 a. m., and 5.30 p. m. 


A Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 
CONNECTIONS — At Digby daily with Steainer 
"EVANGELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 
stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central Railways; 


with Steamer “MONTICELLO," to and from St. John, every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. 


At Yarmouth wii Steamer “YARMOUTH," Boston every 
Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston every 
Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage daily 
(Sunday excepted), to and from Barrington, Shelburne, and 
Liverpool. 


AT Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis Street, 
Halifax, and the principal stations op the Windsor and 
Annapolis Railway. 


J. BRIGNELL, GENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. 
YARMOUTH, N. S. 


Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28; Halifax 201m, $4.80. 


St John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 1655; S to St John, 6 
98, 8 40c, 15 53, 20 14. 


Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect 
with ICR Jay express to Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St 
John. 


Trains of the Salisbury and Harvey Railway connect at 
Salisbury station with Accommodation Train from Moncton 
at 8 00 and with Day Express from St. John. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67 ; return $4.00. 


Halifax to StJ, 715, 13 10; ar 19 02, 22 30. StJ to 
Halifax, 7 10, 13 30, 16 55; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 35; ar 9 35. SJ to Point Levis 16 55 ; 
ar 11 40. Campbellton to S J (in addition) 6 10; ar 19 20. S J 
to Campbellton 7 10; ar 21 OO. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 451 ; ar at St J 


13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited ; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90n, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $2 00. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 30 (Flying Yankee), 7350, 20 45; ar 21 00, 
16 15, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 8 00 ((Flying Yankee), 9 00, 1900; ar 22 10, 
5 40, 13 15. 


Fredericton to St John, 6 20, 10 30, 15 15; ar 9 05, 13 
20, 19 05. 

St. John to F, 6 30c, 7 35, 16 40; ar 9 20, 13 20, 19 20. 
St Andrews to SJ, 6 55,; ar 13 20. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 30; ar 1 30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 7 45, 10 15, 21 50; ar 13 20, 19 05, 5 
AO. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 30, 7 35, 20 45; ar 13 00, 16 15, 4 
00. 

St Stephen to Fredericton, 745, 10 15; ar 13 20, 19 20. 
Fredericton to St Stephen, 6 20; ar 13 OO. 

St Stephen to SJ, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & N B SS “ Winthrop”) 
every Tues, 17 00. St John to New York every Fri, at 900. 


s'J to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon, 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


Annapolis and Digby to SJ, NSS, Mon Wed and Sat., on 
arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby and 
Annapolis, Mon, Wed and Sat, 6 54. 


Boston to SJ, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston Mon. and Thurs., at 8 30. SJ to Boston, Mon. and 


Thurs., at 7 25. 


Hotels—Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; New 
Vicria, $2.00; Belmont, $1.50; Central, $1.00. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
_ excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


| c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. " || | 





NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. 


'HE IRON STEAMSHIP “VALENCIA," 1600 Tons (CAPT. F- 
C. MILLAR), 


MASS., 
Every Friday Night, at 12 p. m. 


(EASTERN STANDARD 
TIME). 
Returning, Steamer will leave Pier 40, East River, 
New York, every TUES- 
DAY, at 5 p. m. (Eastern Standard Time), for Cottage 
City, Mass., Rockland, 
Me., Eastport, Me., and St. John, N. B. 


Freight taken on through Bills of Lading to and from 
all points South and 
West of New York, and from New York to all points in 
the Maritime Provinces. 


Shippers and Importers can SAVE TIME AND MONEY by 
ordering all Goods to be forwarded by the New York 


Steamship Company. 


For further information apply at office, 228 Prince 
William Street, 
St. John, N. B., or at Head Office, 63 Broadway, New 
York. 
N. L. NEWCOMB, 


G. J. MACKRELL, 
GENERAL MANAGER. 


GEN. PASS. AND FREIGHT AGENT. 
FRANK ROWAN, ACENT, ST. JOHN, N. B. 


New Victoria Hotel, 





HIS POPULAR HOTEL has recently been refurnished and 


refitted, and offers to its patrons inducements which cannot 
be excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 


SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


InStreet Cars to and from all Railway Stations and 
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 
Sussex], ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 30, 16 55. S to St. 
John, 6 40, 8 07r, 10 35c, 17 20, 21 12. 


S to Halifax, 9 00, 14 52, 18 18. 


NOVA SCOTIA. Amherstl, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; 
Halifax, 139m, $3.80 ; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 7 10, 13 30, 16 55; ar 13 05, 18 25, 805.A 
to St. John 13 20, 1758; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 715, 13 10; ar 13 00, 17 58. A to Halifax 8 
05, 13 25, 18 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.80. 


Halifax to A from Richmond 6 15c, 6 45; ar 17 O0c, 12 40. 
A to Hx, 600c, 13 00; ar 16 30, 18 50. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello lvs St J, Mon, Wed, Sat, 6 24. 
A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Wed and Sat, on arrival of 
Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 54. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $1.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Bridgewater, NSC, Lunenburg, 18m ; Middleton. 56m. 


Lunenburg to B, 7 10, 18 30; ar 8 00, 19 15. B to 
Lunenburg, 6 10, 17 25; ar 655, 18 15. 


Middleton to B, 14 30; ar 17 20. B to Middleton, $ 10; 
ar 11 OO. 
Digby, terminus W'CR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 7 15, 14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 5 30, 14 45; ar 9 20, 17 30. 


Str Monticello leaves St John for Digby Mon, Wed and 
Sat, and returns on same days. 


: Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m, 
_ $14.00; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, 
$4.55 ; Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


_ StJohn to H, 7 10, 13 30,1655; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 
_50. Ato St John, 7 15, 13 10: ar 19 20, 22 30. 


| Pt Levis to H, 14 35; ar 12 50. H to Pt Levis 13 10; ar 
_11 40. Montreal to H, CPR, 19 451 ; ar 22 30. II to 
Montreal, 13 30; ar 16 407. Truro to II 5 30, 10 10c, 11 
00, 16 45, 20 50 ; ar 8 00, 12 50, 13 55, 19 10, 22 35. H 
_to Truro, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c ; ar 9 45, 14 35, 15 
05, 18 40c. 


_ Pictou to H, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. H to Pictou, — 
715, 11 20c; ar 13 15, 20 00c. | 


Mulgrave to H, 9 35; ar 19 10. H to Mulgrave, 7 15; 
ar 16 30. 
Annapolis to II, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. 


_ Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 16 
00. Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


_ Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 

_every Wed at noon. Bridgewater to II, Str Bridgewater 
_leaves Bridgewater every Mon and Thurs at 15. Leaves II | 
_every Wed and Sat at 9 00. : 


! Lunenburg to II every Tues at 15. Leave H for Lunenburg ! 
every Tues at 3 00. Hotels-Queen, $2.00 ; Royal, $1.50. 


_ Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday | 
_ excepted. Stops if signalled 


c Accommodation. f Freight. S No connection Sunday. || 
_ Dining Station. 


Time Table No. 3 Shore Line R. R. Sundays 
&:cepted. 


Mis.| WEST — Srartoxs TRAIN Mis EAST — Srarioxs. | TRAIN 
eA EASTexN STANDARD Tre. | No. & = EasSTesy Staxpanp Tre. | Not 
| | P.M | A.M. 
™ an (ek Oh ayes Stal 200 0 | St. Stephen,............465 evoee| 7 45 
0 | Carleton, ..... soos sovees] 220 BD 1 One BAR vass vnteeawetsucevesesd 8 06 
8 | Spruce Lake, Kodebewahveterenet. WB 14) St, Andrews Crossing, contespes| BD 
18 | Prince of W ales, adeudenas 300 20 | Dyer's, , seseses| 8 45 
15 | Dann’s Crossing,......-.....0+ 3 06 29 | Bonney Kiver, . cn scnceccpeewl ; O05 
17 | Musquash, .. 00... eee eee 810 35 | St. George, soseccssces sesse] 9 85 
23 | Lepreaux, : 3 35 44) Pevnfield, aqececcsenas 10 05 
29 New Rive c Bric ise, foe eee ee 8 50 53 New River Bridge,.............. | 10 35 
38  Pennfield,.... ocacssne 415 GO | Lepremar, csc ccsspcacesnasncvns 10 3 
47 | St Goorge, ..........c000 seaece) £50 65 Musquash, ............ ......+-] U1 
58 | Bonney River, ................., 5 10 67 Dunn’s Crossing, 000 se6eeeeree]-ah OO 
2 Dyer's, ae bapepaes 5 40 69 Prince of Wales,................)] WB 
( St. Andrews Cre resing, (aapwaa va 6 00 74 | Spruce Lake,........... seesenns ll 40 
72 | Gak Bas sscccnspenvcnsaccccres! O@ 82 | Carleton, . oseevecvecsh: Saek0 

$2 | St. Stephen, Amore cede teereees --| 68 St. John (East Side se. sibeduiorae 

| hi M PM 





Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. Train 
No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. St. John, N. B., Sept. 8, 
1890. 


FRANK J. McPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 


P. J. COLFORD. 










SOLID GOLD hunting cases. 
Both ladies’ and gent's sizes, 
with works and cases of 
Fequal value. ONK Penson in 

Pw ene locality can secure one 

tre ogether with our large 
and d valuable lincof Housecheld 
samples, as well 
are fre ©. All the work you 












FREE. 


-THE 


SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, 11 and 13 CRANVILLE 
STREET, 


HALIFAX, N. S. 


D 


OUR NEW 
$385 Solid 
Gold Watch 


Worth $100.00. Best $85 watch in the world. Perfect 
timekeeper. Warranted heavy, SOLID GOLD hunting cases. 
Both ladies' and gent's sizes, 


with works and cases of equal value. ONE PERSON in each 
locality can secure one free, together with our large and 
valuable line of Household Samples. These samples, as well 


as the watch, are free. All the work you neeri do is to show 
what we send you to those who call-your friends and 
neighbors and those about you-that always results in 
valuable trade for us, which holds for years when once 
started, and thus we are repaid. We pay all express, freight, 
etc. After you know all, if you would like to go to work for 
us, you can earn from $20 to $60 per week and upwards. 
Address, Stinson & Co., Box 312, Portland, Maine. 


Oysters Served till 12 p. m. 
Place Open till 1 a. m. 


COMMERCIAL HOTEL, MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N. B. 


GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS. 


Free Coach to and from Depots. WM, BROWN, 


ELECTRIC LICHT AND ELECTRIC BELLS. CUISINE 
UNEXCELLED. 


PROPRIETOR. 
T, DORAN, Prop., 


Wictoria Hotel, 


WINDSOR, --N. 5S. 


Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m, 
$1.80. 


Hx to K, from Richmond, 6 15c, 6 45, 15 00; ar 12 05c, 10 
00, 18 50. K to Hx 6 00, 10 55c, 15 40; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Annapolis to K 600c, 13 00; ar 10 156, 15 25. K to 
Annapolis 10 15, 12 450; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40; ar 10 
15c. 16 32. K to Annapolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Hotels-Lyons, $1.50 ; Porter, $1.25. 
Middleton, Halifax, 102m ; Annapolis, 28m. 


Halifax to M 6 15c from Richmond, 6 45 ; ar 15 O0c, 11 
27.M to Hx 7 550, 14 13; ar 16 30c, 18 50. 


Annapolis to M 6 00c, 13 00 ; ar 7 50c, 14 13. M to 
Annapolic, 11 27, 15 10; ar 12 40, 17 O00. 


Middleton and Lunenberg, NSCR. 74m. Lunenburg to M 
7 10; ar 11 00. M to Lunenburg, 14 30; ar 18 15, 
Bridgewater to M 8 10; ar 11 00. N to Bridgewater, 14 30 ; 
ar 17 20. Mulgrave, ICR, Halifax, 185m, $5.40; St. John, 
338m, $8,14; Truro, 123m, $3.45. 


Truro to M 11 OO; ar 16 30. M to Truro 9 35; ar 14 55. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave 80m, 
$2.40 ; Truro 43m, $1.29 ; St John, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to N G, 7 15, 11:20* ; ar 12 45, 19 25. N Gto 
Halifax, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 13 55, 19 10. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 50c, 9 35; ar 11 05c, 12 55. N G to 
Mulgrave 8 20c, 13 05 ; ar 14 00c, 16 30. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94 ; St. John, 269m, $5.92 ; Truro, 541n, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 7 15, 11 20; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Halifax, 6 
O5c, 1 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. 


Truro to P 11 00, 16 45; ar 1315, 20 00. P to Truro 6 
05c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. P to Stellarton (in addition) 16 
40. Stellarton to P 7 05. 


Charlottetown to P, P EI stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of ICR express, from Halifax. 


Hotels-New Revere, $1.50; Central House. 


Truroll, ICR, Halifax, 62m, $1.86 ; St. John, 215m, $5.04 ; 
Pcirt Levis, 616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 1231in, $3 45. 


Halifax tu T. 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c ; ar 9 45, 14 35c, 
15 05, 18 40c. Tto Halifax, 5 30c, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 
90 ; ar 8 00, 13 550, 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


St. John to T7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 16 30, 20 47, 10 45. T 
to St. John 9 05, 15 40, 2300; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pictou to T, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to Pictou, 11 
00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to New 
Glasgow, 11 00, 16 45; ar 12 45, 19 25. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W' and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels-- Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38 ; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


Hx to W, 6 15c, from Richmond, 6 45, 15 00; ar 9 350, 8 
43, 17 25. W to Hx, 7 25, 13 20c, 16 55; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. tT Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN BY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co’y, 
MANUFACTURERS BUILDERS 


AMHERST N. S. 


AND DEALERS IN 
ALL KINDS OF 


BUILDERS' MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES, 





Main St., Yar 
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Gafe Royal, d 
DOMVILLE BUILDING, 
Cor. King and Prince Wm. Sts. 


Meals Served at all hours. 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. 
Oysters in all svylea. 
Pool Room in connection. 

Wa, CLARK, Proprictor. 
Bualtiess Men anid « ithe ‘ra wishhwe a first-class 


above address. 


Main St., Yarmouth, N. S. FRED 


ge as above. 





YARMOUTH HOTEL, 


mouth, N.S. 


First Class In Every Particular, 


RATES MODERATE. 


@ .|Special Terms to Commercial 
Travellers. 


W. H.-S. DAHLGREN, 


Proprietor, 


FREE 


was we a 
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lab oat the fiftieth part of te balk 3 oo size tele- 
scope, a¢ large as is easy tocarry. We also show you 

cat take from S635 to LO a day at Jenst the 
meal cannet do better than by patroniziug the jout experience, Better write at once. W. 
Address, H. HALLETT & 0O,, Box 8 


tel 


a alk expe =— a 


YARMOUTH HOTEL, 


First Class In Every Particular. 


BLACKADAR 


RATES MODERATE. 


CHINA GLASSWARES 


ANDREU - Special Terms to Commercial 


CROCKERY STORE, 


Travellers. 


COUNION STREET 


W. H. S. DAHLGREN, 
ST. JOHN NBA 


Proprietor. 
FREE 


Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 00 ; ar 12 50c, 16 53. W to 
Annapolis, 8 45, 10 00c ; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 6 00; ar 7 18. W to Kentville 
17 30; ar 18 30. SS Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and 
Parrsboro. Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. Yarmouth, 
terminus WCR, Digly, 67m., $2.45. Digby to Y, 5 30, 14 45; 
ar 9 20, 17 30. Y to Digby, 715, 14 30 ; ar 10 00, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS “St. John," leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth,” leaves Boston Tu and F at 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00; return. $8.00. 


Hotels — Yarmouth Hotel ; Hotel Lorne. $2 ; Queen 
Hotel, $2. 


P. E. ISLAND. Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, 
Emerald Junction 12m. Emerald Junction to C T, 16 10; ar 
17 00. CT to E Junc, 6 30; ar 7 20. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), 
returning same day. These steamers connect at Pictou with 
I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. GA. P.. 


_ Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27; Cape 
Traverse, 43m, $1.25. Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetowi, 
46m, $1.38; Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


_ Summerside to C, 6 30, 11 35; ar 10 00, 14 30. C to 
_Summerside, 715, 13 50; ar 11 10, 17 20. 


Georgetown to C 7 15; ar 10 23. C to Georgetown 14 
30; ar 17 45. 

Cape Traverse to C 6 30; ar 10 00. C to Cape 
Traverse 13 50; ar 17 OO. 


_ Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave C daily, 7 00, 
_connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


_ Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 

_ West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; 
for Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, w, Th 
_and F. Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. 


_ Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, 
daily ; for Flat River and Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; 
_for Bonshaw, Hampton, Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, and 
_Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 

Mt Stewart Junc to G, 16 10; ar 17 45. Gto Mt 
Stewart Junc, 715; ar 8 50. 


_ Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80; 
_Tignish, 165m, $4.24 ; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


_ Ch'town to S, 6 10, 14 30; ar 10 10, 18 40. S to Chn 6 
—20,12 10; ar 10 25, 16 15. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47; Tignish 
68m, $2.04. 

Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. 
Tignish to S, 6 00; ar 10 35. S to Tignish, 12 40; ar 17 | 
15. 


_ Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, 

_ Sunday excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually 
_connects with Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point | 
du Chene at 8 15. : 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chn to T, 7 15; ar 17 15. T to Chn 6 O00; ar 14 30. 
Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 


_ Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
: excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


! c Accommodation i Freight. $ No connection Sunday. | 
_ Dining Station. 


FOYLE BREWERY, 


HALIFAX, N. S. 
P. & J. O'MULLIN, 


Brewers and Malsters. 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 
KRAYER BEER. 


Our “Beers” were pronounced by experts at the Colonial 
Exhibition, London, England, "Quite Equal to our own 
Bass.” 








HALIFAX HOTEL, 


H, HESSLEIN & SONS, Proprietors, 


THIS WELL-KNOWN HOUSE HAS BEEN 


Enlarged, Remodeled, = Refurnished Throuptout, 


The Dining Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 


F Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well 


Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS, ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES. 


_ &% RATES MODERATE, ©12 


Queen Hotel, 


FREDERICTON, N. B. 


JOHN A. EDWARDS, - - - - - Proprietor. 


_ The Office, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Pa rs 
_are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages 
_at all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others 
_are invited to 


| make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 


Strictly First-Class, 
‘udapow ssulysiudny 


Centrally Located. 
"pa][29X9UQ SUISINO 





D. W. McCORMICK, + + Proprietor. 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 


LAMY'S HOTEL, 


AMHERST, N. S. Excellent Table. Spacious Sample 
Rooms, Newly Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


Royal Hotel, 


King Street, 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. T. F. RAYMOND, 
Proprietor. 
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Sleeping Cars—Tariff Between the Following Points. 
DOUBLE BERTH. SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John.. 


$2 00 
$4 00 Moncton Quebec . 
3 00 
6 00 Montreal.. 
3 50 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 
4 00 


8 00 St. John Montreal, C. P. R., 
2 50 


5 00 Halifax 
4 00 


8 00 Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, 85c.; Halifax and 
St. John, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 45c. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
excepted) and run through between these points without 
change. Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Montreal 
take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) between Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 
leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhousie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between St. John and Halifax, on express trains 
leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. John at 22.30 o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the special 
train from Rimouski, connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 
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Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 
of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word I cent. P. E. 
Island 50 


3 Ont. and Que. 30 11 
2N. E. States 50 

3 Md. incl. N.Y. 60 , 

4 All other States $1.00 ., 


7 For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 
25 words. N. E. States, 


30 
10 Md. incl. N. Y. 40 
10 All other States. 75 
10 Money sent by telegraph } per cent. 
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BUSINESS NOTICE. 


THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 
will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. Hotel 
men, railroad men and 


any 
other 


men, are requested to forward items of interest, personal 
and general. They will also confer a favor by pointing out 
any errors which may have crept into the time-tables of this 
issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 


J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B, 


The Gripsack. 


SAINT JOHN, N. B., Edition of MARCH, 1891. 


GRIPSACK RAIL-HRIES. 


The check rain — the rainbow. 





The violin produces sole-stirring music. 


A fort any soldier likes to take — com-fort. 


The right man to inter-view — an undertaker. 








When a piece of white maple becomes petrified it turns 
into rock-maple. 


The prize ring — money that word-contest papers “wring" 
out of their pewter-fork prize victims. 


He—“Darling, will you be mine? I dote on you.” 
She-"I always thought you were in your dote-age." 


The detective kept a watch on a suspected thief, and if 
the thief had not kept the stolen watch on himself he would 
not have been convicted. 


LITERARY NOTES. 


Miss Braddon has a new novel nearly completed. It is 
called “The Fate Reader,” and will first appear as a 
newspaper serial. 


Mrs. Amélie Rives-Chanler's novel, “A Girl of the 
Pavement,” is now in the hands of a New York firm, under 
consideration. 


Professor Huxley's letters on General Booth's “Darkest 
England' scheme will be published, with the title, “Social 
Diseases and Worse Remedies.” 


A new volume by Bret Harte, containing “ A Sappho of 
Green Springs and other stories, is promised soon from the 
Riverside Press. 


Dr. W. H. Russell, the oldest of living war correspondents, 
is absorbed in writing his memoirs. He takes time, however, 
to write innumerable letters, and to edit --- admirably - the 
Army and Navy Gazette. 


The transfer of the English edition of Harper's Magazine 
from Sampson, Low & Co. to Mr. Osgood, is to result in the 
setting up of a new periodical. Messrs. Sampson, Low & 
Co. are to begin in May the publication of a new illustrated 
magazine of their own. 


Blanche Willis Howard, the authoress, who recently 
wedded Dr. von Teuffel, in Germany, is leading an idyllic 
happy life in Stuttgart. Her life is as busy as before her 
marriage, which will in no wise interfere with her literary 
work. Her husband says it would be a blot on his 
escutcheon if her marriage should paralyze his wife's 
literary faculties. He is as proud of her as a literary woman 
as he is devoted to her as a wife. Mme. von Teuffel is 
exceedingly popular in Stuttgart. 


Of “The Childhood and Youth of Charles Dickens,” the 
title of a forthcoming volume, devoted principally to 
Dickens's early life in the quaint old town of Chatham, this 
is Said : 

“Tt will open with an account of the marriage of John 
Dickens ; the birth of the hero, and the house in Ordnance 
Terrace will form other subjects. The Mitre, the House on 


the Brook, and Giles's school will be described; then an 
account of the boy's leaving Chatham for London, and 
beginning life, will be given. Dickens's career in the law, 
and his work as a reporter will form other chapters. The 
illustrations, some seventy in number, will be, as it were, 
key-notes to the story, for they depict all the known places 
and itinerary with which Dickens's name is linked. Besides 
the ordinary issue, there is to be an edition de luxe of the 
book.” 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


CALGARY, N. W. T., March 3rd, 1891. DEAR 6 


GRIPSACK I have just got back here from the coast, and 
have come to the conclusion that B. C. does not stand for 
British Columbia but “ Busted Completely.” I'll send you my 
dollar for the new year's subscription for GRIPSACK if I win 
the next jack pot. Am on my way 


after having worked every town from Port Arthur to 
Victoria, with big success too. The M. C. A. goes away up 
out here, and our scheme has caught on in great shape. 
Will be in St. John again, if my boots last, about the end of 
April. There is a swift crowd of the “ boys” in Victoria, 
several pioneer travellers as well : "Bob Glass"; Will Smith, 
Toronto; Fred Buscome, Hamilton ; Ed McKay, Rattray 
cigar man; Papa Burton, of New England Paper Company 
fame; Walter Crone, H. A. Nelson & Sons' dandy ; old 
Napoleon III Harr is altogether ton deaf to hear any body 
say, “Don't want any Crémes ; ” Adam Weir; Will Thalband, 
Wilson's paper man; Mine Uncle “Levetus ” with his 


I tell you its swift travelling in this country, and I'm chock 
full of scenery ; I'd like to start a canning factory, and send 
Rocky Mountain scenery east. 


Yours, 
PERCY A. J. LEAR. 


ALONG THE LINES. 


Col. W. E. Wood was peregrinating about here on the 
10th inst. 

General passenger agent Busby was at the Royal on the 
10th inst. 

T. V. Cooke, general store keeper I. C. R., was at the 
Royal Feb. 28. 


J. J. Wallace, District superintendent I. C. R., was at the 
Dufferin on the 10th inst. 


G. A. Haggerty, C. P R. mechanical superintendent at 
McAdam, was at the Victoria on the 3rd inst. 


C. H. Sanborn, travelling passenger agent for the 
International Steamship Co., was at the Victoria on the 5th 
inst. 


H. G. C. Ketchum, Amherst, N. S., was at the Dufferin on 
the 5th inst. He expects to have the Ship Railway 
completed this year. 


NOT TRUE. 


A communication written to a recent number of the 
“Gripsack," of Saint John, N. B., had somewhat in reference 
to the Vendome Hotel of this town. The writer states that 
he was refused entrance to the Hotel about 3 o'clock one 
morning, and makes this the basis of his grievance. We are 


informed by Mr. Beech, the proprietor, that the case is 
greatly exaggerated. On that paticular evening there was 
an unusual number of drunken characters around town all 
that night up to a late hour. They had made several 
attempts to enter the Vendome, and Mr. Beech was obliged 
to lock the door in order to prevent them doing so. It was 
quite natural, then, and certainly to be excused, that after 
having been pestered with these people ali night, and 


upon being aroused at such an unseemly hour, he should 
refuse admission, thinking it was his former visitors. No 
train was due at that unearthly hour, and no hotel keeper in 
the country would have expected a guest at that time. The 
Gripsack correspondent's story is inclined to leave a wrong 
impression, and we wish to correct it.—[New Glasgow 
Chronicle. 


ADVICE TO PARENTS. 


A good way to make a bad boy of your son is to hammer 
him whenever the idea strikes you. A bad way to make a 
good boy of your son is to whale hinu often and regularly. 
To make a grand and everlasting success of the above 
scheme it would be well to observe the following additional 
hints : 


Get drunk. 
Go home and whip your wife; after which, lick the 
whole family. 


Never praise your boy for anything, but on the other 
hand continually endeavor to make him understand that 
you consider him a numbskull. 


Never stoop to the level of your boy. 
Don't permit yourself to become “ churnmy” with him. 


Never permit yourself to become interested in any of his 
little plans or schemes. 


Give him lots of advice, and then turn him out early in life 
to scratch for himself. 


Any father who is at all inclined to heed the above 
suggestions may bet his bottom dollar that in a very short 
time he can succeed in making a liar, a coward, and a sneak 
of his son ; and, may rest assured that that boy, when he 
begins to feel his wings, will either get drunk and go to the 
devil by the shortest and most direct route, or will grow up 
a misanthropist, a pessimist, and an all-round failure in 
every respect, except in those elements that drive away 
friends, happiness, and prosperity. 


years !” 


Teacher “What do you have napkins for ?” Class ( in 
unison ) - “For company.”—[Columbus Dispatch. She “ This 
tiara has been in our family for a hundred and fifty 


He “ Wonderful! And to think that the owners should 
never have come to claim it all that time !”—[Munsey's. 


She “So you are just back from Minneapolis. How did the 
people out there receive your lecture on the “Supreme 
Qualities of Shakespeare?” He—“Well, when I finished, the 
audience gave three cheers for Bacon.”—[Life. 


COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' SAMPLES. 


W. Fred. Nicholson, the genial clerk of the Queen Hotel, 
Fredericton, writes us under date of February 20, as 
follows: "THE GRIPSACK came to hand all 0. K. for this 
month, and as the commercial men seem quite pleased with 
it, I thought best to send you a few late arrivals, which 
please publish in your next issue: 


I. Helldane Stackhouse, successor to John Duff, for the 
Hemming Bros. Co., Toronto. Mr. S. has been doing the 
West for two years, and this is his first trip to the Maritime 
Provinces. John Hunter, with Kilgour Bros. ; Charles 
Landau, representing the American Cigarette Co.; John 
Leck, Truro; Frank Munroe, of J. J. Munroe & Son; W. S. 
Lousen, representing H. A. Nelson & Sons, Montreal ; John 
G. Greer, with Goldie & McCulloch, Gault, Ont.; F. F. 
Ketchum, of I. & E. R. Burpee; E. H. Binet, representative 
of Jas. Hall & Co., Brockville, Ont. ; C. A. Beuthner, 
representing 0. L. Richardson & Sons, hide and leather 
dealers, Quebec; and T. H. Dobson, Montreal. 


W. E. Boon was at the Royal on the 6th inst. 

Andrew Bell, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 2nd 
inst. 

Charles Minto, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 6th 
inst. 


James Guest, the liquor agent, Montreal, was at the Royal 
on the 3rd inst. 


J. J. Ryan, with M. Lefebvre & Co., Montreal, was at the 
Royal on the 1st inst. 


A. W. Hayden, representing the Canada Paper Co., was at 
the Royal on the 3rd inst. 


C. S. Ellis, representing the American Rattan Co., was at 
the Royal on the 10th inst. 


W. Drayton, representing T. & E. Kenney, Halifax, was at 
the Victoria on the 9th inst. 


Gus Fischel, representing Smith, Fischel & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 3rd inst. 


A. J. Hilbourn, representing Dyer, Rice & Co., Boston, was 
at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


H. Stanway, representing McDougall's Distillery, Halifax, 
was at the Royal on the 12th inst. 


A. L. Messeurier, representing Belding, Paul & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 6th inst. 


P. H. Gillmor, representing Chase, Sanborn & Co., 
Montreal, was at he Royal on the 5th inst. 


C. S. Landau, representing E. H. Tallmadge « Co., 
Toronto, was at the Royal on the 8th inst. 


C. H. Green, representing J. Palmer & Son, Montreal, was 
at the Dufferin on the 20th inst. 


W. A. Cathers, representing J. M. Humphrey, left on or 
about the 15th inst for Queens County. 


J. A. Murray, representing S. Greenshield, Son & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 5th inst. 


A. H. McEnroe, representing John Auld, cork 
manufacturer, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 6th inst. 


John A. Robertson, representing Crathern & Caverhill, 
hardware, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


James E. Osborne, representing Ganong's Confectionery 
Factory, St. Stephen, was at the Victoria on the 2nd inst. 


E. P. Boynton, of N. Boynton & Co., manufacturers of 
cotton duck, Boston, Mass., was at the Dufferin on the 3rd 
inst. 


Walter C. Frehill, representing W. D. Stroud & Sons, tea 
importers, Montreal, was at the Queen Hotel, Yarmouth, 
February 19, and reports trade good in that section. 


Fred. Bingham writes from Berlin, Ont., that he has been 
laid up sick all last fall and winter, but that he is now 
recovering, and expects to visit the Maritime Provinces in 
the near future. 


WOODSTOCK AND ITS OBNOXIOUS COMMERCIAL 
TAX LAW. 


Woodstock, Mar. 9.—“If you want to do Woodstock and its 
people a great service, write down the bye-law imposing a 
tax upon commercial travellers.” Such was the remark 
made by a prominent citizen to the writer a few days ago. It 
is certainly not very creditable to the people of Woodstock 
that their enterprising town should be the only place in 
New Brunswick where such a tax is imposed. The 
experience of Fredericton before and since the obnoxious 
tax was abolished there should assist Woodstock to break 
the Chinese wall which has been placed around it, so far as 
commercial travellers are concerned. When the law was in 
force in Fredericton, travellers only visited the city when 
they were forced to, and stayed as short a time as possible. 
Since the law has been repealed, the number of travellers 
to the Celestial city has been three times as many as 
formerly, and most of those who now go there are “not 
afraid to spend a dollar.” Those who go no longer hold on to 
their purse strings in order to get square with the town for 
having imposed an unjust tax, the same as many travellers 
do in Woodstock. During the past year the total sum 
collected from commercial travellers in Woodstock did not 
amount to more than $800. Of that amount, Mr. Gibson, the 
town marshal, got some 10 per cent. In conversation with 
the FARMER correspondent, Mr. Gibson said: “Some 
persons think that I am in favor of the tax. Nothing is 
further from the truth. As a matter of fact I would be 
willing to lose more than one-half of what I get out of the 
tax to see the law abolished altogether. I have been, as you 
know, in the hotel business myself, and I well understand 
how that tax interferes with the hotel business, and 
everyone knows the more business the hotels do the better 
will be the general trade.” Here is a first-class chance for 


some member of the town council to distinguish himself. 
Who will it be? Will it be Mr. McLaughlin or Mr. McKenna ; 
Mr. Vanwart or Mr. Gallagher; Mr. Lindsay or Mr. 
Henderson ; Mr. Leighton or Mr. Cluff? Don't all speak at 
once, gentlemen, but let all join hands in abolishing a tax 
which a far less enterprising town than Woodstock might 
well feel ashamed of. 


THE COMMERCIAL TRAVELLER OF TO-DAY. 


Speaking of commercial travellers, suggests a question 
regarding them. Take them as a whole, do you know of a 
better class of men in any other trade or profession? I do 
not, and this opinion is the result of some 20 odd years of 
observation among them. Collectively, they are a sober, 
steady-going, good-natured lot of fellows. Many of them are 
well educated, and keep up with the current literature of 
the day. It is surprising what a great interest many of them 
take in politics, and how correct their judgments are in 
reference to the probable outcome of this or that issue in 
Canada, England, or the United States. Mr. Teed, of 
Messrs. Hill & Co., St. Stephen, in addition to being one of 
the best salesmen on the road, is considered among his co- 
workers as more than a match in politics for the best 
informed travellers from the upper provinces or the United 
States. The old system of treating customers is pretty well, 
though not entirely abolished. “ We manage those things 
differently now-a-days," said a popular salesnian the other 
day. “Instead of treating a man to liquor, if we wish to pay 
him a compliment we ask him to dinner, or take him for a 
drive, or do any one of a dozen of other things which are 
open to the salesmen and customers who are opposed to 
liquor drinking.” —[Farmer. 


A LITTLE BOOTBLACK'S HEART. 


Going down the street one day 

To the customary matinee, 
A scene was enacted right before 

My very eyes at the theatre door ; 

One both amusing and pathetic, too, - 
Or, so it seemed, as I stood to view 

The bootblack who thus played the part 
Of hero, from his little heart. 

His age, methinks, was about eleven. 
Another boy, of six or seven, 

Came down the stairs with eyes o’erflowing, 
Whence he had hoped, in upward going, 
His littleness they'd quickly see, 

And inake a dime the admission fee. 
But managers are worldly wise ; 

For “ less than cost ” they have no eyes. 
But just that moment, passing by, 

The bootblack happened to espy 

The tears which seemed so full of woe, 
And, coming up, he asked to know 

Their cause, and when he heard, I felt amused 
To hear the expression that he used. 
Then up the stairs they went together, 
And, 'tho 'twas very bitter weather, 

The little fellow's heart was glad ; 

He summed the world not half so bad 
As he had done a moment since ; 

Alas ! how easy to convince 

The young. Straight to the manager went the two; 
I stood to watch the interview. 

The manager assumed a smile, 

Yet, o'er his face their crept the while, 

Peculiar flittings of expression 

Which signified it were digression ; 

Yet still I saw he meant to yield, 

And that fact suddenly revealed 


That managers are not so hard, 

And such an act sometimes reward. 

At least had he no doubt discerned 

A pass had then been bravely earned. 
Not for himself the bootblack plead, 

But for the little boy he lead. 

And so he gained, as all will gain, 

Who through their lives this point retain : 
Fear not to ask what you desire ; 

Though oft refused, ne'er think to tire, 


But try again, again, and ever, 

Let nothing your persistence sever ; 

For that's the acknowledged golden key, 
That locks the door “ Adversity.” 


-EMILIA EDWARDS. 
HE FELT LIVELY. 


EVEN THE NIGHT CLERK OF THE HOTEL WAS 
ASTONISHED BY THE GUEST. 


“Yes,” said the night clerk of the Golden Eagle, “you see 
some mighty queer kind of people in this business, fora 
fact." 


“Don't say ?” we replied with interest. 


“When people go off travelling they act different from 
what they do at home,” continued the N. C. thoughtfully. “ 
You don't notice it so much in the daytime. You've got to be 
on the night watch to see guests get off the reservation, 
and have ghost dances.” 


“Do, eh ?” 


“That's what. F'rinstance, there was a tall, thin, kinder 
sad-looking chap put up here about three weeks ago, who 
was a high roller from ’way back. The very first night he 
got out on the Bad Lands and came back shouting. There 
was a theatrical troupe in town, and two of the actresses 
were about retiring as he passed up stairs whooping like a 
lot of Sioux chasing a sutler's wagon. He rapped on the 
actresses' door, and as they wouldn't open it, of course, he 
blew cigarette smoke through the key hole, and yelled "Fire 


yw 
! 


“Made a panic, didn't it?” 


“ That's no word for it. Looked like a sheet and pillow- 
case party in an insane asylum. We read the riot act then, 
but he put up a warm talk with the proprietor, and squared 
it somehow. He was a velvet talker, as sure as you’re born. 
The night after that he coaxed me into a dice game, and 
skinned a hundred and sixty outer me quick’n a wink.” “ 
Made his expenses, eh ?” 


Exactly ; well, the next morning he came with his head 
swelled and his grip packed. He said he hated to leave us, 
as he'd had such a quiet, pleasant, genial sort of time; but 
duty called him, and he must away. So I made out his bill." 


“Made it pretty large, too, didn't you ?” 


"'Bout the usual - but wait. I handed him his account, 
and what do you think he said ?” “ Can't imagine.” Why,” he 
said, “Great Scott ! don't you make a reduction to clergy 


[San Francisco Examiner. 


THE LADIES RETIRED QUICKLY. 


A most amusing thing happened in the swimming pool at 
Excelsior Springs, Mo., on the night of the Third Regiment 


ball, which put to flight a score of ladi and caused a gallant 
colonel much discomfiture. After the dance, Gov. Francis, 
Col. Breathitt, Railroad Commissioner; Col. Bull, Military 
Inspector of the State ; Adjt.-Gen. Wickham, Col. A. C. 
Dawes, General Passenger Agent of the Chicago, 
Burlington and Quincy ; Mr. Mills, of St. Louis; and several 
other gentlemen went in bathing, with a score of ladies. All 
went gaily as a marriage bell, and all being good 
swimmers, a jolly time was being had. But amid the noise of 
splashing of water and screams of merriment as some 
luckless man was pushed off the platform into the water, 
came a faint cry for help from Col. Dawes. 


“What's up, old man?” cried the governor. “Come here a 
minute, I want you." 


“Swim up here then,” cried half a dozen who were loath 
to leave the fun that was going on. 


Taking pity on the colonel, who is a very demure fellow, 
and well liked, half a dozen ladies ran up to him and 
proffered their services, which the colonel, amid blushes 
that did him credit, gently but firmly declined, and he again 
called for the governor. The governor not coming, and the 
agonizing look on the colonel's face being more than one of 
the ladies could bear, she insisted that the colonel tell her 
what was the matter, but by this time Mr. Mills had arrived 
on the scene. 


“ What is it, old man; what can I do for you ?” he 
inquired. 


Drawing Mr. Mills' head toward him, a whispered word 
was sufficient to explain the situation. 


“Can we help him ? .” “ Is he hurt ?”“ Shall I calla 
doctor ?" formed a part of the hundred questions asked by 
the anxious ladies, who were alarmed at the aspect of 
Colonel Dawes sitting motionless in water up to his neck. 


“No, ladies, there is no need of your calling a doctor ; 
though you might call a needle and thread; but as it is, I 
think you had all better quietly retire to the further end of 
the hall whilo the colonel gets out of the water. A nail in the 
platform has rip 


But by this time there was a stampede of the ladies for 
the dressingroom, whence for five minutes one long stream 
of laughter came. 


By the aid of a fish-pole the missing trunks were found, 
and after threatening to issue a challenge in due form, as 
soon as he reached the hotel, Colonel Dawes retired to his 
room. 


DICK GRAILEY’S ILL-LUCE. 
THE TALE OF A BLACK SHEEP. 


Mr. Richard Grailey was of the opinion that he was an ill- 
used individual. To-night, for instance, it was disgustingly 
raw and cold as he sauntered along Fleet Street toward the 
gayer Strand, where the theatres, at any rate, looked warm 
and bright, with their flaring gas-jets and their portraits of 
popular actresses. The theatres ! Why, only a few years 
ago, Dick had been one of these sleek, supercilious young 
men, in shining shirt-front and sweet-scented-button-hole, 
who now. elbowed him aside on the pavement as they 
escorted pretty women from their carriages to the stalls of 
some fashionable play-house. Yes, he had been like them -- 
well-fed, well-diressed, and well-looking. And now? Well, 
Mr. Richard Grailey was not nice to look at. He had a shifty 
eye, a nose inclined to redness at the tip, an ill-shaved 
blotchy cheek. His hands were covered with chilblains, and, 
having temporarily parted with his only overcoat, he was 
constrained to stamp briskly on the sodden pavement to 
keep his blood moving at all. He had had nothing to eat, to 
speak of, the whole day ; but now he had got hold of a 
cheap cigar, that was something. Men offered him drinks, 


in and around the newspaper offices in Fleet Street; but 
they never thought of offering him a plate of beef or a basin 
of soup. Mr. Richard Grailey had had several whiskies-and- 
waters since morning ; but a bit of toast at breakfast 
represented his only meal, so that his head felt a little light 
and his imagination began to run riot. Mr. Richard Grailey 
was in the mood to dream dreams. 


His longings took a practical form. He wanted to feel 
warm, to have a good dinner, a coat to his back, and 
something more tolerable to smoke than that abominable 
penny cigar. In a word, he wanted money. Only a little of 
that money which had once been his, but which had slipped 
with incredible swiftness through his fingers some dozen 
years ago. It was shameful that a gentleman should be 
reduced to the position that he was in ; reduced to writing 
sporting paragraphs for a small sporting pa 


pay 

uncertain. And it had come to this : he who had been at 
Eton, who had spent, at any rate, one term at Oxford (his 
stay to be sure, having been cut short by the absurd 
prejudices of the authorities), did not know where to put 
his hand upon a sixpence. 


It was twelve years since he had lived in London, aud 
inost of his friends had gone abroad or died, while some 
had settled down to married respectability in Bayswater 
and Kensington. One or two of these he had brushed past in 
the street, and they had not been able to recognize 


per, with the 


him. Perhaps he was changed - they had all been boon 
companions of his once 


or else the world was a more ungrateful place than even he 
could imagine it. Those years in Canada, horrible frozen 


years of exile, during which he had tried most ways of 
earning a living, must have altered him. He had been three- 
and-twenty, and fairly good-looking when he had come to 
the end of his patrimony ; but twelve years 


of more or less intermittent “fun” had not added to the 
lustre of his eye, the freshness of his complexion, or the 
steadiness of his hand. Canada, to be sure, had not turned 
out the El Dorado of his fancy, and much of his time had 
been passed in endeavoring to cheat the cold in the bars 
and drinking-saloons of Quebec and Montreal. It was in one 
such place that he had met Jim Vereker again ; Jim, who 
used to be his fag at Eton, and who had had a row with his 
mother and had gone over to the Dominion a couple of 
years ago. Young gentlemen in the colonies are not 
fastidious as to where they are seen, and the two had often 
met. But Jim Vereker, in the opinion of Dick, had always 
been a bit of a prig, with over-nice ideas about truth and 
honor which did not answer in this work-a-day world, 
especially when a man had to earn a living as best he could. 
They had chummed for a bit, but at last they had parted in 
anger, and Dick, for one, had an old score to pay off on his 
quondam Eton fag. 


And to-night, thinking over his old quarrel with Jim as he 
hung about Charing Cross, he suddenly bethought him of 
Jim's mother. He remenbered her well—a fair, timid, 
delicate woman, generally on the sofa near the fire wben he 
had gone, as a boy, to their house in Sangazul Square. She 
bad always been kind to him-always; why should she not be 
kind to him again? Mrs. Vereker had been a widow for 
many years ; she lived alone, and she was a rich woman. 
Dick resolved that he would stroll up Pall Mall and find his 
way to Sangazul Square. He remembered the house 
perfectly --a large one, with red blinds. Yes, Mrs. Vereker 
was at home, but she did not see people in the evening, 
said the butler; “Would the gentleman send up his name ?” 


And, presently, he was shown into cozy room, half-study, 
balf-boudoir, where a bright fire flickered, and a large 
reading-lamp illumined the pale, worn face of an elderly 
woman bending over a book. A fuffy Persian cat was curled 
up on a cushion at her feet, and the room was redolent of 
the scent from a bowl of white lilac. 


The lady rose, trembling, as he entered. 


“You are Mr. Grailey?" she said, anxiously ; "I am, indeed, 
glad to see you. 


You have been in Canada, have you not? You may have 
news of my- my poor Jim ?” 


Richard Grailey watched her narrowly. How sorrow had 
altered the pretty, fair face he remembered twenty years 
ago! The last two years had made her an old woman. How 
she must care for the son she had helped to drive away! 
Why not turn that affection to some account? It would be 
serving the prig right if he made his mother - bleed’ a little, 
for more than once Jim had interfered to prevent him 
making a big haul 


as if anything had mattered much in those God-forsaken 
places. Perhaps if he had not been so faint with hunger, and 
if Mrs. Vereker's surroundings had been less ironically 
luxurious, he might have hesitated; but, as it was, a sort of 
devilish cunning seemed to take possession of him. It would 
be good sport, he told himself, if he could make the old 
woman fork out. Why, it would only be what Jim owed him, 
the 


money 
he had prevented him getting out there in the North-West. 


After all, how was he to know where Jim Vereker was or 
in what manner he was gaining a livelihood ? And then 
Richard Grailey spoke, though in low tones ; nor did he look 


at the mother of his school friend as he talked. All England 
and America had recently been startled by the murder of a 
young Englishman in a Canadian swamp. The murderer had 
been executed, but accomplices were suspected, and the 
police had offered large sums to any one who could give 
evidence as to the other criminals. And gently, sorrowfully, 
Richard Grailey let Mrs. Vereker know that he knew where 
one of the suspects was hiding, and that suspect was— her 
son. 


A long silence fell on the little room. The fire crackled 
brightly on the hearth, and, in the increasing warmth, the 
scent of white lilac grew almost overpowering. The Persian 
cat re-curled itself into a more luxurious position on the fur 
hearth-rug. Mrs. Vereker did not turn her head, but Dick 
could see that she had become a curious ashen-gray. 


“How much do you want ?" she managed to Say, at last. “I 
want five hundred pounds!" 


Mrs. Vereker staggered to her feet, and, crossing the 
room to a writing table, opened a drawer, and felt 
mechanically for her check-book. Dick looked over her 
shoulder as she wrote. When she had done, she leaned 
back in her chair as if exhausted. “She really is an 
uncommonly queer color," thought Dick, as he slipped the 
check in his pocket. “I do believe she's fainted ; I shall get 
out, I don't want to get mixed up in this.” And, to be sure, 
the poor lady must have fainted, for the silent figure at the 
writing-table did not budge as he closed the door softly 
behind him and quietly left the house. 


Ugh! how cold it was as he turned out again into the 
streets. A bitter north-east wind had blown up, and seemed 
to strike him in the chest as he turned up toward Regent 
Street on his way back to his room in Holborn. His head felt 
queer and he did not want to eat now. Besides, he had five 
hundred pounds in his pocket! He would be able to live like 


a prince to-morrow. To-morrow, Richard Grailey would cash 
his check. 


But to-morrow came, and Dick was tossing on his bed. 
His head was on fire, his chest was pierced with sharp 
knives. No one sent for a doctor— who was going to pay for 
a doctor in that Holborn lodging-house? The landlady made 
him a poultice, now and then, and sent him up some broth; 
but it was bitterly cold in the attic. 


It was three weeks before he was well enough to get out, 
and he felt very weak as he crawled along to the London 
and Westminster Bank and presented his check. 


"Not valid," said the clerk in his abrupt, official voice. “ 
Writer of this check is deceased. Mrs. Vereker was found 
dead in her study one night three weeks ago. The check 
must be drawn again by her legatee." 


" And who is that?” faltered Dick. 


“Mr. James Vereker is the sole legatee of his mother's 
fortune. He arrived in London two days ago, and was at the 
Bank yesterday. You must take your check to Mr. Vereker, 
sir." “ To Mr. Vereker ?” replied Dick; “ oh, of course. 


He will write me another— he will write me another." 


Mr. Richard Grailey is still of opinion that he is an ill-used 
individual In London, he avers, it is almost a drawback to 
have brains-and imagination. To have both, will probably 
land you in a scrape. When he was last heard of, Dick was 
thinking of trying Australia.-[St. James's Gazette. 


FEMININE FANCIES, 


Sarah Bernhardt has been sitting to Mr. Clairin for a 
medallion portrait, in which she wears the crown of 
Cleopatra. Miniaturists are copying the print, which 


appeared in a French journal, on ivory, to fill orders from 
United States jewelers. 


Miss Nelly Kelly, of the Ohio State Journal, is a regular 
“first-wire” operator of the Associated Press, at the same 
salary that is paid to first wire men. 


She takes fifteen thousand words in a night, and at 
twothirty a. m. she goes home alone and unmolested. 


The oldest banker in the world is a woman Deborah 
Powers, aged ninty-nine, senior partner of the bank of D. 
Powers & Sons, Lansingberg. Her business shrewdness is 
quite equal now to that of her earlier years, and she has 
also established and maintains the Deborah Powers Home 
for Old Ladies. 


THE VOICELESS. 
We count the broken lyres that rest 


Where the sweet wailing singers slumber 
But o'er their silent singer's breast 


The wild flowers who will stoop to number? 
A few can touch the magic string, 


And noisy Fame is proud to win them ; 
Alas for those who never sing, 


But die with all their music in them! 


Nay, grieve not for the dead alone, 


Whose song has told their heart's sad story 
Weep for the voiceless, who have known 


The cross without the crown of glory! 
Not where Leucadian breezes sweep 


O’er Sappho's memory-haunted billow, 
But where the glittering night dews weep 


On nameless sorrow's church-yard pillow. 
O hearts that break and give no sign, 


Save whitening lip and fading tresses, 
Till death pours out his cordial wine 


Slow-dropped from Misery's crushing presses 
If singing breath or echoing chord 


To every hidden pang was given, 
What endless melodies were poured, 
As sad as earth, as sweet as heaven. 


- Oliver Wendell Holmes. 
THE GHOSTLY ROBBER. 


THE SCHEME DEVISED TO STEAL FROM AN EXPRESS 
CAR. 


For some time a systematic robbery had been going on. 
Money was taken in large amounts from the express car on 
train No. 6, the “ Blue Grass Clipper," a night express 
running between Cincinnati and Winchester, on the K. C. 
road. It seems that the valise of the express messenger and 
several bags of coins of small denominations were spirited 
away in some manner between Covington and Falmouth, 
Ky. The Adams Express company had begun to suspect the 
messenger, although he was an old one on the run and had 
heretofore been implicitly trusted. 


One night as No. 6 was plunging along, guided by the 
hand of Cass Guysidy, the veteran engineer of the road, 
between the tunnel and Culberton station, the fireman, 
Edward Piatt, leaped from his seat and grabbed the whistle 
cord, at the same time crying : 


“For God's sake, Cass, shut her off !” This the faithful 
engineer did, 


and so quickly that the passengers, reclining quietly in 
their berths in the rear cars, were rudely awakened by the 
shock. 


“What's the matter, Ed,” cried the engineer as soon as he 
could make himself heard. Then not receiving an answer, 
he turned to look at his companion, and to his surprise saw 
that the fireman, pale as death, was stretched at full length 
upon the floor of the cab. He jumped from his seat and 
dashed some cold water on the face of his companion. By 
this time the conductor and several of the passengers came 
up and wanted to know the cause of the sudden stoppage. 


“T saw a figure on the track,” said Ed, trembling, “and if it 
was not a ghost, or some other kind of a spirit, I'm not 
standing here. And I yelled to Cass to shut her off, and I'll 
be darned if that figure did'nt fade away. 


Oh! you can smile if you want, Mr. Carth ; but I mean it.” 
“Pull ahead, Cass," said the conductor, “ we have lost three 
minutes now, and will have to make them up; and as for 
you, Piatt, if you go to napping any more on duty, I'll have 
you reported." 


“ All aboard !” he shouted, and climbed back to the next 
coach. 


The trip of No. 6 was made without further incident than 
the accustomed robbery of the express car, and when the 
fireman and engineer had left their engine in the yards, Ed 
Piatt said : 


“T'll tell you what, Cass, I'm going to take a week off and 
investigate that ghost matter, for I've been thinking about 
it, and have come to the conclusion that it concerns the 
express car robberies, which generally occur in that 
neighbourhood. Will you lay off with me?" 


Yes! For I think just about the same, and then you know it 
will be a feather in our caps if we succceed,” said Cass. 


So they went together to the superintendent and gota 
week's leave of absence, and an order for the local freight 
engineer to slow up and let them off at Grant's Bend. 


About half-past nine o'clock they took their station in the 
shadows alongside the road, within one hundred yards of 
where the spectre 


Was seen. 


A down train and two up trains, one a freight and the 
other two passenger accommodation trains, passed them, 
but nothing strange occurred. They waited patiently until 
eleven o'clock, never conversing except in whispers, when 
the deep whistle of No. 6, managed by Jack Shephard, was 
heard. The rumbling of the “Blue Grass Clipper” could be 
heard a long distance on such a night as this, and the two 
watchers concluded that she was just leaving Milldale, a 
suburb of Covington. 


- The next blow will be for Culberton,” said Cass, 6 and 
then look sharp, for if anything is going to occur, that will 
be the time.” 


The only answer received was a nod from his companion, 
who was gazing intently towards the track, where Cass now 
discovered a body, clad in a white flowing robe, gradually 
rising from between the tracks alongside of a cow gap 
which was spanned by the tracks. 


Nervously his companion clutched his arm. And then the 
figure was seen to stumble, and a muttered curse reached 
the ears of the eager watchers. 


“ There's one thing I'm thankful for,” said Ed. Piatt, "it's a 
man, not a ghost we have to deal with.” 


The figure in white took its position alongside the track, 
and looked nervously around, as if fearing discovery. 


By this time the clatter of the engine was close at hand, 
and the headlight shone forth into the gloom, casting its 
rays on all objects around, but not disclosing the hiding 
place of Cass and his companion. 


In the door of the car stood the faithful express 
messenger, his valise in hand; this he tossed to the figure in 
white as the train rushed along. 


“Now's our chance," said the engineer to his companion, 
and creeping quietly from the shadows, drawing their 
revolvers as they went, they stole on the unsuspecting 
robber. When they had crept within a few paces of him, 
Cass cried out: 


Throw up your hands, or you are a dead man. 
Instinctively the fellow obeyed, and, dropping the valise, he 
threw up his hands. 


up that valise, Ed, and light the lantern till we get a look at 
this fellow." 


“There, that's right; give me that light and jerk off that 
sheet." 


“My God!" Ed exclaimed, as he drew off the white cloth, " 
if that ain't old Jack Hayward.” 


And sure enough, it was Jack Hayward, a messenger who 
had been discharged from the service for dishonesty. 


feller,” said Cass, imitating the droll manner of Hayward, “ 
do you think we laid out there in the damp to catch you and 
catch cold, without some idea of turning you over to the 
authorities ? ” 


“T'll watch him, Ed, while you go above and flag the 6 
local,' and if we don't land him in Coventry safe and sound, 
right side up with care and labelled, my name ain't Cass 
Guysidy." 


Ed flagged the “ local” and they took their prisoner 
aboard amidst the congratulations and queries of the 
trainmen. Their prisoner was landed safely in Coventry, and 
after due trial was sentenced to fifteen years at hard labor 
in the penitentiary. 
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Well, now, 


The faithful messenger was arrested the next day upon 
his arrival, and when confronted with the charge, broke 
down and begged piteously for mercy. He confessed the 
whole crime and disclosed the hiding place of the rest of 
the money, which was found intact in a cave beneath the 
track at the cow gap. The ghost racket, he said, was 
worked to keep inquisitive prowlers away after dark, so 
that Hayward could have a clear field for operations. 


Edward Piatt and Cass Guysidy were the heroes of the 
hour, and received the reward offered by the express and 
railway companies for the apprehension of the robbers. 
They received a promotion, and are now running a through 
train on the K. C., and owe their success to their bravery in 
capturing the ghostly robber.—[Chicago Journal. 


THE BUSTED MAN. 


Let others sing of the heroes, 
The honored and cherished van ; 


But I sing of another 


Less fortunate brother, 
The neglected and busted man. 


All join in singing the praises 
Of the great, the good, and trusted, 


But seldom is heard 


One sympathetic word 
For the man entirely busted. 


'Tis said the world is charitable, 
That mankind is always just, 


Though few there be 


Who are able to see 
That the noble sometimes bust. 


Just let the wheel of fortune 
Make the Croesus poor again, 


And friends will shy 


And pass him by 
As they do other busted men. 


- Dallas Morning News. 


“Is the circulation increasing much ?" asked the editor of 
the Chinook Breeze. “Yes, indeed,” replied the publisher; “I 
put four new subscribers on the books to-day, and sold four 
thousand copies to a club of young men who want to vote 
for the most popular burglar."—[West Shore. 


PARNELL'S ANCESTRY. 


In view of the central figure which, at the present 
moment, Parnell has become, it may be that a few words as 
to his lineage will not be without interest to American 
readers who care about ancestry. It is a common saying in 
England among Englishmen that Parnell is the only 
gentleman in the Irish party. By this is meant, of course, 
“gentleman in the English sense, which as all Englishmen 
who live in England, and are at all conversant with the 
rules and regulations of good society, are very well aware is 
a gentleman by birth. Conduct of manners ( as 1 have 
frequently had occasion to observe, and in consequence, 
have been much caviled at by Englishmen who are not 
gentlemen by birth ) have nothing to do with the condition. 
Certainly, if conduct were the gauge, Parnell would be out 
in the cold. Yet who will deny can deny that in the English 
sense he is a gentleman still ? Not only was his father a 
gentleman ( the rule ), but his established ancestry dates 
back to the time of Charles the Second, when one Thomas 
Parnell, Esq., of a family long resident at Congleton, in 
Cheshire, purchased an estate in Ireland, and fixed his 
abode in that kingdom. The family thus established became 
Irish country-gentry, and in 1766, the head was elevated to 
a baronetcy. In 1841, Henry Parnell (great uncle of Charles 
Stewart) was created Baron Congleton. The Irish Home- 
Rule leader was born in June, 1846, and was high-sheriff of 
the County Wicklow in 1874. His father was John Henry 


Parnell, of Avondale, County Wicklow, a J. P. and D. L., and 
also high sheriff of Wicklow in 1836. He married, in 1834, 
Delia Tudor, only daughter of Commodore Charles Stewart, 
of the United States navy, an officer who was well known in 
the “Old Ironsides,” so that the Irish leader is really, by 
blood, half American. Anyhow, he is a gentleman. 


The present Lord Congleton is a man of eighty-one years, 
his heir being his son, Colonel the Hon. Henry Parnell, C. 
B., who was born in 1839, and is consequently fifty-one 
years old. Colonel Parnell formerly commanded the Third 
Buffs, a regiment known as the only one having the right to 
march through London with fixed bayonets or colors flying. 
He is a C. B., which means that he is a Companion of the 
Order of the Bath. Lord Congleton's country-seat is in 
Queen's County, Ireland, and is called Rathleague. The last 
Lord Congleton, the present lord's brother, married as his 
second wife an Armenian lady, of Sheerez, Persia, the 
widow of one Yoo-Soof Constantine, an Armenian merchant. 
The Parnell crest is a boar's head between two wings; the 
family motto, Te digna sequere. 
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THE TWO MYSTERIES. 


We know not what it is, dear, this sleep so deep and still 


The folded hands, the awful calm, the cheeks so pale 
and chill, 

The lids that will not lift again, though we may call and 
call, 

The strange white solitude of peace that settles over 
all. 


We know not what it means, dear, this desolate heart 
pain, 

The dread to take our daily way, and walk in it again. 
We know not to what sphere the loved who leave us go, 
Nor why we're left to wander still, nor why we do not 
know. 


But this we know: Our loved and lost, if they should 
come this day- 

Should come and ask us, What is life? not one of us 
could say. 

Life is a mystery as deep as death can ever be; 

Yet, 0, how sweet it is to us, this life live and see ! 


Then might they say, those vanished ones, and blessed 
is the thought, 

So death is sweet to us, beloved, though we may tell 
you naught. 

We may not tell it to the quick, this mystery of death ; 
Ye may not tell it if ye would, the mystery of breath. 


The child that enters life comes not with knowledge or 
intent; 

So those who enter death must go as little children 
sent. 

Nothing is known, but I believe that God is overhead : 
And as life is to the living so death is to the dead. 


-- Mary Mapes Dodge, in Boston Transcript. 
THE KISS OF DEATH. 


I awoke in darkness — darkness so intense that fora 
moment I thought I was blind. 


I remembered, presently, that I had been ill for a long 
time-typhoid fever. I had grown weaker day by day, until, 
one summer afternoon, while the bright sunshine streamed 
gloriously through the window, while the soft wind, 
perfumed with lilacs and honeysuckle, rustled the broap 
leaves of the magnolia by the door, lulled by the song of the 
mockingbird hidden in the cool shade of a cypress down by 
the plashing fountain, I fell asleep. I was very, very tired. 
My last recollection was of my wife, whose anxious face, 
pale with long and weary vigils at my bedside, bent over 
me, her golden hair sweeping my feverish brow, and her 
beautiful eyes filled with tears. She kissed me, and I smiled 
upon her with a heart full of love and gratitude. Her lips 
moved, but I did not hear what she said. A delicious 
languor took possession of me-a feeling of unutterable rest. 
Rest! The sunlight faded from my eyes, my poor wife's 
pitiful face grew din on my sight and passed away, the song 
of the niocking-bird grew fainter in my ears, and I knew 
nothing more until I awoke in that awful night. 


It was strange, I thought, that they should have 
extinguished all the lights so. Rut perhaps the taper that 
usually burned at my bedside had gone out. This puzzled 
me, too, for somebody always watched in my chamber at 
night—the nurse, a friend sometimes, or my devoted wife, 
my darling whom no fatigue could keep long froni my side. 
Perhaps whoever had watched to-night had fallen asleep. I 
could not find it in my heart to blame then--human 
endurance has a limit, and exhausted nature must rest 
some time. Was it necessary, though, to draw the curtains 
so close? Not a single gleam of light, not the faintest 
glimmer - darkness, blacker than the darkest midnight I 
had ever seen. 


And silence! I listened for the ticking of the clock in the 
next room, but I listened in vain. Some one had suggested 


that the monotonous sound annoyed me, and it had been 
removed. Yes, that explained it. 


But I must have been asleep a long time. The sun was 
shining when I lost consciousness, and now it was night, 
perhaps nearly morning. Why had they allowed me to sleep 
so long? Why had I not been awakened as the doctor 
directed, to take my medicine---the teaspoonful every hour, 
and the powder, in half a wine glass of water, every three 
hours ? I could not answer this question, and it worried me. 


Were they neglecting me, or had the doctor changed his 
method of treatment? At any rate, I was now awake, and 
surely I ought to have my medicine. Besides, a terrible 
thirst parched my tongue, and my lips burned with fever. 


But was I awake? Was it not possible that I dreamed all 
these thoughts — that I dreamed the intense darkness, the 
silence, and My God! 


What odor is that? Where had I breathed that damp, 
earthy atmosphere before ? I filled my lungs again and 
again, and a dumb terror began to oppress me—a vague 
apprehension which I could not account for. The odor was 
unnatural - it was like the air of caves and mines. Certainly 
I must be suffering from nightmare induced by a brain- 
disordering disease. 


And my bed, how hard it was—could it be possible that I 
had fallen upon the floor? And yet my head rested upon a 
pillow, and I felt the ruffled edge of the bed curtains 
touching my forehead. As I lay there, flat upon my back, my 
hands clasped across my breast, I smiled faintly at the 
incongruity of my surroundings, and mentally commented 
upon the strange stuff of which dreams are made. Then I 
recollected reading somewhere that the sense of smell is 
absent in dreams, and my apprehensions of evil, which had 
partially subsided, returned with renewed force. 


At this moment the thumb of my left hand touched a 
button. It was a cloth button. My night robe was fastened 
with no such buttons. It was the button of a coat — 
somebody had probably thrown such a garment over me to 
keep me warm, or to dispose of it until they should require 
it again. But that peculiar feetid odor - where did it come 
from? My thirst was becoming intolerable-I must moisten 
my lips-and they must take that hard substance from under 
my knees. 


What was it there for, and who put it there? But, above all 
things, I niust have something to drink. 


“Julia !” How sullen and muffled my whisper sounded. " 
Julia !” There was no echo to my guttural cry. 


“John! Julia ! Robert !” There was no reply. The nurse, 
my wife, my friend-- 


- none of them near me--or all sleeping so soundly that 
my voice did not awaken them. Half petulantly I resolved 
that I would serve myself. I would try to reach one of the 
glasses on the table at my bed-side-I would disturb nobody. 
Some one would come presently and bring a light. 


Slowly, and with a fear that I might overthrow some of 
the vials on the table, I raised my right hand. My elbow 
struck against a hard unyielding substance—the wall 
probably—the table must be at my left. And yet, if my 
memory served me, when I fell asleep my feet were 
stretched toward the north, and the table was at my right 
hand. Why had they changed my position? I raised my left 
hand—my elbow came into contact with another wall. 
Thoroughly alarmed at this strange circumstance, I 
attenupted to sit up— within six inches my head canie into 
violent contact with what might have been a ceiling. With a 
half strangled shriek I made an effort to throw my body out 
of its cramped position -I drew 


my 
knees 


up and dug my heels into the floor upon which I lay - I 
turned upon my left side and hurled myself against the 
walls that closed me in. Horror! I could not move a foot in 
any direction ! Howling like a caged beast, I pressed my 
hands against either side of my prison and swiftly passed 
them from my knees to my shoulders. My maddening 
suspicions were only too true. That shape - narrow at the 
feet - widening at the elbows — narrowing again at the 
head --- merciful God! It was a coffin ! I was buried alive! 


For a single instant I lost consciousness. During the 
interval of a single heart-beat my faculties were benumbed 
as by a blow at the base of the brain. The blood in my veins 
receded from the surface of my body, and I was cold — 
frozen by the intensity of my terror. A clammy 


sweat began to ooze from my pores, and the blood that had 
collected about my heart rushed, a thousand tiny torrents, 
through arteries and veins to my brain-I was burning with 
the fever of fright and disease. 


I was mad with despair. I threw myself to the right and to 
the left - howling, shrieking, cursing, frothing at the mouth. 
Upward I Aung my clenched hands, and a dull crash 
followed their contact with the glass above my face. This 
circumstance diverted my thoughts into another channel. If 
I was buried, I argued, my coffin was enclosed in a strong 
wooden box, and over that was piled at least six feet of 
earth. 


If I was buried! Oh, there was still a hope, and I smiled as 
I tried to picture a condition in which a living, breathing, 
reasoning creature ceases to hope. I thought of the doomed 
wretch ascending the scaffold, and hoping against hope for 
the pardon that can never reach him. I thought of the 


soldier sentenced to death by a pitiless court martial, 
standing against a white wall, his eyes bandaged, his grave 
yawning at his feet, awaiting and fearing the fatal word of 
command, yet hoping that the unforseen was about to 
occur in his behalf. I thought of the castaway at sea, 
clinging to a wave-beaten spar; of the miner imprisoned in 
the bowels of the earth ; of the thirst-maddening wanderer 
in the desert all, all hoping No! there are no circumstances 
so terrible, no situation so hopeless that man may not 
endure, struggle, and hope. And my hope ; what was it? 
That my coffin was placed in a receiving vault! This hope 
filled my soul as the dawnlight fills the shadowed aisles of a 
great cathedral, and I grew strong beneath its vivifying 
influence. 


As I regained my wandering faculties, something fell 
dripping upon my face -- something warm and noisome and 
slippery wet — something that fell like the first drops of a 
summer rain upon my closed eyelids, and trickled down the 
furrows of my cheeks to my lips — something that tasted 
salt. 


It was blood! My hands and wrist were gashed by the 
glass through which I had thrust them. With that taste of 
my own blood my hopes fled -fled affrighted, and in its 
place stalked the grewsome realization that I was buried 
alive-buried deep--entombed, lost, abandoned. Drip 


- drip--drip! abandoned by the whole world-abandoned by 
those I loved — abandoned by my wife. Abandoned ! Never 
before had I comprehended the utter loneliness which that 
word conveys. Forsaken! 


Despair came to my relief at last. My hands were again 
clasped across my breast, the thumb of my left hand 
caressing the button that had excited my curiosity a few 
moments before. I lay motionless — thinking. And what 


queer, absurd, grotesque fancies thrilled through my mind- 
ghostly tatterdemalions of thought-spectral offspring of 


anda 


Terror and Woe, I was gratified that I had discovered one 
situation that was absolutely hopeless. It was as if I had 
made a discovery of great import in the realms of 
philosophical speculation. I experienced a hideous 
complacency in contemplating my utterly hopeless 
environment. 


But my complacency was somewhat dampened for a 
moment by thoughts of my horrible loneliness. Why had my 
wife allowed my body to be so quickly disposed of ? How 
selfish! Suppose the physicians had pronounced me dead, 
was that a sufficient reason for putting me away so soon? 
Why did she not wait until her own reason was con. vinced? 
Why did she not watch for palpable and unmistakable 
evidences of decay? No, my wife did not love me! 


And I remembered the young man who sought to rival me 
in her affections—a handsome, dark-haired, reserved young 
man ; who had quietly accepted ber answer, and for three 
years waited patiently for this opportunity to renew his 
suit. A woman tires of a lover, wife may well tire of a 
husband. My darling had proved herself no exception. Not 
that she would have abandoned me living-her wifely duty 
and her virtue would have prevented that, but a husband 
dead is a duty done, and the grave swallows every 
obligation. And when the brief season of hypocritical grief 
shall have passed by, the dark-haired, handsome young 
man, with the earnest, pleading eyes, will once more take 
his place by her side-his arm will encircle her yielding 
waist, his lips will meet hers in the passionate kiss of a love 
that glows warm beneath the ashes of mine. 


Thus did jealousy feed like a harpy upon the tenderest 
emotions of my heart. What a depth of despair had I 
reached, to lie there dying, bereft of hope, and suffering 
the torments of the damned, and yet find an abiding place 
in my horror-haunted soul for such a grizzly guest as 
jealousy. My head ached, and my throat was strained as 
dumb sorrow strains it. I gnashed my teeth in impotent 
rage, and my fingers clinched that cloth button—I tore it 
from its fastening as I would have torn her heart out at that 
moment, and I held it tight clasped in my hand, half fearing 
that I would lose it, and wondering in a vague sort of way 
why I wished to keep it. 


Tears! Oh, the solace of those tears at that moment of 
supreme agony. I wept like a woman, and I was filled with 
pity for myselfsuch pity as the soul of man has never felt. 
But at the same time I reproached myself. Why had I not 
insisted upon an autopsy in the event of my death? Why 
had I not persisted in my expressed desire that I should be 
cremated ? Death would probably have resulted in either 
case, but certainly death in any shape was preferable to 
this death. 


But, aside from all this, the delay and preparation for the 
dissectingroom or the furnace would have afforded some 
slight chance of ultimate escape. 


Had I not revived, as it was; would I not have manifested 
some sign of returning consciousness under the other 
circumstances even at the point of the surgeon's knife— 
even at the door of the glowing furnace ? 


Thus do we cheat ourselves with hopes that never exist 
save as regrets. Suddenly my fancies ran another way. I 
saw masked grave robbers creeping at midnight through 
the cemetery in which I was buried. I heard their hoarse 
whispers as they approached my grave, and I waited, 
almost joyfully, to hear the sounding iron as it penetrated 


the loose soil to search for my coffin. Oh, how my ears 
strained through that awful silence for the dull, muffled 
blow that I had heard through the ear of my wild 
imagination. I calculated that these polluted saviors would 
sound my box three or perhaps even four times before they 
were Satisfied as to where they should begin their horrid 
work of resurrection. Horrid work? No; a glorious deed, for 
which I should bless them through eternity -- beyond the 
second weeping, when my real corpse should repose, cold 
and rotting within its narrow home. But God forbid that I 
should ever lie here again. My body should be embalmed 
when real death came to claim me— no more agony of a 
living death. 


Why don't they hurry! Surely they have ample time to 
drive that rod down through the grave. Have they become 
alarmed at some unusual sound, and are they hiding behind 
some neighboring monument, until the danger is passed? 
Why do society and the law so relentlessly pursue these 
ardent devotees of science--- these brave scavengers of the 
battle field of disease ? I ani not the only man that has been 
buried alive ; and what matters it if a thousand, nay, if ten 
thousand graves are desecrated, if one poor, despairing 
wretch is restored to life, and light, and freedom? What 
sickly sentimentality, what puling cowardice, is this so- 
called respect for the dead. Do we not forget our dead 
alinost as soon as they are out of our sight? Is not the dust 
of forgotten billions blown in the faces of the living millions 
by every passing breeze? 


Why do not these men begin their work? There is no 
danger, my friends. Hurry! The air in this horrible prison is 
tainted and poisoned with my own breath. I shall suffocate 
if 1 am not released. Hurry! It will soon be too late. My case 
is a peculiar one. You know that I ought to be dissected for 
the benefit of science. It is true that 


you 


do not know that your labors will result in naught as far as 
scientific research is concerned, but what does that 
matter? Hurry! You have certainly heard of the mystery 
surrounding my death, as it was called -you know that all 
the physicians were unable to account for this unexpected 
result, else why have they come to take me out of my tomb? 
Then, why do you not make baste to secure the valuable 
knowledge you are seeking? 


Silence-utter silence! My God, is there indeed no hope ? 
No hope ! No hope ! 


Ah! It is no longer dark. A ghastly, nervous, tremulous 
light dances to and fro, up and down before my staring 
eyeballs. It is a thread-like, yellowish light, crossed with 
beams of a crimson hue, tinged with a purple that 
sometimes changes to a deep blue. It is a segregated, mis- 
shapen light, that wriggles and swims before me like a 
corpse light-the miasma of the place where the dead have 
long lain unburied. The air grows more feetid. There is a 
horrible pressure on my 


chest. The lights dance before my staring eyes with 
brighter radiance and more definite form. My imagination 
can shape them at will, and faces have begun to peer at me 
out of the wall of darkness against which these lights play. I 
feel that insanity is lurking behind all this horror. I can see 
the beginning of an awful end. The climax will be 
something frightful. 


There is still one chance, one avenue of escape, one hope 
— death! My bleeding hands remind me that suicide is 
within my reach. Strange contradiction-I am afraid to die; I 
am afraid to live. On the one hand, I fear the horrors of the 
unknown; on the other, I fear the horrors of the reality. 


Still the faces peer out of the darkness, growing more 
distinct every instant- the faces of the living, the faces of 
the dead, the faces of those loved and remembered, the 
faces of those long forgotten. And they are all the faces of 
demons. They sneer and grin at me, and their lips are 
silently gibbering. They gloat upon me, and exult over my 
helpless, hopeless despair. I would shut them out by closing 
my eyes, but the distorted countenances become more 
apparent, and I begin to hear the hisses of their sneering 
lips. 


The weight upon my chest becomes so oppressive that I 
can scarcely breathe. There is a roar in my ears, and my 
brain whirls round and round. I have lost the button I tore 
from my shroud. I no longer think ; I see and I hear. 


Oh, what a vision ; what hideous discord ! There, bending 
over me, I see once more the sweet face of my wife, but its 
expression changes, and it becomes the face of a fiend. It is 
seamed with hatred as with vitriol. Her thin lips curl in 
cruel scorn, and her eyes are living flame. The flesh 
shrivels and tightens until I can see the contour of the 
death's head beneath. 


She is bending closer--that horrible, earthy odor 
emanates from her nostrils. Gaunt skeleton fingers clutch 
my throat, a skeleton knee crushes 


my 
breast. The skull bends closer, and I shudder as I 


gaze 


into the sockets where the eyes were, now filled with 
crawling, twining, slimy worms, out of the entanglement of 
which gleams a greenish, phosphorescent light. 


Closer, still closer, the hideous, grinning thing 
approaches ; tighter, yet tighter the bony talons clutch my 


throat; heavier, and still heavier the skeleton knee presses 
upon my chest. My face is black and distorted as the face of 
the dead who die on the gibbet. I struggle with the strength 
of a hundred maniacs; my shrieks may reach beyond the 
confines of hell, even to the throne of God-in vain. 


The fleshless lips of the death's head are pressed in 
unholy joy against mine, that are wet with the foam of 
despair. 


It is the kiss of death !--[E. H. Clough, in Argonaut. 
SHE ALONE CAN DOIT, 


Man can win laurels in every other pursuit in life except 
packing a valise. He can win battles and successfully 
manage political campaigns, but when it comes to putting 
an eighteen-inch shirt in a fourteen-inch valise he is flanked 
and routed every time, and the opposition candidate is 
elected by increasing majorities. He can hold an audience 
spell-bound with his eloquence, or bring tears with his 
pathos, or excite laughter with his humor, but he can no 
more pack a valise without the aid of his wife than he can 
fly. According to sacred history, “it was in the beginning as 
it is now," and probably always will be. We are told that 
after Adam had fully made up his mind to go West and take 
up a homestead in the Tremont county fruit belt, “he went 
upstairs and commenced to pack his valise.” That is all 
history says about it, and we are left to draw our own 
conclusions. The probabilities are that when Eve went 
upstairs fifteen minutes later, she found a red-faced, 
excited man dancing around on top of a valise trying to get 
it locked, having packed it with a pair of rubber boots, a 
revolver, and an empty collar box. But, bless you, Eve 
would no more think of letting Adam go out into the world 
with such a looking mess of baggage than your wife would 


think of letting you go East to visit her folks with a pair of 
overalls and a blue flannnel shirt done up in a red cotton 
handkerchief. She wiped her hands on her gingham apron, 
laid each article of Adam's wearing apparel by itself on the 
floor, and then sat down with the 


valise before her, and commenced to roll up and stow away 
things in a manner that would do credit to an American 
Congressman's wife. After she had packed two suits of 
clothes, two embroidered night-shirts, a gum box, and a 
plug hat, she had to go out in the wood-shed and hunt up 
an old pair of arctic overshoes to fill up with and keep 
things from “chucking around.” And everything seeined to 
be right on top which Adam could get hold of without 
disturbing anything else, making it an easy thing for him to 
change his shirt while going through tunnels, or to sit down 
behind a baggage car and change his socks while the train 


It is just so to this day. A man will fill an ordinary valise 
running over full with a pair of socks, a handkerchief and a 
leather covered Etruscan jar, while his wife will put all their 
earthly possessions — except the baby and the mortgage on 
the place — in the same valise, and have room enough left 
for a ton of mineral specimens for their friends back East.-- 
|Frog. 


THE YARMOUTH ROUTE. 


The route to Boston via Yarmouth continues to maintain 
its great popularity. Notwithstanding the inconvenience to 
which through passengers from this valley and farther east 
are subjected by the necessity of making numerous 
changes en route, the greater part of the travel continues 
to go by this line. 


One great reason for this is to be found in the fact that it 
is the shortest possible sea route. Those who are subject to 
mal de mer highly appreciate the advantages of a route by 
which they are only compelled to spend a few hours on the 
sea. The time at present occupied on the trip from 
Yarmouth to Boston is about sixteen hours, and the seasick 
passenger has the satisfaction of feeling that his suffering 
will soon be 


Over. 


But the whole route has attractions for the travelling 
public. The officials of the W. & A. R. are courteous aod 
obliging. “Joe” Edwards, especially, is a jewel, and many a 
traveller has chosen this route in order that he might travel 
with that renowned conductor. The transfer to the steamer 
Evangeline at Annapolis is made with but little 
inconveience, and the journey to Digby in that boat is as 
pleasant a little voyage as could well be imagined. Her 
accomodations seeni somewhat limited, but a novice will be 
surprised to find how large a number of passengers can 
make the voyage with comfort. Captain Corbitt deserves 
the highest credit for the way in which the Evangeline is 
managed. 


At Digby, passengers are transferred to the cars of the 
Western Counties railway for a three hours ride through 
the counties of Digby and 


Yarmouth. The cars of this line are of modern build, well 
fitted 

up 
and well warmed, and no effort is spared on the part of the 


officials to minister to the comfort and convenience of the 
traveller. 


The new steamer Boston, now on the line fron Yarmouth, 
is a swift steamer of the most approved modern 
construction. She was built purposely for this line, and was 
finished under the personal supervision of Hon. L. E. Baker, 
the president and general manager of the Yarmouth S. S. 
Co. The officers in charge of the Boston are unremitting in 
their efforts to minister to the comfort of the patrons of this 
line. Captain Forbes is well known as a careful and 
successful navigator, and is ably sustained by Mr. Rowe, the 
engineer. The steward, Mr. Stockdale, and Mrs. Crowell, 
the stewardess, have done much to add to the popularity of 
the line. The latter is a veritable ministering angel to sea- 
sick lady passengers, whose praises of her tender 
attentiveness and kindly disposition are most enthusiastic, 
both during and after the voyage. 


Mr. D. W. Smith, the purser, is well known to the 
travelling public. He has been seven years on this line, and 
is looked upon as one of its regular and favorite features. 
Though guarding carefully the interests of the company, he 
is nost painstaking in his efforts to gratify those with whom 
he is brought into contact in the performance of the duties 
of his office, and has made hosts of friends among 
travellers by this route. 


The Yarmouth S. S. Co. is essentially a Nova Scotia 
enterprise. Hon. L. E. Baker, the president of the Company, 
is a man of untiring industry. He is patriotically devoted to 
the interests of his native province, and carefully watches 
those interests in the development and management of his 
steamboat enterprises. That a distinctively Provincial 
institution should have been crowned with the success that 
attends the Yarmouth S. S. Co. is most gratifying, and most 
convincingly shows that foreign interference is not needed 
for the development and protection of the resources and 
industries of our Province.--[Western Chronicle. 


CHANGE IN INTERCOLONIAL. 


The day express for Halifax will in future leave this city at 
7.05 ; fast express for Halifax at 14.00; and the Point du 
Chene accommodation at 10.30. 


W. B. Hamilton, whose winning ways have won for his 
house a large business in the Maritime Provinces, reached 
St. Andrews on Monday, on his “ farewell tour” we are told. 
--[Beacon. 


THE SONG IN THE HEART. 


There are sofgs of love which are sweet to hear, 
Recalling scenes to our hearts most dear ; 

They reveal the faces of the dear long ago ; 
Eyes full of love-light and brows of snow ; 

But they pass away and we hear them not, 

But the song in the heart is ne'er forgot. 


There are songs of praise to our hearts most dear, 
And we've heard them oft for many a year ; 

We've head them sung when our hearts were glad, 
And comfort they've given when our hearts were sad, 
But no joy or comfort they ever can bring 

Is as sweet as that the heart can sing. 


Oh! this song in the heart is ever there, 

Though 'tis sometimes a wail of mute despair, 
And sometimes 'tis played on a low, sad key, 
With a sadness that can scarce be melody; 

And the hand that can play this key so low, 
Comes oft from the shades of long ago. 

There is a glad song which often it sings, 

When the soul soars aloft as a bird on its wings ; 


Then a temple of God is built in the heart, 

Which in beauty and grandeur outrivals all art ; 
And our eyes behold through the vail between, 
The beauty and glory of the great unseen. 

The sweetest chime that the world has heard, 
Though the hearts of millions by it were stirred; 
The sweetest laugh of a child at play, 

The songs of the birds at break of day, 

Are as naught compared to the heart's love-song, 
When the love it knows is pure and strong. 
When the chords of our hearts are swept by the hand, 
The dearest and truest to us in the land, 

The song in the heart grows so lovely and pure; 
Too deep for a word, so strong to endure ; 

With gladness so great, and beauty so rare, 

The face is made brighter, more lovely and fair. 


- [Sadie Gilliam Baird, in Atlanta Constitution. 


“He is a most scrupulous and refined gentleman.” “Is 
he?” “Yes. Mary was skating with him, when she fell and 
sprained her ankle, and he would'nt pick her up in his arms 
and carry her off until he had gone through the form of 
proposing and becoming engaged to her.” — Life. 


CHEERY-CHAFF CLIPPINGS. 


George Chapley is one of those fellows who have more 
money than brains, isn't he?” Jessie “Yes; and he is not 
rich, either.” —[Bazar. 


Maggie, I believe if it wasn't for my hateful money Julian 
would have proposed long ago. Don't you think so ?” “Yes 
— to me.”—[Life. 


Wife “It's kind of you to put on my rubbers for me.” 
Kneeling husband (tugging away ) --" It is a -- a - pleasure, 


my dear. Still, Iam glad that you are no centipede.”—[Kate 
Field's Washington. 


She — "Why didn't you congratulate him just now? He's 
going to be married." He “Well, you see, I couldn't 
conscientiously congratulate Haines on marrying any girl 
that would have him.”—[Life. 


George — “Yes, sir, I can not tell a lie - I did it." 
Washington, Sr. -“Well, that's all right about the lie, but ( 
whack !) d'ye think (whack) you can tell a cherry tree ( 
whack! whack !) next time?”—[Puck. 


Enterprising young man would like to make the 
acquaintance of a member of the opposite sex who has one 
thousand dollars. Object, the one thousand dollars. Address 
Bona Fide, Box N. G., this office. [Munsey's. He (savagely) 
—“Yes; you will be my 


sister, That is the answer I had expected from you. Well, I 
must be going.” She “Ah, but, George !” He (fiercely) - 66 
What is it?” She “ Aren't you going to kiss your sister good- 
bye?” (He did not go.)—[Illustrated American. 


“Do you believe in starting a third party ?” asked old Mr. 
Dimmick of his daughter's beau, as all three sat in the 
parlor. “Well,” replied the young man, who had not come to 
discuss politics, “I would'nt have thought of asking you to 
retire; but since you mention it, Mr. Dimmick, I will say that 
it is the general belief that two are company.”-[Bazar. 


Particular Customer.—"I want an oyster stew, and I don't 
want the oysters, and liquor, and milk all mixed in a mess 
and merely heated. I want the milk carefully boiled first, 
then the oysters added, next the liquor, and finally, after it 
is taken off, the seasoning. Be very particular about the 
milk. It must be sweet and rich, and, above all things, be 
careful to get good butter. Only the best and freshest gilt- 
edged dairy butter should be used. As for the oysters, I 


want the very finest to be obtained anywhere; no common 
mud oysters for me. Now, don't forget.” Waiter—"Yes, sah; 
do you wish the oysters with or without, sah ?” Customer .“ 
With or without what ?” Waiter -“Pearls, sah." -[Ex. 


Doodle “Did you hear what I said, Miss Mabel ? I said 
that I loved you; 


loved you with all my soul, my mind, my every thought.” 
Miss Mabel — “Yes, I know, but that all seems so little.” — 
[Boston Courier. Housewife - 


--"You big, fat, lazy tramp, why don't you go to work ?" . 
Dreary Draggles -—“Madam, I did try to work, and failed!” 
Housewife -“What work did you try?” Dreary Draggles —"I 
tried to work the family next door."--[Munsey's. 


THE SAMPLE ROOMS. 14 CHOICE SAMPLE 
ROOMS, LARGE, WELL LIGHTED, CENTRAL. 


Rent, 75c. to $1.50 per Day. Telephone, and Janitor. Will 
be ready May 1st, 1891. Apply to 


TAYLOR & DOCKRILL, 84 King Street, St. John, N. B. 
WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY. 


Winter Arrangement. - Commencing Monday, Nov. 24th, 
1890. 


GOING WEST, 


GOING EAST, 


SIN “#1 


O HALIFAX--lv 1 Richmond... 14 Windsor Junctionar.. 
- dep. 40 Newport... 46 Windsor--ar.. 


dep. 53 Hantsport... 60 Horton Landing 64 Wolfville 66 Port 
Williams. 71 Kentville-ar 


-dep. 83 Berwick.. 95 Kingston 102 Middleton 116 
Bridgetown. 130 ANNAPOLIS-ar. 


Exp. Acc. Exp. 
Dy. Dy. Dy. 

A.M. A. M. P.M. 
6 45 


3 00 
615303 
718655 


3 40 7 23 


7353 45 
8 309155 10 
8439355 25 
8 45 10 00 5 30 
907 10 30553 
*9 26 11 00 *6 14 
9 40 11 20 6 28 
946 11 45 


6 35 
10 00 12 05 6 50 
1015 12 45 
10 42 1 37 
11 10 2 30 
11 27 3 00 
12 03 405 
12 40 500 


0 ANNAPOLIS -lv.. 
14 Bridgetown. 
28 Middleton. 
35 Kingston.. 


47 Berwick 
60 Kentville--ar 


-dep. 
64 Port Williams. 
66 Wolfville 
70 Horton Landing 
77 Hantsport. 
84 Windsor-ar 


-dep. 
90 Newport 
113 Windsor Junction-- ar.. 


-dep. 
129 Richmond.. 
130 HALIFAX—ar. 


Epx. Acc. Exp. 
Dy. Dy. Dy. 
A.M. A.M. PM. 


6 00 1 00 
655 1 37 
755213 
8 25 2 30 
925 2 58 


1015325600 10 55 3 4061511 153 53 6 21 11 303 
99 *6 34 11 50 -4 11655 12 20 4 3071812504537 251 
20 455 745 140 510905 


315610 
3 40615 9 42 4 25 9 451 4 301 6 50 


11 


10 


Eastern Standard Time ; 1 hour added gives Halifax time. 
Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. Trains of N. S. Central 
Railway leave Lunenburg daily at 7.10 a. m., and Middleton 
at 2.30 p. m. 


Steamer “City of Monticello” leaves St. John every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday, a. m., for Digby and 
Annapolis. Returning leaves Annapolis same days. 


Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connections each way 
between Annapolis and Digby. 


Trains of W. C. Railway leave Digby daily at 6.00 a. m. 
and 2.45 p. m., and leave Yarmouth daily at 7.45 a. m. and 
2.30 p. m. 


Steamer “ Yarmouth" leaves Yarmouth every Wednesday 
and Saturday evening for Boston. Connection made with 
steamers and railways West from St. John. 


Through tickets by the various routes on sale at all 
stations. * Stop only when signalled. K. SUTHERLAND, 


W. R. CAMPBELL, Resident Manager. 


General Manager and Secretary. 


WINDSOR HOTEL, 


ST. STEPHEN, N. B. This Elegant New Hotel is 
Now Open for 


the Reception of Guests. 


It is Fitted up with ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS, 
including HOT 


and 


COLD WATER, BATHS, ETC. 


COMMODIOUS SAMPLE ROOMS ON GROUND FLOOR. 
CENTRALLY LOCATED. FIRST-CLASS TABLE AND MODERATE RATES. 


rad 


A.C.JONES, - - - _ Proprietor. 


BEYOND THE MARITIME PROVINCES, 





Table showing the distance of prominent points from St. 
John, the time required for the journey, in hours and 
minutes, and the rates of fare : 


11 
“" 
11 

TIME, FARE, 
21.30 $12 55 
24.55 13 50 
18.00 13 50 
4.00 13 50 
29.10 17 00 
21.35 17 00 
51.00 17 00 
36.25 20 05 
30.30 20 05 
59.00 20 05 
7.00 5 00 
11.00 6 50 
15.00 8 00 
24.00 13 50 
21.00 4 50 
48.00 9 00 
46.00 7 50 


MILES. St. John to Quebec via I. C. R.. 
580 1. Montreal via I. C. R. 


750 N. B. and C. P. R.,.. 481 
N. B., M. C., & G. T. 583 .. Ottawa via I. C. R.. 
876" N. B. and C. P. R., 601 
N. B., M. C., &G. T.,... 698 , Toronto 1. I. C. R. 
1080 1. N. B. and C. P R., 825 
1.N. B., M. C., & G. T.,. 916 Bangor, All Rail Line. 
204 1. Portland 
340 Boston 
450 1. New York 
670 1. Boston, I. Steamers, 
350 New York, S.S. “Valencia,” 
575 New York, S.S. “Winthrop, 
540 THROUGH THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


11 
11 
11 
11 
11 
MILES. TIME. FARE, 
St. John to Montreal via N. B., M.C., &.,.... 626 24.00 $13 50 
" » Ottawa " " " .. 746 31.00 17 00 
n Toronto 970 41.00 20 05 


Edison's Encyclopedia and "The Gripsack" for $1.35. 
Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just issued, 
and contains over 500 pages of valuable information for 
business men, mechanics, farmers, and an immense variety 
of interesting items for the fair sex. The statistical and 
geographical department is extensive and reliable. This is a 
book which should be in every household for a handy 
reference, and is “worth its weight in gold.” We have 
arranged with the publishers for the exclusive right to sell 
it in this city, and will send it to new subscribers to the 
GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's subscription $1.00, and 35 
cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. The ENCYCLOPEDIA is 
alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. B. Thorne, will canvass 
the city for subscribers. We will send it to any part of the 
Dominion or the United States postpaid on receipt of $1.35. 
Remittances should be made either by money order or 
registered letters. Address, THE GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 


NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE No. 3-COMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 24TH, 
1890. 





URG TO MIDDLETON. | MIDDLETON TO LUNENBURG. 
Passengers and 1 Freight. ‘|  Daily—Passengers and LF eight. 
STATIONS. a as Miles = STATIONS, 5 





— Soran prasece 710 630 \} 0 | MIDDLETON, depart, . 
~se-s| 730 647 4 | Nictaux, .....-.......00. | 2 42 


twain, arrive, ....| 860) 7°48 || 10 |'Alpena, stsscccccccc000| 8°00 

LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. 
Daily-Passengers and Freight. Miles | STATIONS. 
1 


A.M. P.M. 
LUNENBURG, depart,. 


710 6 30 
Mahone, 


7 30 6 47 9 Blockhouse, BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 8 00 7 
15 


depart, 8 10 25 +Northfield, 29 Riversdale, 
8 45 34 New Germany, 
9 00 41 +Cherryfield, 45 Springfield, 
9 33 Dalhousie, 62 Albany, 


3 00 
3 06 


04610 12 22 29 33 40 45 49 56 


357 


MIDDLETON, depart, 
Nictaux, 
Cleveland, 
Alpena, 

Albariy, 

Dalhousie, 
Springfield, 
Cherryfield, 

New Germany, 


Riversdale, 


Northfield, 
BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 


430445 


10 24 64 Alpena, 
10 30 68 Cleveland, 70 Nictaux, 
10 48 74 MIDDLETON, arrive,.. 11 00 


depart, 
Blockhouse, 
Mahone, 
LUNENBURG, arrive, 


3 20 
F209 


Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. One hour 
added gives Halifax time. 

+ Indicates that Trains only stop when signalled, or 
when passengers are to be set down. 


_ Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for 

_ Annapolis, and Halifax, and making close conneotions 
_with Express Trains of I.C.R. at Windsor Junction and 
Halifax. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 
Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves Annapolis every : 
_ Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, connecting at St. John | 
_with ALL-RAIL LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all © 
points West, and with Canadian and Pacific short line 
_trains for Montreal. Steamers of the Yarmouth S.S. Co. 
_leaves Yarmouth for Boston on arrival of trains every 

_ Wednesday and Saturday evenings. Steamers of I.S.S.Co. 
leave Saint John every Monday and Thursday for Boston, | 
_via Eastport and Portland. Steamer - Briagewater" leaves | 
_ Bridgewater for Halifax every Monday and Thursday. : 


_ BALCOM!'S STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations. 
_ Bridgewater, Nov. 24th, 1890. 


GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. | 


NEW BRUNSWICK. 


Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42 ; Campbellton 63m, 
$1.89 ; Halifax, 310m, $6.58 ; St. John, 211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 10c, 20 05. B to Moncton 2 40, 9 10c. 
Campbellton to B, 6 10c, 24 40. B to Campbellton, 17 58c, 
2031, 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 8 30; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. 


Campbellton||, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, 
$7.66; Point Levis, 305m, $6.50 ; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 10c, 16 55. C to St. John, 6 10c, 24 40. 
Halifax to C, 13 10. C to Halifax, 10 00, 24 40. 

Moncton to C, 11 10c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 6 10c, 24 
40. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30c, 14 35. C to Pt Levis, 1 35, 6 OOc. 
Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook June 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 7 40, 10 00, 11 25, ; ar 1315, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F, NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 05. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. 
SJ for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. NWR, Chatham 
116m, $3.50; Fredericton lm. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 700; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32 ; Moncton, 46m, $1.38 ; 
completion 139m, $3.80. 


_1 Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
_ excepted. * Stops if signalled. 

| C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday.’ 
_ || Dining Station. 


The Boys All Use It! 


WEA'T ? 


McDOUGALL CASED RYE! 


Distilled at McDOUGALL'S DISHLLEEY, Halifax, N. 8. 


DORGHESTER HOTEL, ss": 


DORCHESTER, N. B. Fi rst-Olass Table, 
GEORGE F. WALLACE, Proprietor. | Terms Moderate. 


PROVIDENT SAVINGS Lire ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF NEW YORK, 

Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
General Manager for Canada, 37 Youge street, Toronto; 
ALFRED BU'DD, General Manager for Maritime Prov. 


inces, St. John, N. B. ; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen'l 
Agent, Moncton. 








KEARY HOUSE, QUEEN HOTEL, 


(Formerly Wilbur House ) Main Street, Moncton, = = Ss 


Bathurst. N. B. REFITTED, REFURNISHED AND ENLARCED. 
< MRS. P. GALLAGHER, Prop. 
1; E. KEARY, Proprietor. | far Free Coach to and from Trains. 


FERGUSON & PAGE, 


af TeI ET ME My Me iy Ma he Yee ty Mey Ty eM My eBay Mh hy, 


Jewellers. 


MaMa ee Eb Te ty Ms ete ts hs A ee tal Ll tl lly, 





43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Moncton to KJ, 11 10c; ar 13 55. KJ, to Moncton, 13 O06c; 
ar 15 15. 


Campbellton to KJ, 6 10c; ar 13 06. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
99c; ar 21 OO. 


Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton, ICR, St John 89m, $2.67; Halifax 188m, $4.55 ; 
Point Levis 490m, $10.70 ; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 55; ar 10 55, 15 
15c, 16 20, 19 50. M to St John, 6 307, 8 00c, 15 25, 19 50; 
ar 9 35T, 12 550, 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 7 15, 13 10; ar 15 15, 19 45. M to Halifax, 6 
25, 11 05, 16 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Point Levis to M, 7 30c, 14 35; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Point Levis, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 5 30c, 11 40. 


Campbellton to M, 6 10c, 24 40; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Campbellton, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 21 O0c, 1 25. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 10c, 14 10; ar 7 35, 15 15. M to Pt. 
du Chene 11 05, 15 55c; ar 12 10. 17 40c. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels—Queen, $1.50 ; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27 ; Halifax 266m), $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 JOc, 20 05. N to Moncton, 3 53; 11 35c. 
Campbellton to N, 6 10c, 24 40. N to Campbellton. 15 45c, 
22°17; 


Indiantown Branch--A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 8 
15 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, St John, 97m, $2 91 ; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 11m, $0.33. 


St John to PJ, 7 10, 10 40, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 10c, 14 
98. PJ to Halifax, 11 23, 1643. Hto PJ 7 15. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Connections are made at Painsec to and from Point du 
Chene and Shediac, with Through Day Express Trains to 
and from St. John and Halifax. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


StJ to PdC, 710, 10 40c. Pd C to St J, 6 10c, 14 10. 
Halifax to Pd C, 7 15. Pd C to Halifax 10 35. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


¢ Accommodation. i Freight. $ No connection Sunday. il 
Dining Station. 


NEW YORK, yciiainSt 


5S. S. COMPANY. 





8. S. “WINTHROP.” 


Winter Arrangement. Com "OMMENCING November 7th, 
the S. S. WINTHROP will leave Saint John 


every FRIDAY, at 9 a. m., for New York, calling at Eastport ; 
and will leave Pier 49, E. R., New York, for St. John, every 
TUESDAY, at 5 p. m. 


For further information apply to 
H. D. MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, St. 
John. 
F. H. SMITH & CO., Gen. Managers, 17 and 19 
William Street, New York. 


Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, on the 
New York Pier, North End. 


A. R. Campbell 
, Merchant + Tailor, 


Kent Northern and St. Louis 
RAILWAYS. 


WINTER TIME-TABLE.- 
Richibucto for St. Louis, 
9.15 St. Louis for Richibucto, 
..9.45 Richibucto for Kent Junction, 
..10.15 Kingston for Kent Juncton, 
... 10.35 NO. 46 KING STREET, Kent Junct. for Kingston 
and Richibucto....14.00 


JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. SAINT JOHIN, N. B. Railway 
Office, 26 Nov., 1888. 


WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 


WINTER ARRANGEMENT. ON 

N and after Monday, 24th November, 1890, trains will run 
daily (Sunday excepted), as follow: 

LEAVE Yarmouth daily at 7.15 a. m., and 2.30 p. m. 
Arrive at Digby, 10.00 and 6.15 p. m. 


LEAVE Digby daily at 5.30 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at 
Yarmouth, 9.20 a. m., and 5.30 p. m. A Trains are run on 
Eastern Standard Time. 


CONNECTIONS — At Digby daily with Steamer 
“EVANGELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 
stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central Railways; 
with Steamer “MONTICELLO," to and from St. John, every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. 


At Yarmouth with Steamer “YARMOUTH,” for Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage daily 
(Sunday excepted), to and from Barrington, Shelburne, and 
Liverpool. 


Are Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis 
Street, Halifax, and the principal stations op the Windsor 
and Annapolis Railway. YARMOUTH, N. S. 


J. BRICNELL, CENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. 
Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28; Halifax 201m, $4.80. 


St John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 1655; S to St John, 6 
08, 8 40c, 15 53, 20 14. 


Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect 
with ICR Jay express to Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St 
John. 


Trains of the Salisbury and Harvey Railway connect at 
Salisbury station with Accommodation Train from Moncton 
at 8 00 and with Day Express from St. John. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44 ; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67 ; return $4.00. 


Halifax to StJ, 715, 13 10; ar 19 02, 22 30. StJ to 
Halifax, 7 10, 13 30, 16 55; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 35; ar 9 35. SJ to Point Levis 16 55 ; 
ar 11 40. Campbellton to SJ (in addition) 6 10; ar 19 20. 
Campbellton 7 10; ar 21 OO. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 451; ar at St J 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and SJ, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90m, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $2 00. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 30 (Flying Yankee), 7 35c, 20 45; ar 21 00, 
16 15, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 8 00 ((Flying Yankee), 9 00, 1900; ar 22 10, 
5 40, 13 15. 


Fredericton to St John, 6 20, 10 30, 15 15; ar 9 05, 13 
20, 19 05. 

St. John to F, 6 30c, 735, 16 40; ar 9 20, 13 20, 19 20. 
St Andrews to SJ, 6 55,; ar 13 20. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 30; ar 1 30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 7 45, 10 15, 21 50; ar 13 20, 19 05, 5 
AO. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 30, 7 35, 20 45; ar 13 00, 16 15, 4 
00. 

St Stephen to Fredericton, 7 45, 10 15; ar 13 20, 19 20. 
Fredericton to St Stephen, 6 20; ar 13 OO. 

St Stephen to SJ, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & N B SS” Winthrop”) every 
17 00. St John to New York every Fri, at 9 00. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon, 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


Annapolis and Digby to S J, NSS, Mon Wed and Sat., on 
arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby and 
Annapolis, Mon, Wed and Sat, 6 54. 


Boston to S J, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston Mon. and Thurs., at 8 30. SJ to Boston, Mon. and 
Thurs., at 7 25. 


Hotels-Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; New 
Victoria, $2.00; Belmont, $1.50; Central, $1.00. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
2 excepted. Stops if signalled. 


: c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. * || | 
_ Dining Station. | 





NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. 


eee ON SEY tN OE. 


Leaves ST. JOHN for NEW YORK, 


(Via EASTPORT, ME.,) EVERY FRIDAY, AT 3 P. M., 


(EASTERN STANDARD TIME). Returning, Steamer will 
leave Pier 40, East River, New York, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. 
m., for EASTPORT, ME., and ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Freight taken on through Bills of Lading to and from all 
points South and West of New York, and from New York to 
all points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Shippers and Importers can SAVE TIME AND MONEY by 
ordering all Goods to be forwarded by the New York 
Steamship Company. 


For further information apply at 63 Broadway, New York, 
or Agent on N. Y. S.S. Co.'s Wharf, rear of Custom House, 
St. John, N. B. 


N. L. NEWCOMB, GENERAL MANAGER. 


New Victoria Hotel, 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET, 
St. John, N.B. TH 


HIS POPULAR HOTEL has recently been refurnished and 


refitted, and offers to its patrons inducements which cannot 
be excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 


SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


AB Street Cars to and from all Railway Stations and 
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 
Sussexl, ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 30, 16 55. S to St. 
John, 6 40, 8 07r, 10 35c, 17 20, 21 12. 


S to Halifax, 9 00, 14 52, 18 18. 


NOVA SCOTIA. Amherst, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78 ; 
Halifax, 139m, $3.80 ; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 7 10, 13 30, 1655; ar 13 05, 18 25, 805.A 
to St. John 13 20, 17 58; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 715, 13 10; ar 13 00, 17 58. A to Halifax 8 
05, 13 25, 18 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.80. 


Halifax to A from Richmond 15c, 6 45; ar 17 O0c, 12 40.A 
to Hx, 600c, 13 00; ar 16 30, 18 50. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello Ilvs St J, Mon, Wed, Sat, 6 24. 
A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Wed and Sat, on arrival of 
Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 54. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str. Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $4.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Bridgewater, NSC, Lunenburg, 18m ; Middleton. 56m. 


Lunenburg to B, 7 10, 18 30; ar 8 00, 19 15. B to 
Lunenburg, 6 10, 17 25; ar 6 55, 18 15. 


Middleton to B, 14 30; ar 17 20. B to Middleton, 8 10; 
ar 11 OO. 
Digby, terminus W'CR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 7 15, 14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 5 30, 14 45 ; ar 9 20, 17 30. 


Str Monticello leaves St Jolin for Digby Mon, Wed and 
Sat, and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m, 


$14.00 ; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, $4.55 
; Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


St John to H, 7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 
H to St John, 7 15, 13 10; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Pt Levis to I], 14 35; ar 12 50. H to Pt Levis 13 10; 11 
40. 

Montreal to H, CPR, 19 451 ; ar 22 30. H to Montreal, 
13 30; ar 16 407. 


Truro to H 3 30, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 50 ; ar 8 00, 12 
90, 13 55, 19 10, 22 35. H to Truro, 715, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 
OOc ; ar 9 45, 14 35, 15 05, 18 40c. 


Pictou to H, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. H to Pictou, 7 
15, 11 20c; ar 13 15, 20 O0c. 


Mulgrave to H, 935 ; ar 19 10. H to Mulgrave, 7 15; ar 
16 30. 
Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. 


Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 16 00. 
Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 
every Wed at noon. Bridgewater to H, Str Bridgewater 
leaves Bridgewater every Mon and Thurs at 15. Leaves II 
every Wed and Sat at 9 00. 


Lunenburg to R every Tues at 15. Leave H for Lunenburg 
every Tues at S 00. Hotels—Queen, $2.00 ; Royal, $1.50. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
encod: Stops if signalled 


_~c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 


Time Table No. 3: Shore Line R. R. Sundays.cepted 


Mis. WEST — Srarioxs. [TRAIN || wo BAST — Sravioxe. emare 








Easters Staxparp Time, = | No.2 |) EasTeas Sranpanp Time, = | Now L. 
| P.M. A. M. 
St. John (East Side),...........- | 200 0 St Stephen,...........2. 2.00. 7 45 
O | Carleton, .......¢.0-000+ secees] 2 20 Bl Dake BOP, ccdsvsccdesceswuss nasa 8 05 
8 | Spruce Lake, ....... 6660s seen 2 45 14 St. Andrews Crossing,.......... | 82 
13 | Prince of Wales, ......-....-.-- 4 00 OB 1 Dyer hs icaccescudseays oageves | 845 
15 | Dunn's Crogsing,............004 305 29 | Konney River, ... 0... ..eccceeee 91 
17 | Musquash,....... simiea yr awticw key 310 WS 1 SR Gearwe, vvcccccevevias eens 9 35 
23 | Lepreaux, .....-.+-.+-0- seeees 3 35 44° Pevntield,.... oo ceccccseunscas | 10 05 
29 | New River Bridge, ............ | 3 50 53 «New River Bridge,..............! 10 35 
38 | Pennfield,........cccecceeeesees | #15 GD | Lepremury nc cs csccccscccacsccres | 10 50 
GF 1 BR GOST aves cecvcuscce scnacn | 450 OS = Musquash, 2... ....0000 cece eens 11 15 
53 | Bonney River, ........-++-00+++ 5 10 67 Dunn's Crossing,....-.....-..-- 11 # 
OB | Dyer'a, 2. .cccscccccccerecseensst 440 }, oo Prinos of Wales, ..ccncsansscqans | 11 
68 | St. Andrews Crossing,......... | 6 00 74 | Spruce Lake,..........eeecceees li 40 
Te | Oakt Bas, cccccccucevacsvexeeses| 6 2h BS | Cardotam, ...2crccscnsscsusnsese 1210 
82 | St. Stephen, ...-.........00-055 6 50 St. John (East Side), 


jStbtepg SCOTTI] bo] | Ses a i200 | 
P.M. 


P.M. 
Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. 
Train No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. 
St. John, N. B., Sept. 8, 1890. 


FRANK J. McPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 
P. J. COLFORD. 


FREE 


FREE. 


THE 


SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, 
Il snd 13 CRANVILLE STREET, 


HALIFAX, N. S. 


OUR NEW 
$85 Solid 
Gold Watch 


Worth $100.00. Best $85 watch in the world. Perfect 
timekeeper. Warranted heavy, SOLID GOLD hunting cases. 
Both ladies' and gent's sizes, with works and cases of equal 
value. ONE PERSON in each locality can secure one free, 
together with our large and valuable line of Household 
Samples. These samples, as well 


as the watch, are free. All the work you need do is to show 
what we send you to those who call-your friends and 
neighbors and those about you-that always results in 
valuable trade for us, which holds for years when once 
started, and thus we are repaid. We pay all express, freight, 
etc. After you know all, if you would like to go to work for 
us, you can earn from $20 to $60 per week and upwards. 
Address, Stinson & Co., Box 312, Portland, Maine. 





ow kr mad like to Li on ~ Fee et 
1 S2 ° 6 o — Address, 
Stine. ~ & ce , Box ui, .. sortiamalg Maine 


Oysters Served till 12 p. m. 
Place Open till 1 a. m. 


COMMERCIAL HOTEL, MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N. B. 





GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS. . ELECTRIC LICHT ano ELECTRIC BELLS. 
Free Coach toand from Depots. CUISINE UNEXCELLED. 


wit. BROWN, - - - PROPRIETOR 


on a te, TT. DORAN, Prop:, 


” 
f eet 








5a icacaenoaeeon NUNN ANAREA ESE NE SEEN EERE RENEE EERE REE RE EERE E EERE EET: 


.Wictoria Hotel, 


FU “WINDSOR, - N.S. 


Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m, 
$1.80. 


Hx to K, from Richmond, 6 15c, 6 45, 15 00; ar 12 05c, 10 
00, 18 50. K to Hx 6 00, 10 55c, 15 40; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 13 00; ar 10 15c, 15 25. K to 
Annapolis 10 15, 12 450 ; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40; ar 10 
15c. 1632. K to An napolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Hotels-Lyons, $1.50 ; Porter, $1.25. Middleton, Halifax, 
102m ; Annapolis, 28m. Halifax to M 6 15c from Richmond, 
645; ar 15 00c, 11 27. Mto Hx 755c, 14 13; ar 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Annapolis to M 6 00c, 13 00 ; ar 7 50c, 14 13. M to 
Annapolic, 11 27, 15 10; ar 12 40, 17 00. 


Middleton and Lunenberg, NSCR. 74m. Lunenburg to M 
710; ar 11 00. M to Lunenburg, 14 30; ar 18 15, 
Bridgewater to M 8 10; ar 11 00. M to Bridgewater, 14 30; 
ar 17 20. Mulgrave, ICR, Halifax, 185m, $5.40; St. John, 
338m, $8,14; Truro, 123m, $3.45. 


Truro to M 11 OO; ar 16 30. M to Truro 9 35; ar 14 55. 





Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave 80m, 
$2.40 ; Truro 43m, $1.29; St John, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to NG, 715, 11 20*; ar 12 45, 19 25. N Gto 
Halifax, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 13 55, 19 10. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 50c, 9 35; ar 11 05c, 12 55. N G to 
Mulgrave 8 20c, 13 05 ; ar 14 00c, 16 30. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94 ; St. John, 269m, $5.92 ; Truro, 54m, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 7 15, 11 20; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Halifax, 6 
O5c, 1 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. 


Truro to P 11 00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Truro 6 
05c, 12 35; ar 9 250, 14 55. P to Stellarton (in addition) 16 
40. Stellarton to P 705. 


Charlottetown to P, P EI stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of IC R express, from Halifax. 


Hotels—New Revere, $1.50; Central House. 


Truroll, ICR, Halifax, 62m, $1.86 ; St. John, 215m, $5.04 ; 
Point Levis, 616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 123m, $3.45. 


Halifax tu'T, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c; ar 9 45, 14 35c, 
15 05, 18 40c. T to Halifax, 5 30c, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 
90 ; ar 8 00, 13 55c, 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


St. John to T7 10, 13 30, 16 55; ar 16 30, 20 47, 10 45. T 
to St. John 9 05, 15 40, 23 00; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pictou to JT, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to Pictou, 11 
00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to New 
Glasgow, 11 00, 16 45; ar 12 45, 19 25. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels--- Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38 ; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


Hx to W, 6 15c, from Richmond, 6 45, 15 00; ar 9 350, 8 
43, 17 25. W to Hx, 7 25, 13 20c, 16 55; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. tT Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. & No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN BY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co’y, 
MANUFACTURERS BUILDERS 


AMHERST N. S. 


AND DEALERS IN 
ALL KINDS OF 


BUILDERS' MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES. 


YARMOUTH HOTEL, 


| Main St., Yarmouth, N.S. 
First Class In Every Particular. 


~ Giese, | RATES MODERATE. 


=4 ° Zz - 
- Special Terms to Commercial 
Travellers. 


W. H.S. DAHLGREN, 
Proprietor. 


WHATS GOING GW gee ~~ One of the Ea 
BEST Tel- 
Gafe © Royal, - aie FREE 
1, pear vad pd ny 
DOMVILLE BUILDING, Me Lis poet =) te 


tous at oncecen make eure of 


Cor. King and Prince Wm. Sts, pve sect aimtlps tsucts sox’ser pei’ 


Meals Served at all hours. 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. 
Oysters in all svyiesa. 
Pool Room in connection. 

Wat, CLARK, ital 
Business Men and _ Bh gen " Srov-< 


meal cannot do better 
above address. 
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_those who call-your neighbors Meals Served at all hours. | 
and those around you. The beAYE MORE 

ginning of this advertisement DINNER A SPECIALTY. | 
shows the small end of the tele 


scope. The following cut gives the appearance of it 
reduced to Oysters in all siyies. Pool Room in connection. 


_ IN. CLARK, Proprietor. about the fiftieth part of its 

_ bulk. It is a grand, double size teleBusiness Men and 
_vthers wishiuy a first-class scope, as large as is easy to 
carry. We will also show you how you meal cannot do 

_ better than by patronizing the out experience. Better 
_write at once. We pay all express charges. above address. 


Address, H. HALLETT & CO., Box 880, PORTLAND, 
MAINE. 


~ Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 00; ar 12 50c, 16 53. W to 
Annapolis, 8 45, 10 00c; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 6 00; ar 7 18. W to Kentville 
17 30; ar 18 50. 

S S Hiawatha leaves for Kingsport and Parrsboro. 
Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. 

Yarmouth, terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. 


Digby to Y, 5 30, 14 45; ar 9 20, 17 30. Y to Digby, 715, 
14 30; ar 10.00, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS “St. John,” leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth," leaves Boston Tu and F at 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00 ; return. $8.00. 


Hotels -- Yarmouth Hotel ; Hotel Lorne. $2 ; Queen Hotel, 
$2. 


P. E. ISLAND. Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, 
Emerald Junction 12m. Emerald Junction tu C T, 16 10; ar 
17 00. CT to E Junc, 6 30; ar 7 20. The P. E. Island Steam 
Navigation Company's Steamers leave Charlottetown for 
Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), returning same day. These 
steamers connect at Pictou with I.C. R. for Halifax and 
points on W. G&A. R. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.25. Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetown, 46m, $1.38; 


Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C, 6 30, 11 35; ar 10 00, 14 30. C to 
Summerside, 715, 13 50; ar 11 10, 17 20. 


Georgetown to C 7 15; ar 10 25. C to Georgetown 14 
30; ar 17 45. 

Cape Traverse to C 6 30; ar 10 00. C to Cape Traverse 
13 50; ar 17 OO. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave C daily, 700, 
connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 
West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for 
Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, W, Th and F. 
Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. 


Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily 
; for Flat River and Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; for 
Bonshaw, Hampton, Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, and 
Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 

Mt Stewart Junc to G, 16 10; ar 17 45. G to Mt Stewart 
Junc, 715; ar8 50. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80 ; 
Tignish, 165m, $4.24 ; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


Ch'town to S, 6 10, 14 30; ar 10 10, 18 40. S to Chn 6 20, 
12 10; ar 10 25, 16 15. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47; Tignish 
68m, $2.04. 
Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. 


Tignish to S, 6 00; ar 10 35. S to Tignish, 12 40; ar 17 
15. 


Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, Sunday 
excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually connects with 
Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point du Chene at 8 
15. 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chu to T, 715; ar 1715. T to Chn 6 00; ar 14 30. 
Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. | 
Dining Station. 


FOYLE BREWERY, 
HALIFAX, N. S. 
P. & J. O'MULLIN, Brewers and Malsters. 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 
KRAYER BEER. 


Our “Beers" were pronounced by experts at the Colonial 
Exhibition, London, England, “Quite Equal to our own 
Bass.” 


oe 


THIS WELL-KNOWN HOUSE HAS BEEN 


Enlarged, Hemodeled, » Refurished Throuphout 


The Dining Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 


IF Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well 


Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS, ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES. 
RATES MODERATE. ‘sa | 


Queen Hotel, 








JOHN A. EDWARDS, - - - - - Proprietor. 


The Office, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Parlors 
_are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages 
_at all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others 
_are invited to 

: make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 


8 = 
= 3 
Oo =, 
1 ~ 
% —F 
a ae 
ec oS 
Ss 2S 
o = a 
Se o 2 
5 GQ 
>> MD 3 63 
= i 
re] 
5 o 
t= — 
ro) 
S 8 





D. W. McCORMICK, 
+ Proprietor. ST. JOHN, N. B. LAMY'S HOTEL, 


AMHERST, N. S. Excellent Table. Spacious Sample 
Rooms, Newly Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


Royal Hotel, 


King Street, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
T. RF RAYMOND, 


Proprietor. 


Sleeping Cars-Tariff Between the Following Points. 


DOUBLE BERTH, SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John. 


$2 00 

$4 00 Moncton Quebec . 

3 00 
6 00 Montreal.. 

3 50 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 

4 00 
8 00 St. John Montreal, C. P. R., 

2 50 
9 OO Halifax 

4 00 


8 00 Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, 85c. ; Halifax and 
St. John, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 450. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
excepted) and run through between these points without 
change. Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Montreal 
take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) between Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 
leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhousie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between St. John and Halifax, on express trains 
leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. John at 22.30 o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the special 
train from Rimouski, connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 


11 


11 


Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 
of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word 1 cent. P. E. 
Island 50 , 


3 Ont. and Que. 


N. E. States 


Md, incl, N.Y. 
All other States $1.00 , 


7 
For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 
25 words. 
N. E. States, 
30 
10 Md. incl. N. Y. 40 
10 All other States. 75 
10 Money sent by telegraph 1 per cent. 


301150 11 6011 
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BUSINESS NOTICE. 


THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 
will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. 


Hotel men, railroad men and any other men, are 
requested to forward items of interest, personal and 
general. They will also confer a favor by pointing out any 


errors which may have crept into the time-tables of this 
issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 


J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B, 
The Gripsack. 


SAINT JOHN, N. B., Edition of APRIL, 1891. 
GRIPSACK RAIL-ERIES. 
Dancing pumps are not water proof. 


A member of a baking firm is not necessarily a bun-co. 
man. 


The cleverest average-adjuster is only an average one 
after all. 


On the Mayor's election day drinks had to be obtained 
syrup-titiously. 


The troubled waters of the Building Society are ina 
"Riley" condition. 


There is a good deal of dig-nity about men who lay 
sewers and gas pipes. 


Jaggs went to a Symphony Concert, but says it did not 
seem-phunny to him. 


When a young man “jumps” his board he does not always 
use a Spring-board. 


Railways are a modern invention, but the first bus 
brought to America was Colum-bus. 


Signs of Spring - Whenever you see grasshoppers or 
frogs, look out for an “ early spring." 


It is of-fischel-y reported that a well-known traveler is 
going into the “Green-goods" business. 


Some local speculators, who “knew beans," made a “fat 
thing” in pork lately. Others, who did not “ close out” in 


“ Did you ever see an Emperor ?” “No, I never saw one, 
but I beard an M. P. roar when Dan got up to speak.” 


According to the Chamberlain's report, the street debt is 
$24,000. Did the street-roller assist in rolling up the 
amount? 


The reason that the Hon. James Fellows did not want to 
vote for the abolition of the Legislative Council was 
because he did not want to commit Fellows de se so soon 
after he was born. 


A dentist does not always have fair sailing. Sometimes he 
runs against a snag. - [Texas Siftings. 


He does not sail at all. He takes hold of the skull and 
pulls. 


Is Behring Sea a part of the Pacific? That's the question. 
We Yankees have an-ocean it is not. -[Boston Traveler. 


The syndicate that is buying up the breweries is the Beer- 
ring-See? 


Earthquakes may be regarded as very aristocratic. 


be regarded as very aristocratic. At least they belong to the 
upper crust. —[Texas Siftings. 


And they are very liable to “shake” their best friends if 
they are not " well fixed.” 


While the ballots were being counted in a certain booth 
at the Mayor's election, the constant repetition of the name 
of Peters caused an irreverent joker to remark : “There 


must be a good many re-peaters in that box.” And the 
constable cried, “ Silence in Court.” 


W. H. Draper, T. P. A. for the I. C. R., was at the Victoria 
on the 3rd inst. A good thrilling blood-curdling murder 
story catches Billy 


every time. 


Roy N. Somerville, lately manager of the advertising 
department of the C. P. R. at Montreal, has resigned and is 
now connected with an advertising firm in New York. He 
visited Halifax and St. John recently in the interests of his 
house. 


The steamer “ City of St. John” arrived in Halifax from 
Yarmouth on the 6th inst. This was her first trip this 
season. She has been resheathed and re-painted, and is 
now in first-class order. The officers in charge are 
unremitting in their attention to passengers. 


AROUND THE HOTELS. 


The St. Julian Hotel, Halifax, recently purchased by the 
Messrs. Hesslein, is being connected on each flat with the 
Halifax. As the rooms are large, and elegantly papered and 
painted, they will always be in demand. 


A. B. Sheraton, the irrepressible, like Alexander, is 
seeking for new worlds to conquer. He is having plans 
prepared which will entirely renovate and enlarge the 
present structure. He expects to have 300 sleeping rooms 
in the new house. 


A. C. Jones, the popular proprietor of the Windsor Hotel, 
St. Stephen, was at the Victoria on the 1st inst. The boys all 


speak in warmest terms of the Windsor, and the jolly 
boniface does all in his power to make it pleasant for them. 


Fred. A. Jones has purchased the Dufferin property, and 
after the summer travel is over will commence the erection 
of a spacious and elegant hotel. As the size of the lot is 165 
by 113 there is ample room to make it first-class, with all 
modern improvenients. When the plans are perfected we 
will give an extended account of the new structure. 


The Royal Hotel is extending its borders to afford more 
accommodation to its boarders. Mr. Raymond has leased 
the building on Germain street at present occupied by D. 
Mitchell as a restaurant, and after the first of May will 
commence fitting it up in good style. It will be connected 
with the main house by a covered bridge. The lower flat 
will be fitted up for sample rooms. 


W. Ganong, and wife, of Lamy's Hotel, Amherst, N. S., 
were at the Victoria on the 10th inst. Billy was arranging to 
sell out his interest in the house to E. L. Skillings, the 
advertising hustler. If he does so he will probably remain 
there as manager until Mr. Skillings can arrange matters to 
conduct it himself. Billy's many friends would be sorry to 
have him leave Amherst. 


The new Pugsley Hotel is rapidly approaching completion 
and has all the requisites of a first-class house. In 
consequence of his inability to procure a bar license, Mr. 
Pugsley has not been able as yet to secure a tenant. John 
Edwards, the popular proprietor of the Queen Hotel, 
Fredericton, looked it over and would perhaps have taken it 
if he could have got a license. W. Ganong, of the Lamy 
Hotel, Amherst, also looked through it with a view of 
leasing. He liked it very much, but the license bug-bear 
acted in a similar manner on him. 


ALONG THE LINES. 


T. V. Cooke, Moncton, was at the Royal on the 9th inst. 
J. J. Wallace, Truro, was at the Dufferin on the 9th inst. 
Luther B. Archibald, was at the Dufferin on the 9th inst. 
C. T. Hillson, Amherst, N. S., was at the Dufferin on the 
Oth inst. 


F. A. Draper, more popularly known as “Sante Fe,” was at 
the Royal on the 4th inst. Col. Billy Wood, was at the 
Dufferin on the 1st inst. 


His last funny story was a crusher. 


H. A. Whitney, I. C. R. mechanical superintendent, was at 
the Dufferin on the 9th inst. 


E. G. Evans, Hampton, manager of the Central Railway, 
was at the Royal on the 7th inst. 


David White, the head of the car building department in 
Moncton, was at the Victoria on the 7th inst. 


J. M. Huckins, Canadian agent for the Great Northern 
Railway Line, and J. A. Richardson, Canadian Passenger 
Agent for the Wabash R. R. Co., were at the Dufferin March 
24. 


Judging from the numerous subsidies recently granted by 
the Provincial Legislature to branch railways lines in this 
province, we will not be able to grumble that we have 
insufficient railway accommodation. 


George Odell, who has been for several years in the office 
of Superintendent Wallace, at Truro, has been transferred 
to the Chief Superintendent's office, in Moncton. He is 
missed in Truro's social circles, but what is Truro's loss will 
be Moncton's gain. 


Louis J. D. Berg, T. P. A. for the Allan Line, is a pleasant 
travelling companion, at least we found him so on a trip 
from Halifax recently. He was in charge of an emigrant 
party bound for the North-West, and seemed to be carefully 
attending to their comfort. W. Anderson, interpreter for the 
Dominion Government, was also with the party, and judging 
from the jargon of tongues, he was an indispensable 
adjunct. 


Our old friend, J. B. Lambkin, is an all-round hustler in 
the role of a “jimmygrant " conductor, and the rosy- 
cheeked, bright-eyed lassies who are under his guiding 
care, always look at him with loving eyes as he passes 
through the cars and pats the chubby-faced babies on their 
heads. In his line he is a genuine Jim-dandy. 


A new guide book, descriptive of the route along the 
Intercolonial, is in course of publication. The letter press 
matter is from the versatile pen of W. K. Reynolds, which is 
a guarantee of its worth. The Sabiston Lith. & Pub. Co., 
Montreal, are doing the mechanical work, and judging from 
their artistic productions, it will, no doubt, be a valuable 
addition to railway literature. It is expected to be ready for 
publication in a few weeks. 


ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. 


J. D. Bonness, the terror of evil-doers in the customs line, 
was at the Queen, Halifax, on the 9th inst. When Jack 
flashes up, there is generally a shaking among the dry 
bones, and an addition to the revenue. 


The many friends of Hiram Wier, news editor of the 
Halifax Mail, will regret to hear that he has been called 
upon to mourn the loss of his wife. In such cases there is a 
silent sympathy that speaks louder than words. 


We are sorry to hear that Phil. Colford, proprietor of the 
Sylvan Saloon, Halifax, N. S., is very ill. The genial George 
Kelly, of Kelly & Glassy, is also confined to the house. The 
many friends of the above two Halifax gentlemen will be 
much pleased to hear of their speedy recovery. 


Since our last issue, a world-renowned humorist, A. 
Miner Griswold, editor of the Texas Siftings, has drifted out 
on the unknown sea to return never more. Gris, or as he 
was more familiarly known, “The Fat Contributor," was one 
of the pioneers in the American humoristic fields. He was 
born in New York State, but went West several years ago 
and started a paper called the Cincinnati Saturday Night. It 
was in exchange with that paper, when we published the 
Torch in 1878, that we became acquainted with this genial 
humorist. About four 


About four years ago he purchased an interest in the 
Siftings and assumed editorial management. His bright 
squibs, “In a Miner Key,” and other bright and witty 
productions have been extensively quoted, and heartily 
enjoyed. Last year he started on a lecture tour. The lecture, 
“Griswold's tour around the World,” says the Siftings, was 
so bright, and withal so pure that it became very'popular 
with Y. M. C. A.'s. It was while lecturing at Sheboygan Falls, 
Wisconsin, that he died of apoplexy. 


in tone, 


Geo. McSweeney, proprietor of the Brunswick, Moncton, 
was at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


LITERARY NOTES. 


Zola's next novel is to be a study of the Army of the 
Second Empire. Its title will be “La Debacle." 


“To please his Wife” is a good title for a story, and it is 
that of the tale which Thomas Hardy is now writing. 


Mr. Eugene Field will be presented to the readers of the 
April Book Buyer in a frontispiece portrait, accompanied by 
a biographical sketch. 


Mrs. Stannard (“ John Strange Winter"), the author of 
“Bootles's Baby,” is about to undertake the editing and 
publishing of a penny weekly. 


Hall Caine has nearly ready his new novel, “ Mary 
Magdalene,” a Biblical romance. Should offence be taken at 
the title, Mr. Caine will change it to “The New Apocrypha.” 


The Halifax Critic has been enlarged to a twenty-page 
paper. This is a sure index of its popularity and worth. The 
GRIPSACK extend congratulations on its well-earned 
prosperity. 


“What keeps the Bicycler Upright?”—a question that is 
often asked will be answered in an illustrated article 
contributed to the April Popular Science Monthly by 
Charles B. Warring. 


In the novel which Rhoda Broughton and Miss Elizabeth 
Bisland have finished in partnership, Miss Bisland's main 
contributions, so says a lady just over from London, have 
been the touches calculated to give verisimilitude to the 
picture of a bright and interesting American girl who 
figures as one of the characters. 


The battle between Professor Huxley and the defenders 
of theology is still going on. The Popular Science Monthly 
for April will have an essay by the Duke of Argyll, entitled 
“Professor Huxley on the Warpath,” in which the professor 
is charged with treating theological questions 
inconsistently with his treatment of scientific subjects. 


Houghton, Mifflin & Co. have just brought out a new “ 
Atlantic” Portrait of Mr. Lowell, which replaces one that is 
no longer a good likeness. It is reproduced by lithography 
from a photograph taken by Gutekunst, and is a life-size 
and almost full-face portrait of the poet, the head being 
slightly turned toward the left. The photograph — a large 
onetaken in Philadelphia on February 1, 1889. 


Fortuné du Boisgobey, an immensely popular writer of 
penny-dreadfuls, died in Paris on February 27th. He was 
born at Granville (Manche), in 1824, and was graduated at 
the Lycée Saint Louis. His parents were 


- WaS S@€a. 


wealthy, yet at forty or upwards he took to writing fiction as 
to any other money-making avocation. A trashy novel sent 
to the Petit Journal, “Les Deux Comédiens," appeared in 
1868; and M. Daloz of the Petit Moniteur, straightway 
signed a contract with the author for seven years at twelve 
thousand francs a year. In 1877, Figaro engaged him for a 
series of feuilletons, which did much to popularize the 
paper. His industry was great, and the list of his books is 
appaling. 


Mr. Marion Crawford has been sojourning at Tiflis in the 
Caucasus, for the purpose of collecting the materials for a 
new novel. The distinguished author's residence was near 
the ridge of the Caucasus, covered with forests, and 
crowned by peaks (some volcanic), the highest of which is 
Elburz, at the head of the Kur, on the Circassian border, 
18,945 feet above the 


A description of this wild, romantic spot, will, no doubt, 
be found in the forthcoining work. 


GRIPSACK, by that irrepressible joker, J. S. Knowles, 
Saint John, N. B., a neat book of monthly R. R. time tables 
for the Maritime Provinces, may well be called a record of 
the movements, sayings, and doings of commercial 
missionaries, together with cheerful reading, suited to the 
idiosyncrasies of that self-denying class. Grip, $1 per 
annum, or 10 cents per number, ought to be on sale on the 
P. E. I. R. —[Hunter Duvar in Guardian, Charlottetown, P. E. 
I. “ Dreams,” by Olive Schreiner, is the second book of the 


young woman who made such a stir some months ago by 
publishing “ The Story of an African Farm," over the 
pseudonym of “Ralph Iron." These dreams are allegories, 
more nearly resembling the “Pastels in Prose” which Walter 
Learned recently introduced from France, than do any 
other sketches of English origin that one can easily call to 
mind. The first, "A Lost Joy," tells how, of the meeting of 
Life and Love, Joy is born, how, as Life and Love go on their 
journey, Joy pales and weakens, and one day they find in his 
place at their side,’ a little soft and sad-eyed stranger, who 
they learn is Sympathy, or Perfect Love. “In a Far-off Land, 
tells of a woman's sacrifice to win the best of all gifts for 
him she loves, and her content when she learns that that 
best gift is that he shall leave her. “ Three Dreams in a 
Desert” are three visions of women : the child-bearer, 
bound down into the sand of the desert by the broad band 
of Inevitable Necessity; the woman who puts Passion aside 
from her breast and would be the first to go down the 
banks of Labor, and through the water of Suffering, across 
which lies the Land of Freedom, even though her sacrifice 
win no more than that of the first locust, which is washed 
away when the cloud of locusts march into a stream, that 
those who come behind may cross in safety on a bridge 
built of the bodies of those who went before; and, finally, 
the woman in heaven, who walks hand-in-hand with brave 
men, and they look into each other's eyes and are not 


afraid. “A Dream of Wild Bees" tells of a drowsing woman 
to whom come bees, grown into human shape, and offer for 
the child that lies under her heart, health, wealth, fame, 
love, talent, which would make him “never before his time 
and never after it' and genius, and the woman chooses 
genius, though it excludes all the others. There are eleven 
of these “Dreams," and all are well worth reading ; they are 
little gems from the literary standpoint, and a broad and 
healthy philosophy is forcibly expressed in them. Published 
by Roberts Brothers, New York. 


LEARY IN THE CONSOMME. 


The Learyites are not so hi-leary-ous since the 
Legislature put the kibosh on their dear little bill. It is 
comforting to think that the reign of boss Tweedism and 
boss Boodle Learyism is, and, we trust, ever shall be an 
unknown quantity in our midst. We are pleased to have Mr. 
Leary, or any other wealthy American, come here and 
invest their superfluous cash in building docks, wharves, or 
any other structures which will benefit the city, but we do 
not propose to be bull-dozed or inveighled into any “ring” 
game by a gang of boodlers. 


If Mr. Leary had proposed to construct these docks or 
wharves, and asked for a small subsidy to assist him, it is 
probable the amount would have been granted, but he 
wanted the earth—he strained the cord too hard, and it 
broke. The result will be a lesson to those who think they 
can trample upon the people's rights with impunity. Mr. 
Leary has invested in property in Carleton, which we hope 
and believe will be a profitable investment for him in the 
near future. The wharves or docks will assuredly be built, 
and Carleton will reap a large amount of benefit. but the 
boodlers will be like the man who fell out of the baloon. 
They won't be in it. Let us sing the Leary docks-elegy. 


Edward T. Martin, representing Caswell & Co., Montreal, 
died at the Infirmary, Halifax, on the 14th inst. The cause of 
his death was heartfailure. He arrived in the steamer from 
Bermuda on the 8th inst., and was taken to the Halifax 
Hotel, from which he was removed to the Infirmary, where 
the doctor said he would be quiet and have the best 
attention. He was getting along nicely, and they had strong 
hopes of his recovery, but sad to say he suddenly expired on 
the 14th inst. 


COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' SAMPLES. 


Donald Reid, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 7th 
GD Harper, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 5th 
LA. Downs, Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 9th 
WH Raymore, Toronto, was at the Royal on the 11th 
WP Downey, Halifax, N. S., was at the Royal on the 9th 
rad Davies, of Portland, Me., was at the Dufferin on 
the 1st inst. 


A. O. Hastings, “the flour of the flock” was at the Royal on 
the 11th inst. 


Alex. Leslie and W. E. Boon, Montreal, were at the Halifax 
on the 7th inst. 


Geo. O. Edwards, Montreal, was at the Queen Hotel, 
Halifax, on the 2nd inst. 


E. Boisseau, of Boisseau & Co., Montreal, was at the 
Dufferin on the 11th inst. 


R. B. Coulson, representing the Dominion Barb Wire Co., 
was at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


J. H. Kobold, representing S. Harris & Co., Montreal, was 
at the Royal on the 3rd inst. 


W. D. Cameron, manufacturers agent, Halifax, N. S., was 
at the Royal on the 3rd inst. 


H. E. Bond, representing Lailey, Watson & Co., Toronto, 
was at the Royal on the 11th inst. 


W. Drayton, representing T. & E. Kenny, Halifax, N. S., 
was at the Victoria on the 1st inst. 


W. H. Morgan, representing McIntyre, Son & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 3rd inst. 


J. G. Steacie, representing James Johnston & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 14th inst. 


W. H. Brasbie, representing Burns & Lewis, London, Ont., 
was at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


James Rodger, representing the St. Croix Soap Co., John 
Hunter, with Kilgour Bros., and R. P. Capel, Montreal, were 
registered at the Halifax, on Sunday the 5th inst. 


C. E. Nickerson, of Nickerson & Baxter, Boston, sent us a 
renewal of his subscription to GRIPSACK on the 11th inst. 
Thanks old boy for your good wishes and welcome dollar. 


D. A. Young, representing Archibald & Turner, Montreal, 
was at the Victoria on the 3rd inst. 


J. J. Ryan, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 9th inst. His 
vinegar and pickles meet with a ready sale. 


R. McHaffie, representing the W. E. Sanford M'f'g. Co., 
Hamilton, Ont., was at the Royal on the 9th inst. 


George Y. Dibblee, the well-known cigar traveller, was at 
the Royal on the 9th inst. with a fine line of cigars, pipes, 


&C. 


Fred W. Heath, of the Toronto Lithographic Co., was at 
the Royal on the 9th inst. with new designs in lithographic 
novelties. 


John B. Black, Truro, representing G. J. Hamilton & Sons, 
biscuit manufacturers, Pictou, N. S., was here on the 28th 
of last month. 


C. G. Higginson, representative of P. D. Dods & Co., was 
here on the 14th inst., and deposited a ballot for the 
successful Mayor, T. W. Peters. W. Marriage was at the 
Victoria on the 14th inst. 


He is now representing J. E. Mullin & Co., boot and shoe 
manufacturers, Montreal. 


John M. Coyne, representing Robertson & Linton, 
Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 1st inst. He reports 
business first-class on the road. 


The “ Jack” of Diamonds, whose specialty is Bartlett's 
Blacking, gave considerable "color" to the initiatory 
ceremony at the Halifax Hotel. 


W. C. Matthews, one of the highest-salaried men on the 
road, has left the Greene & Sons Company, and is starting a 
gent.'s furnishing store in Montreal. 


Attention is directed to the advertisement of Taylor & 
Dockrill in this issue. They are fitting up a number of fine 
sample rooms in their new building on Union street. 


P. A. Noonan, Chatham, was at the Royal on the 5th inst. 
He has made several trips to the West Indies, and 
established a rapidly increasing business on the islands. 


H. C. Heimerdinger, Montreal, was at the Queen Hotel, 
Halifax, on the 6th inst. As the chief marshal in the 


initiatory service he carried out his part with commendable 
gravity, especially in the “immersion" 


scene. 


T. Conway, representing Thouret, Fitzgibbon & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Dufferin on the 14th inst. He is the 
successor, in this section, of E. L. Foster, who was so well 
and favorably known. Mr. Conway handles woollens 
exclusively. 


A. M. Millar, hats and caps, Montreal, was at the Victoria 
on the 11th inst. He is among the pioneer travelers on the 
road, and does a successful trade in this section. 


W. A. Pugsley was at the Dufferin on the 9th inst. He 
carries samples of Dingman's soap. He purposes leaving 
the road in the near future, and will take a college course 
in order to fit him for the ministry. 


J. Leck, formerly with J. & J. Snook, Truro, N. S., has 
formed a copertnership with E. Archibald, and under the 
firm of Leck & Archibald, will carry on a business in 
harness, trunks, oil clothing, etc. We wish the new firm 
SUCCESS. 


D. B. Myshrall, Calais, Me., representing Parke, Davis & 
Co., manufacturing chemists, Detroit, was at the Royal for 
several days early in the month. Their pharmaceutical 
preparations have a standard reputation and their business 
is enormous. 


Senator John Boyd, although he can hardly be classed as 
a Knight of the Gripsack,” has a warm feeling for the boys 
on the road. En route to Halifax the other day, he 
entertained a few commercials in the Pullman with some 
side-splitting stories told in his inimitable style. 


A. Duffus, Toronto, general Canadian agent for the 
Vacuum Oil Co., and Homer Ely, the popular representative 
in the Provinces and Newfoundland, were at the Royal on 
the 14th inst. Homer had just returned from a prosperous 
trip through Cape Breton, Pictou, New Glas 


66 
gow, etc. 


Jos. Youngheart, of Vineberg & Co., Montreal, was at the 
Halifax Hotel on the 6th inst. In addition he represents 
Harry Dixon & Co., fur-lined cloak makers, London, Eng., 
and Herman Mayer, plush and cloth mantle maker, Berlin, 
Germany. Joe, as a conductor in the noble order of the “ 
Knights of the Gripsack," takes the mush. 


H. E. Marshall, representing Rolland & Bro., Montreal, 
was at the Queen, Halifax, on the 5th inst. He is in the 
furniture business, and as this was his initial trip the boys 
gave him some valuable “pointers” how to get along. He 
likes the provinces very much and enthusiastically praises 
his brother knights for their generous reception and kind 
hospitality. 


John J. Fairbairn, representing S. Harris & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Halifax Hotel on the 6th inst. He was invited 
with some of the principals of Grau's Opera Co., to a pow- 
wow on board of the cable steamer. Jack's fund of anecdote 
and song kept the merry party convulsed with laughter. He 
has lost none of his old time humor, and in business is a 
hustler. 


WHERE IS HELL? 


“And where is hell ?" I've often asked ; 


No answering voice has told What place, in all creation 
vast, 


The millions damned doth hold; For surely there are 
millions now 


Within that realm of pain, Since murder's brand red- 
marked the brow 


Of its own father, Cain ! 


That is, if we accept the tales 


That stern old preachers tell, 
Of shuddering cries and awful wails, 


In fire and brimstone hell ! 
And still I ask, and ask in vain, 


Where can this realm be found, With all its doomed, 
despairing train, 


Immersed in woe profound ? 


This land whose soil is molten lead, 


Whose air is sulphurous fumes, 
Where never word of good is said, 


No ray of hope illumes ; 
No cooling breeze to heal hell pain, 


No flower to glad the eye, Where does, with all its 
fiendish reign, 


This awful region lie? 
God made all things, we humbly know, 


_ And said that they were good ; In bounteous streams His | 
: mercies flow 


To every nook and rood; Was hell among the things 
declared ? 


If so, why them extol ? And if in later day prepared, 
Creation was not whole. 
For man, the creature, caused a want 


God's prescience did not see, And if, stern preacher, this | 
! you grant, 


Where stands your theory ? And you 


| but blindly limit grace When hopeless hell you preach, 
For know you not you make a place 


God's mercy cannot reach ? 
Truth teaches us that naught can be 


Outside His vast domain ; 
You make a fiend co-equal, free, 


To rule a realm of pain. 


A. M. Millar, hats and caps, Montreal, was at the viclona: 
on the 11th inst. He is among the pioneer travelers on the 
road, and does a successful trade in this section. 


W. A. Pugsley was at the Dufferin on the 9th inst. He 
carries samples of Dingman's soap. He purposes leaving 
the road in the near future, and will take a college course 
in order to fit him for the ministry. 


J. Leck, formerly with J. & J. Snook, Truro, N. S., has 
formed a copertnership with E. Archibald, and under the 
firm of Leck & Archibald, will carry on a business in 
harness, trunks, oil clothing, etc. We wish the new firm 
SUCCESS. 


D. B. Myshrall, Calais, Me., representing Parke, Davis & 
Co., manufacturing chemists, Detroit, was at the Royal for 
several days early in the month. Their pharmaceutical 
preparations have a standard reputation and their business 
is enormous. 


Senator John Boyd, although he can hardly be classed as 
a Knight of the Gripsack,” has a warm feeling for the boys 
on the road. En route to Halifax the other day, he 
entertained a few commercials in the Pullman with some 
side-splitting stories told in his inimitable style. 


A. Duffus, Toronto, general Canadian agent for the 
Vacuum Oil Co., and Homer Ely, the popular representative 
in the Provinces and Newfoundland, were at the Royal on 
the 14th inst. Homer had just returned from a prosperous 
trip through Cape Breton, Pictou, New Glas 


66 
gow, etc. 


Jos. Youngheart, of Vineberg & Co., Montreal, was at the 
Halifax Hotel on the 6th inst. In addition he represents 
Harry Dixon & Co., fur-lined cloak makers, London, Eng., 
and Herman Mayer, plush and cloth mantle maker, Berlin, 
Germany. Joe, as a conductor in the noble order of the “ 
Knights of the Gripsack,” takes the mush. 


H. E. Marshall, representing Rolland & Bro., Montreal, 
was at the Queen, Halifax, on the 5th inst. He is in the 
furniture business, and as this was his initial trip the boys 
gave him some valuable "pointers” how to get along. He 
likes the provinces very much and enthusiastically praises 
his brother knights for their generous reception and kind 
hospitality. 


John J. Fairbairn, representing S. Harris & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Halifax Hotel on the 6th inst. He was invited 
with some of the principals of Grau's Opera Co., to a pow- 
wow on board of the cable steamer. Jack's fund of anecdote 
and song kept the merry party convulsed with laughter. He 
has lost none of his old time humor, and in business is a 
hustler. 


WHERE IS HELL ? 


“And where is hell ?” I've often asked ; 


No answering voice has told What place, in all creation 
vast, 


The millions damned doth hold; For surely there are 
millions now 


Within that realm of pain, Since murder's brand red- 
marked the brow 


Of its own father, Cain ! 
That is, if we accept the tales 


That stern old preachers tell, 
Of shuddering cries and awful wails, 


In fire and brimstone hell ! 
And still I ask, and ask in vain, 


Where can this realm be found, 
With all its doomed, despairing train, 


Immersed in woe profound ? 
This land whose soil is molten lead, 


Whose air is sulphurous fumes, 
Where never word of good is said, 


No ray of hope illumes ; 
No cooling breeze to heal hell pain, 


No flower to glad the eye, 
Where does, with all its fiendish reign, 


This awful region lie ? 


God made all things, we humbly know, 


And said that they were good ; 
In bounteous streams His mercies flow 


To every nook and rood; 
Was hell among the things declared ? 


If so, why them extol ? 
And if in later day prepared, 


Creation was not whole. 


For man, the creature, caused a want 


God's prescience did not see, 
And if, stern preacher, this you grant, 


Where stands your theory ? 
And you but blindly limit grace 


When hopeless hell you preach, 
For know you not you make a place 


God's mercy cannot reach ? 
Truth teaches us that naught can be 


Outside His vast domain ; 
You make a fiend co-equal, free, 


To rule a realm of pain. 


Man's life is but a breath of time; 


Its powers of sin are less. 
Can Justice punish finite crime 


With infinite distress? 


The earth, He said, shall end in gloom, 


The heavens shall roll away. 
Shall hell alone escape the doom 


And have an endless day? 
No, preacher stern, I can not find 


Your hell as place apart; 
Hell seethes within the evil mind 
And turns the guilty heart. 


—|[P. S. Cassidy, in New York Mercury. 
THE BLOOD SPOT. 


[The following story is one of the most striking tales of 
Maurus Jokai, the foremost Hungarian novelist. Jokai was 
born in 1825, and when the revolution of 1848 broke out, 
he summoned a popular convention at Buda-Pesth, where 
his programme was adopted by the revolutionists. He was 
seized, however, and imprisoned until the revolution was 
over. Since the reorganization of Austro-Hungary, Jokai has 
been a liberal leader in the Reichstag. He has written no 
less than two hundred volumes, including plays, history, 
political pamphlets, novels, tales, and poems, which have 
been extensively translated into French, German, Russian, 


and, to a less extent, English. For twenty-seven years Jokai 
has been one of the editors of Hon, the leading journal of 
Hungary. The following story has been translated for the 
Argonaut, at his suggestion and under his supervision, by 
Fanny Steinitz, of Buda-Pesth, Hungary. ] 


To one of the most celebrated surgeons of our capital city, 
Professor Dr. T—r, came, about three months ago, a 
singular patient. He was a young, handsome, and elegantly 
dressed gentleman. His right hand was bandaged, and he 
seemed to suffer considerable pain, for his breath came 
short and hissing, and large drops of perspiration stood on 
his forehead. Professor," he said, “you do not know me, as | 
am a stranger here. I have just come from my country-seat 
on purpose to consult you. I know you by reputation, and 
am fully convinced that, where there is any help possible 
for me, it must come to me through your skill.” 


“ And pray what can I do for you ?” asked the surgeon. 


“ Perform an operation immediately, for if I have to bear 
this terrible pain a single hour longer, I shall certainly go 
mad.” The voice of the sufferer was stifled by pain, his 
features contorted, and he seemed ready to faint. 


The professor led him to a sofa, and, pouring a few drops 
of some liquid from a vial into a small tumbler, he filled it 
up with water and 


has gone altogether. I knew it was in the skin. The little 
pain the cutting has given me is a pleasant change and acts 
as a cooling poultice." 


When he had the hand bandaged up again, he looked 
quite comforted. The expression of his whole face had 
changed. The deadly pallor had given way to the hue of 
health ; his eyes, before deep in their sockets, looked bright 


again, and he begged the professor to believe in his 
gratitude for life. He tried to force the bank-note on him, 
but to no purpose ; and, as he did not want to take it back, 
either, it was agreed that it should be divided among the 
poor patients on the clinic of the professor. The stranger 
went away, but stayed in town a few days to have his 
wound regularly attended to. 


Nearly two months had passed, when the professor, 
sitting at breakfast, read in the morning paper the 
following item : 


The whole country of P g is thrown into excitement by the 
mysterious and unaccountable suicide of the well-known 
young nobleman, 


who killed himself last night with a revolver. The deceased 
was young, wealthy, and filled an eminent position. The 
versions about the cause of this strange event are various. 
Some say that the recent death of his beloved wife has 
made life a burden to him ; others tell that some incurable 
wound has been so painful that he sought relief in death ; 
yet others believe in the theory of insanity. But these are all 
vague conjectures, not positive assertions; the truth may be 
learned later. 


The professor was filled with sorrow and compassion, for 
the unhappy suicide had been his strange patient with the 
imaginary sore on his hand. The same day the professor 
received a little package by mail, and, when opened, it 
proved to contain a letter and a few sheets of MS. The 
letter ran as follows: 


The pain has come back, and, if possible, it is even worse 
than it has been before. You may guess the intenseness of 
it, when I tell 


you 


that in moments when it is most unbearable, I use a piece 
of glowing tinder as a cooling poultice. At least, the 
external burning seems preferable to the intense heat. I 
have given up the fight against it, as I know you would not 
consent to cut off my hand, and there is no other help. I 
Shall try to bear it as long as possible. My right arm is 
stiffened with pain, and I write with my left. I hoped for 
awhile that the pain would extend either to the heart or to 
the brain, and so kill me. 


But it remains fixed to the little spot you know, and there 
it is fearful. Hell itself can have no worse tortures. I have 
taken to opium and cocaine, but drugs had no power to 
give me a moment of rest. Sleeping or waking, the pain 
does not cease. 


The time may come when I shall be able to tell you the 
cause of my great suffering. This time will be my death, and 
I sincerely hope it will come soon. I have taken to writing it 
down for you, and shall 


I beg you 


leave out nothing but the name of the lady I speak of. If it 
were not for her, I should have unburdened my heart long 
ago, and with joy, but in doing so I should have been 
compelled to name her also. to believe, dear sir, that my 
gratitude for your kindness shall die only with me, and I 
fervently pray that heaven may bless and keep you in 
health and happiness, for your own sake and that of 
suffering mankind. 


Yours truly and sincerely, 


THE MANUSCRIPT. 
I am the only surviving child of my parents. My 
mother died when 
I was yet a boy ; my father lived until three years ago. 


He had dedi- 
cated his whole life to my education and to the memory 


of 
my 


beloved mother. He never thought of marrying a second 
time. 


When my father died, I was a young man, with a large 
fortune and an eminent position. Of course I could have 
had my choice of a bride. In my own country, I do not know 
of a single family where the parents, or even the daughters 
themselves, would have objected to a proposal from me, 
but fate ordained otherwise. At the house of a certain 
young countess, to whom I am slightly related, I meta 
young girl and fell in love with her. She was no grand lady, 
poor child; only a simple lady’s-companion, but she was 
lovely, and pure, and good, and I made her 


my 


wife. For the first six months my happiness surpassed all 
possible description. My little wife had not married me only 
to become a fine lady, her love was not the gratitude of the 
poor orphan girl to the man who had given her a great 
name and a splendid position—it was a fond and tender 
passion, aS was my own for her. She was not one of those 
worldly, knowing girls, but a graceful, innocent, and 
devoted child. If by chance I had to go away from home for 
a few hours to a neighboring town or country-seat, she was 
sure, in the time she could expect me back, to walk miles to 
meet me the earlier, and then I would take her up on my 
horse or into the carriage, and we would go home together. 
When I had to stay away late, she would remain up and 
awake all night in order to welcome me home, as if I had 
travelled around the world and been away for months 
instead of hours. When the countess coaxed her to spend a 


day with her, they could not keep her longer than a few 
hours; she would have come home on foot, if not otherwise. 
When speaking, she was sure to look at me for approval, 
and she had given up dancing, because she could nor bear 
the arm of another man around her waist; could not bear to 
see me embrace in the dance another woman. She was a 
child and a woman at once, my poor darling, and her pure, 
chaste, innocent soul was filled to the brim with love for 
me. 


One day-it was the countess’ birthday- we had driven 
there in the afternoon and been coaxed to stay for supper. 
After supper the com 


SOr. 


has gone altogether. I knew it was in the skin. The little 
pain the cutting has given me is a pleasant change and acts 
as a cooling poultice.” 


When he had the hand bandaged up again, he looked 
quite comforted. The expression of his whole face had 
changed. The deadly pallor had given way to the hue of 
health ; bis eyes, before deep in their sockets, looked bright 
again, and he begged the professor to believe in his 
gratitude for life. He tried to force the bank-note on him, 
but to no purpose ; and, as he did not want to take it back, 
either, it was agreed that it should be divided among the 
poor patients on the clinic of the profes 


The stranger went away, but stayed in town a few days to 
have his wound regularly attended to. 


Nearly two months had passed, when the professor, 
sitting at breakfast, read in the morning paper the 
following item : 


The whole country of P- g is thrown into excitement by 
the mysterious and unaccountable suicide of the well- 


known young nobleman, 


who killed himself last night with a revolver. The deceased 
was young, wealthy, and filled an eminent position. The 
versions about the cause of this strange event are various. 
Some say 


that the recent death of his beloved wife has made life a 
burden to him ; others tell that some incurable wound has 
been so painful that he sought relief in death ; yet others 
believe in the theory of insanity. But these are all vague 
conjectures, not positive assertions; the truth may be 
learned later. 


The professor was filled with sorrow and compassion, for 
the unhappy suicide had been his strange patient with the 
imaginary sore on his hand. The same day the professor 
received a little package by mail, and, when opened, it 
proved to contain a letter and a few sheets of MS. The 
letter ran as follows: 


The pain has come back, and, if possible, it is even worse 
than it has been before. You may guess the intenseness of 
it, when I tell 


you 


that in moments when it is most unbearable, I use a piece 
of glowing tinder as a cooling poultice. At least, the 
external burning seems preferable to the intense heat. I 
have given up the fight against it, as I know you would not 
consent to cut off my hand, and there is no other help. I 
Shall try to bear it as long as possible. My right arm is 
stiffened with pain, and I write with my left. I hoped for 
awhile that the pain would extend either to the heart or to 
the brain, and so kill me. 


But it remains fixed to the little spot you know, and there 
it is fearful. Hell itself can have no worse tortures. I have 
taken to opium and cocaine, but drugs had no power to 


give me a moment of rest. Sleeping or waking, the pain 
does not cease. 


The time may come when I shall be able to tell you the 
cause of my great suffering. This time will be my death, and 
I sincerely hope it will come soon. I have taken to writing it 
down for you, and shall I beg you 


leave out nothing but the name of the lady I speak of. If it 
were not for her, I should have unburdened my heart long 
ago, and with joy, but in doing so I should have been 
compelled to name her also. to believe, dear sir, that my 
gratitude for your kindness shall die only with me, and I 
fervently pray that heaven may bless and keep you in 
health and happiness, for your own sake and that of 
suffering mankind. 


Yours truly and sincerely, 


THE MANUSCRIPT. I am the only surviving child of my 
parents. My mother died when J was yet a boy ; my father 
lived until three years ago. He had dedicated his whole life 
to my education and to the memory of my beloved mother. 
He never thought of marrying a second time. When 


my 


father died, I was a young man, with a large fortune and an 
eminent position. Of course I could have had my choice of a 
bride. In my own country, I do not know of a single family 
where the parents, or even the daughters themselves, 
would have objected to a proposal from me, but fate 
ordained otherwise. At the house of a certain young 
countess, to whom I am slightly related, I met a young girl 
and fell in love with her. She was no grand lady, poor child; 
only a simple lady’s-companion, but she was lovely, and 
pure, and good, and I made her my wife. 


For the first six months my happiness surpassed all 
possible description. My little wife had not married me only 
to become a fine lady, her love was not the gratitude of the 
poor orphan girl to the man who had given her a great 
name and a splendid position—it was a fond and tender 
passion, as was my own for her. She was not one of those 
worldly, knowing girls, but a graceful, innocent, and 
devoted child. If by chance I had to go away from home for 
a few hours to a neighboring town or country-seat, she was 
sure, in the time she could expect me back, to walk miles to 
meet me the earlier, and then I would take her up on my 
horse or into the carriage, and we would go home together. 
When I had to stay away late, she would remain up and 
awake all night in order to welcome me home, as if I had 
travelled around the world and been away for months 
instead of hours. When the countess coaxed her to spend a 
day with her, they could not keep her longer than a few 
hours; she would have come home on foot, if not otherwise. 
When speaking, she was sure to look at me for approval, 
and she had given up dancing, because she could nor bear 
the arm of another man around her waist; could not bear to 
see me embrace in the dance another woman. She was a 
child and a woman at once, my poor darling, and her pure, 
chaste, innocent soul was filled to the brim with love for 
me. 


One day-it was the countess' birthday - we had driven 
there in the afternoon and been coaxed to stay for supper. 
After supper the com 


MY DEAR COLONEL :- In the main I 


agree 
with 
you 
in 


regard to the evils of intemperance. There is no doubt that 
corkscrews have sunk more men than cork jackets ever will 
save. Liquor is undoubtedly the cause of much of the 
misery of the world. I remember, for instance, how unhappy 
you always were when you couldn'nt get any of it. It is 
difficult to overestimate the evils of inteniperance and the 
suffering it causes. 


Yes, you should live so that your children may put their 
feet in your tracks, and be honorable and respected. In 
other words, you should not walk on both sides of the street 
when you come home at nights from the vestry meeting or 
the lodge. It is also a fact that most of the arguments 
advanced by the advocates of the liquor traffic are 
fallacious. It is alleged, for instance, that stimulants 
strengthen the voice. They do nothing of the sort. They 
merely make the breath strong. On the other hand, it is not 
fair to indulge in the unrestrained abuse of liquid tonics. In 
the language of the poet : 


Little drops of toddy, 


Little grains of spice, 
Don't they make a body 


Feel so awful nice? 
Or, in the language of another inspired son of the muse 


Why should the toper gay avoid 


A drink's seductive wiles, 
And leave his pleasures unenjoyed, 


When even nature smiles ? 


There seems to be an inherent yearning on the part of 
man for something stronger than lemonade. Once more 
dropping into poetry : 


Man wants but little here below, 


The very thought is sad ; 
But when he really wants a drink, 


He wants it very bad. 


Let us be just. We should not entertain personal 
animosity towards vinous and malt liquors, but take into 
consideration that no man ever becomes the victim of the 
rum fiend unless he wants to. 


That some men can pass counterfeit money or a set of 
temperance resolutions easier than they can a corner 
saloon, is not the fault of the saloon. Strong drink never 
takes to any man; it is the man who takes to drink. Noah 
was the first inebriate, but if you read over very carefully 
the account of the sad affair, you will discover that water 
drove him to the bowl. The mere fact that a man over- 
stimulates himself occasionally is not connot overcome this 
tormenting desire. I watched her when she locked it and 
put the key into her pocket book with the doggedness of a 
professional detective, and I fancied I noticed that she 
never opened the drawer in my presence, and always shut 
it the moment I entered, and I felt certain that she had 
changed color, when, as if by chance, my hand had rested 
on the little table. At last, suspicion was stronger than 
reason, and when one day the countess had been to visit us 
and tried to persuade my wife to accompany her home, I 
induced her to go by a promise to call for her in a few 
hours. I watched for her departure in a state of feverish 
excitement, and as the carriage drove off, I returned to my 


wife's room, and fetching all the small keys in my 
possession, I tried them with trembling hands. 


(Concluded in our next.) 
PRACTICAL WORKINGS OF PROHIBITION IN TEXAS. 


When I left Austin, Texas, seven years ago, with the 
intention of taking up my residence in New York, the last 
person to whoni I bid farewell at the depot was Col. Percy 
Yerger. He was a very difficult person to part with. 


He festooned my neck with his arms, and implored me to 
have just one more parting glass with him, even if I should 
have to miss a train or so. Fortunately, just at this crisis in 
the history of the country, the train began to move off, and 
like Lord Ullin, after the sad accident to his fugitive 
daughter, Col. Yerger was "left lamenting." 


A few days ago I received the following document, which 
speaks for itself : 


DEAR BROTHER : The Texas Temperance Union will 
work vigorously for Prohibition during this campaign. We 
will take up the work by districts. We purpose holding many 
district conventions. We have 50,000 Germans in the State. 
These must be evangelized. 


There are 70,000 colored people in the state. We must try 
to win them. No class will be neglected. Help us, brother, 
with your donations, your prayers, and your money. Texas 
gained or Texas lost is a momentous issue. How is 
Prohibition coming on in New York ? 


HENRY PERCY YERGER, State President. While my views 
on the Prohibition question may not materially change the 
situation, I have nevertheless concluded to give them to the 
world through the medium of Siftings, realising that, after 
all, the bar of public opinion is the proper place to decide 


the liquor question. The following is my reply in full to Col. 
Yerger : 


MY DEAR COLONEL :- In the main I 


agree 
with 
you 

in 
regard to the evils of intemperance. There is no doubt that 
corkscrews have sunk more men than cork jackets ever will 
save. Liquor is undoubtedly the cause of much of the 
misery of the world. I remember, for instance, how unhappy 
you always were when you couldn'nt get any of it. It is 


difficult to overestimate the evils of inteniperance and the 
suffering it causes. 


Yes, you should live so that your children may put their 
feet in your tracks, and be honorable and respected. In 
other words, you should not walk on both sides of the street 
when you come home at nights from the vestry meeting or 
the lodge. It is also a fact that most of the arguments 
advanced by the advocates of the liquor traffic are 
fallacious. It is alleged, for instance, that stimulants 
strengthen the voice. They do nothing of the sort. They 
merely make the breath strong. On the other hand, it is not 
fair to indulge in the unrestrained abuse of liquid tonics. In 
the language of the poet: 


Little drops of toddy, 


Little grains of spice, 
Don't they make a body 


Feel so awful nice? 


Or, in the language of another inspired son of the muse 


Why should the toper gay avoid 


A drink's seductive wiles, 
And leave his pleasures unenjoyed, 


When even nature smiles ? 


There seems to be an inherent yearning on the part of 
man for something stronger than lemonade. Once more 
dropping into poetry : 


Man wants but little here below, 


The very thought is sad ; 
But when he really wants a drink, 


He wants it very bad. 


Let us be just. We should not entertain personal 
animosity towards vinous and malt liquors, but take into 
consideration that no man ever becomes the victim of the 
rum fiend unless he wants to. 


That some men can pass counterfeit money or a set of 
temperance resolutions easier than they can a corner 
saloon, is not the fault of the saloon. Strong drink never 
takes to any man; it is the man who takes to drink. Noah 
was the first inebriate, but if you read over very carefully 
the account of the sad affair, you will discover that water 
drove him to the bowl. The mere fact that a man over- 
stimulates himself occasionally is not conclusive evidence 
of total depravity. A man may smile, and smile and get 
tight, and smile some more, and go to bed with his clothes 


on, and not be such a bad fellow after all, as was the case 
with Noah. 


However, to those who absolutely need it, total 
abstinence is a good thing, and I am glad, Colonel, that you 
have reformed. There was a great deal of style in the way 
you used to go home in a hack, with your legs protruding 
out of the window, waking up the entire neighborhood at 
about two o'clock in the morning, but after all it is perhaps 
better to be a gentleman of quiet tastes — that is, one who 
drinks on the sly. 


I have had an opportunity to observe the practical 
workings of prohibition legislation in a local option town in 
Texas, and they were not altogether satisfactory. There was 
not supposed to be a drop of intoxicating liquor in the town, 
but whenever the hotel keeper invited a friend into the 
back room to look at the thermometer, when they came out, 
if that friend had a moustache, it was sure to be moist. 


At social gatherings water flowed like champagne, but on 
their way home some of the guests held up the lamp-posts, 
not because the posts were loose, but because the total 
abstainers were tight. It was also noticeable that a wink in 
time had a remarkably stimulating effect on the soda water. 
Even soda water is not a safe beverage if you overdo it. A 
strange thing about the lemonade or soda water was that 
the stronger the stick, the less able the drinker was to 
walk. 


I was often assured by prominent citizens with red noses 
that they never drank anything stronger than water. What 
puzzled me was which of their features to believe — their 
lips or their noses. The total abstainers had a very popular 
teinperance beverage called “Hopine.” It looked and tasted 
like bock beer, but of course it was not. A few drinks of it 
made a man's head buzz like a bee-hive for ten days 
afterward. “ Hopine” reminded me very much of a brand of 


Kentucky whiskey. It was called the “Horn of Plenty,” and it 
would corn you copiously. Another delightful temperance 
drink was called pear cider. It was non-intoxicating, of 
course, but after a few glasses the total abstainer would 
display an irresistible ambition to kick a star out of the 
firmament and fasten it to his scarf pin. It also caused him 
to forget the combination when he came to take his boots 
off. 


The people living in this part of the United States are not 
any more fanatical in their opposition to the cup that 
cheers, and also inebriates, than are the residents of Texas. 
Here in New York our planet has in reality only two 
motions, just as it has in Texas, but there are lots of New 
Yorkers who imagine at times that it has not less than three 
or four hundred. 


While the rum power in Gotham seems to be making 
great progress, some of its votaries are not so fortunate. I 
Saw one last night who was not surging ahead very 


fast. He was walking around the circular railing which 
encloses the Washington monument on Union Square. After 
be had gone around about fifteen times, realizing the 
hopelessness of the situation, he appealed to me, saying : “ 
Shay, help me out. Shomebody hash shut me up in here." 


The progress of the votaries of Bacchus is also somewhat 
impeded by the action of Mayor Grant in cutting down the 
telegraph poles, previous to which the inebriated dude had 
no excuse for sitting down at all, so short was the distance 
between the poles. 


You ask in your letter for information about the sale of 
liquors in New York. If a man with a telescope climbs up in 
the spire of Trinity church, he will have in sight 16,000 
saloons — 12,000 in New York, and 4,000 in Jersey City, 


Newark, and Paterson, which looks like a strong argument 
against tall church spires. 


In New York the back door of the saloon is rapidly coming 
to the front, particularly on Sundays. It has been estimated 
that if all the saloons in New York were really closed on 
Sunday, all the parched throats, if stuck together, would 
make a tube long enough to reach half way to the moon, so 
accustomed have the people become to their daily beer. 
Fortunately the back doors are always in session, so to 
speak. 


There is a great deal of very good whiskey imbibed on 
Wall street, owing to the excitement incident to stock 
jobbing. In fact, the whiskey is the only thing in the vicinity 
of Wall street that is not watered. The habitual inebriate, 
however, differs materially from the Wall street broker. The 
former takes no stock in water, while the latter does take 
water in his stock, and often the water preponderates. 


I am glad, my dear colonel, to learn that you have given 
up drinking. I thought it was time for you to sign the pledge 
when you almost broke your neck trying to get out of the 
way Of a lightning bug under the mistaken idea that it was 
the headlight of a locomotive. 


If you make up your mind to lecture on temperance be 
careful not to be eloquent. You might succeed in converting 
somebody who was going to invite you to take something, 
and then you would lose a drink. Be careful while lecturing 
not to absent-mindedly blow the foarn off a glass of water. 


In conclusion, Colonel, allow me to predict that the 
coming man will drink whiskey--if there is any left. 


Yours for reform, 
ALEX. E. SWEET. 
THE JAFFA AND JERUSALEM RAILROAD. 


A torturous, double iron track; a station here, a station 
there; 

A locomotive, tender, tank; a coach with stiff reclining- 
chair ; 

Some postal-cars, and baggage, too ; a vestibule of 
patent make : 

With buffers, duffers, switches, and the soughing 
automatic brake- 

This is the Orient's novel pride, and Syria's gaudiest 
modern gem ; 

The railway scheme that is to ply 'twixt Jaffa and 
Jerusalem ! 

Beware, O sacred muley cow! the engine, when you 
hear its bell; 

Beware, O camel ! when resounds the whistle's shrill, 
unholy swell ; 

And, native of that guileless land, unused to modern 
travel's snare, 

Beware the fiend that peddles books -the awful peanut- 
boy beware ! 

Else, trusting in their specious arts, you may have 
reason to condemn 

The traffic which the knavish ply 'twixt Jaffa and 
Jerusalem. 

And when, ah! when the bonds fall due, how passing 
wroth will wax the state- 

From Nebo's mount to Nazareth will spread the cry “ 
Repudiate !" 

From Hebron to Tiberius, from Jordan's banks unto the 
sea, 

Will rise profane anathemas against "that monopoly !" 
And F. M. B. A. shepherd-folk, with sockless Jerry 
leading them, 

Will swamp that corporation line 'twixt Jaffa and 
Jerusalem ! 


-[Eugene Field, in Chicago News. 
THAT BELL BOY. 


A DRUMMER'S EXPERIENCE WITH AN UNUSUALLY 
BAD ONE. 


When I became a commercial traveller, I felt that I had a 
mission to perform in the interest of the fraternity. I 
believed that there were a good many abuses lingering 
about the hotels of the land which might be ameliorated 
with the aid of a good, hard cheek, and plenty of kicking. 


The first abuse against which I set my lance was the bell 
boy abuse. The bell boy is born, not made. He rageth about 
the corridors of the inn, seeking whom he may aggravate 
unto the pitch of profanity. Early in my mad career I 
became convinced that he who could take the hide off from 
two bell boys where the hide of only one had been taken 
before, would 


go 
down to posterity as a public benefactor. I resolved to make 
an example of the first bell boy who fell into my hands. 


I found him on the line of the Michigan Central railway, 
and a more innocent looking rascal I never met. He sat ona 
bench in the office reading “ Bloody Bob; or the Black 
Burglar from Blindman's Bay.” It was in the middle of the 
afternoon, but I went to my room for the express purpose of 
holding an executive session with him. 


might have said, but as I ran them over in my mind they all 
seemed inadequate to the occasion. 


“See here, I said at length to the clerk, “I believe you wrote 
that.” He never looked up from his books. “ And bribed that 


young imp to hang it on the door of my room.” Scratch, 
scratch, scratch ! 


“And I'll advertise your bed-buggy old shebang the whole 
length of the road !” The clerk hit the bell and the boy 
again skulked out of the check room. 


Bring a bag of ice for this gentleman's head, and a pound 
of salt.” “ Yessir.” 


There wasn't any use of my staying there and collecting a 
crowd, was there? I went to my room and packed up. 


The bell boy nuisance still exists. — (Michigan 
Tradesman. 


WINE AND WIT. 
BY ANDREW LANG, 


“ When wine is in the wit is out," says the proverb. But 
every one who takes the usual modest share of wine, at any 
feast, must have observed that the wit seems to come in 
with the wine. A dinner party seems and sounds much 
livelier after the guests have had a glass of champagre. We 
are speaking, to be sure, of what some persons call “ 
moderate drinkers,” who consume, perhaps, two- —or shall 
we Say three l-glasses of champagne, and one of hock, or 
what you please, in the course of some artless festival. 
Nobody can say truthfully that such persons are drunk and 
disorderly; they could, if necessary, attempt any serious 
and mental work at any moment in the meal, though, of 
course, they would much rather not do so. To thenuselves 
they appear brighter, happier, wittier, than they were while 
waiting for some late guest, or while trying to find a topic 
which may interest a fair neighbor. To themselves they 
seem wittier, and they are certainly gayer and more 


voluble. But it is not so certain that the appearance is not 
illusive. This melancholy reflection occurs to one when, 
after a pleasant and merry meeting, one tries to remember 
the good things that were said. 


We remember that A was diverting, that B several times 
was rewarded by a laugh, and that C sparkled. But where 
are these good things now? “ We had a good talk,” but we 
can recall very little of it. This phenomena is very 


frequent in dreams. Dean Swift says somewhere — I have 
lost the reference and can not verify it—that he once woke 
laughing at a conceit which he thought excellent. It ran 
somewhat thus : “I told Apronia 


old nian. 


to be very careful, especially about the legs." Another 
gentleman woke in the full belief that he had discovered, 
and written a poem on, the secret of the universe. The 
poem was : 


Walker on one leg; 


Walker on two; 
Something to live for, 


Something to do. This, of course was inadequate. The 
notorious truth is that, in our dreams, all our powers are 
more active than the power of judgment and of self-control. 
We commit all manner of crimes gaily, and remorse only 
awakes just as we are waking. Lately I dreamed that I had 
Slain a tiresome old gentleman, and propped him up ona 
seat in a summer-house. I was just going to take my ticket 
to some land that knows not extradition, when I began to 
feel remorse. Judgment was waking up. 


I decided to surrender myself to justice, and marveled 
why I had killed the 


There was, of course, no motive. I decided within myself 
that I would plead insanity. And then I awoke. Judgment 
and reason had been struggling for their rights, and had 
come to what would have been a specious conclusion. One 
has a fear that a great deal of the wit which comes in with 
the wine is not really wit at all, but is taken for wit in the 
brief and unobserved slumber of our judgment. This is the 
opinion of a learned German physiologist, Dr. Bunge. He 
declares that alcohol does not stimulate, but paralyzes. On 
a cold day it really does not warin a man; it paralyzes some 
organ or other (this is not meant as a treatise of popular 
science), and sends the blood to the surface. Still, the man 
is warned. When the marooned captain and men of the 
“Bounty" were sailing for forty days in an open boat across 
the rainy seas, they found their few teaspoonsful of rum 
most valuable. If a little alcohol in severe cold does not 
really warm us, at all events the sensation is that of being 
warmed, and the over-weary can tramp on again instead of 
sinking in the snow. But, as to the exercise of wit, Dr. 
Bunge will not hear that wine stimulates us. It only 
paralyzes our judgments. We become not more clever, but 
more vain ; we think more highly of ourselves and our 
neighbors. We are less cautious; we speak out more. The 
child of the sun -the grape - makes us behave like other 
children of the sun 


- like Italians, or Provencals. We take what are called 
“social headers ”; we become confidential and receive 
confidences; we let our fancies free. Our persuasion that 
we have had a good talk is the result of mere glamour, 
which makes any conceit seem humorous. 


How are we to ascertain whether all this is true? We 
might select some guest who never drinks anything but 
water, and bid him give his 


reason. 


judgment—tirst at a dinner where the rest drank wine, next 
at a dinner where they only took Apollinaris water. Then 
this umpire could tell us all the truth. Were the men wittier 
over champagne or only noisier ? A good deal of the 
exhilaration of a dinner (when exhilaration is there) comes 
merely from food and company, and a festal air of things. It 
is glamour, it is illusion; the truth is waiting for us next 
morning, in a hundred hateful forms, which we are 
forgetting. Could we forget them as easily, on water? And 
would the conversation be as excellent as it seems to us 
when the wine comes in? We must abide the decision of the 
sober umpire. It is certain that the hypochondriacal 
Johnson would sparkle up in company, though he only 
drank lemonade. It is not so certain that the majority of 
men have this gift. Wine, as we know on good authority, 
maketh glad the heart of man. Perhaps Dr. Bunge will 
admit so much ; adding that the gladness is spurious and 
not founded on 


By a couple of glasses of wine, he would say, you make 
for yourself an artificial paradise, as artificial as the heaven 
of hasheesh, or of opium. Fortunately the gates of this 
happy place open more easily, both to ingoing and outgoing 
pilgrims, than the portals of the narcotic paradises. He who 
would always live in the enchanted land is a sot, and 


may become a criminal or a maniac. The wiser and happier 
are able to glance in, for an hour, and to retreat again with 
ease and Safety. 


Thackeray, defending wine, remarks that it makes a man 
better, braver, wittier, more generous, “ up to a certain 
point; I do not say a certain pint." As to its making us 
wittier, that is just what we are disputing. Thackeray was 
wittier when he was writing “ Vanity Fair” than when he 
was tasting Lord Steyne's white hermitage, which so fired 


Pitt Crawley. He may have felt wittier at a dinner, but that 
was where the illusion came in. We 


may 
be certain that few men —if any men at all 


can write their best, or nearly their best, with wine busy in 
their brains. He who should try this, burns the candle at 
both ends, but without producing a brilliant illumination. 
Now, this is a very strong proof that the wit goes out when 
the wine comes in. Perhaps some scientific man of letters 
will try writing an article while he drinks a bottle of 
champagne, and, after reading it next morning, will tell us 
what he thinks of it. He will probably have to confess that 
the wit has been driven out by the wine, though it may have 
seemed very splendid while he was writing. 


Exceptions are mentioned to the rule. Schiller is said to 
have drunk champagne while composing. There is not 
much of it in his work. Byron said he “wrote - Don Juan' on 
gin-and-water,” but Byron was notoriously fond of telling 
strange stories about himself. 
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to be very careful, especially about the legs." Another 
gentleman woke in the full belief that he had discovered, 
and written a poem on, the secret of the universe. The 
poem was : 


Walker on one leg; 


Walker on two; 
Something to live for, 


Something to do. This, of course was inadequate. The 
notorious truth is that, in our dreams, all our powers are 
more active than the power of judgment and of self-control. 


We commit all manner of crimes gaily, and remorse only 
awakes just as we are waking. Lately I dreamed that I had 
slain a tiresome old gentleman, and propped him up ona 
seat in a summer-house. I was just going to take my ticket 
to some land that knows not extradition, when I began to 
feel remorse. Judgment was waking up. I decided to 
surrender myself to justice, and marveled why I had killed 
the 


There was, of course, no motive. I decided within myself 
that I would plead insanity. And then I awoke. Judgment 
and reason had been struggling for their rights, and had 
come to what would have been a specious conclusion. One 
has a fear that a great deal of the wit which comes in with 
the wine is not really wit at all, but is taken for wit in the 
brief and unobserved slumber of our judgment. This is the 
opinion of a learned German physiologist, Dr. Bunge. He 
declares that alcohol does not stimulate, but paralyzes. On 
a cold day it really does not warin a man; it paralyzes some 
organ or other (this is not meant as a treatise of popular 
science), and sends the blood to the surface. Still, the man 
is warmed. When the marooned captain and men of the 


Bounty were sailing for forty days in an open boat across 
the rainy seas, they found their few teaspoonsful of rum 
most valuable. If a little alcohol in severe cold does not 
really warm us, at all events the sensation is that of being 
warmed, and the over-weary can tramp on again instead of 
sinking in the snow. But, as to the exercise of wit, Dr. 
Bunge will not hear that wine stimulates us. It only 
paralyzes our judgments. We become not more clever, but 
more vain; we think more highly of ourselves and our 
neighbors. We are less cautious; we speak out more. The 
child of the sun--the grape-makes us behave like other 
children of the sun-like Italians, or Provencals. We take 
what are called s social headers ”; we become confidential 
and receive confidences; we let our fancies free. Our 


persuasion that we have had a good talk is the result of 
mere glamour, which makes any conceit seem humorous. 


How are we to ascertain whether all this is true? We 
might select some guest who never drinks anything but 
water, and bid him give his 


THE BACILLUS. 


Of all the deadly things that war 


Against our peace and kill us, 
The worst and deadliest by far, 

As proved by the researches of scientific men in 
Germany, 


France, and several towns in Michigan, who have 
made the matter a study and found out by experi- 
menting with guinea-pigs and other cheap animals 
how to cure almost anything except warts and 


catarrh, 
Is merely a bacillus. 


-[Chicago Tribune. 
NARROW ESCAPE OF A DRUMMER. 


Hawkins is the name of a one-borse town seven miles 
from Mineola, Tex. We do not know what kind of a 
metropolis it is now, but about twelve years ago it consisted 
principally of a railroad station, a saloon, a few shanties, a 
store or so, and Dr. Pirtle. We should put the doctor first on 
the list, for he was the Keely motor of the town, so to 
speak. He was a bad man from Bitter Creek. He was on the 
shoot, on the stab, particularly when he was on the drink, 
and when it came to being drunk, he never allowed hinself 


any variation. He wore a shabby-genteel suit of black 
clothes, and on the side of his head hung, by his ear, a rusty 
and somewhat battered plug hat. Under his coat-tail 
nestled a revolver, and in his bootleg a bowie-knife. The 
doctor was engaged picking his teeth with the latter 
weapon when the swinging doors were pushed aside, and 
in came Sylvian Lehman, the jovial Boston dealer in 
tobacco and cigars. As is his custom, he invited everybody 
in the vicinity to step up to the bar at his expense, but he 
overlooked Dr. Pirtle, the wild man of the woods, the 
untamed jimple-cute of Hawkins Prairie, the prong-horned 
quagga from the greatest show on earth, the local 
chrononhotonthologus, and worse on the fight than an 
Abyssinian kiyi. 


The prog-horned quagga was not in a good humor, 
anyhow, that day, and when he saw the Hebrew Jew and his 
accomplices guzzling the nectar, he gently sidled up to 
Lehman and said, in a hoarse whisper : 


Are you aware you are trifling with a blood-sucking 
vampire? Do you know that I have picked men from 
between my teeth after I have lunched Say, you blear-eyed, 
body-snatching lazzaroni from New York, do you know I 
missed my hash this morning?" And Dr. Pirtle began to 
dance around 


poor Lehman as does a Sioux chief around a captured U. S. 
soldier. The bar-keeper had become weary of gathering up 
the remains of Dr. Pirtle's victims, and not desiring to have 
his saloon mussed up again, 


NOTHING LOST BY WAITING. 


There's a time to work and a time to wait, 
And to cease from toil and labor, 


For a man is blest 


By a chance to rest 
And to chat with a friendly neighbor. 
O ! they should know, who hurry so, 


But rarely their speed abating, 
In their eager strain of heart and brain, 


That nothing is lost by waiting. 


The seed must rest in the quiet earth 
For many a day and hour, 
Ere it will 


grow 
Or begin to show 
The sign of a stalk or flower ; 
And I hold it true, in spite of the few 


Whose tongues are busily prating, 
That in God's great plan the heart of man 


Is enriched by the hours of waiting. 


Yet though hard the task, we still keep at work, 
The rest that we need postponing, 


Until too late, 


Lest a crnel fate 
Should capture us while we're droning; 
And we look on play in a grewsome way, 


The perilous loss debating ; 
And we feel, no doubt, both in and out, 


As if doing penance by waiting. 


There's a time to work and a time to rest, 
As the volume of nature teaches ; 


The tree that's slow 


To bud and blow 
The highest perfection reaches. 
To attain the goal bend heart and soul, 


New courage and strength creating 
From day to day, unvexed by delay, 
For nothing is lost by waiting. 


- [Josephine Pollard in N. Y. Ledger. 


“ Look here, Mr. Scribe, your paper says that my lecture 
is to be a comic one, and it isn't so. “Then my dear sir," 
returned the editor, you must make it comic. This journal 
never makes mistakes." [Bazar. 


THE BACILLUS. 


Of all the deadly things that war 


Against our peace and kill us, 
The worst and deadliest by far, 

As proved by the researches of scientific men in 
Germany, 


France, and several towns in Michigan, who have 
made the matter a study and found out by experi- 
menting with guinea-pigs and other cheap animals 
how to cure almost anything except warts and 


catarrh, 
Is merely a bacillus. 


-[Chicago Tribune. 
NARROW ESCAPE OF A DRUMMER. 


Hawkins is the name of a one-horse town seven miles 
from Mineola, Tex. We do not know what kind of a 
metropolis it is now, but about twelve years ago it consisted 
principally of a railroad station, a saloon, a few shanties, a 
store or so, and Dr. Pirtle. We should put the doctor first on 
the list, for he was the Keely motor of the town, so to 
speak. He was a bad man from Bitter Creek. He was on the 
shoot, on the stab, particularly when he was on the drink, 
and when it came to being drunk, he never allowed hinself 
any variation. He wore a shabby-genteel suit of black 
clothes, and on the side of his head hung, by his ear, a rusty 
and somewhat battered plug hat. Under his coat-tail 
nestled a revolver, and in his bootleg a bowie-knife. The 
doctor was engaged picking his teeth with the latter 
weapon when the swinging doors were pushed aside, and 
in came Sylvian Lehman, the jovial Boston dealer in 
tobacco and cigars. As is his custom, he invited everybody 
in the vicinity to step up to the bar at his expense, but he 
overlooked Dr. Pirtle, the wild man of the woods, the 
untamed jimple-cute of Hawkins Prairie, the prong-horned 
quagga from the greatest show on earth, the local 
chrononhotonthologus, and worse on the fight than an 
Abyssinian kiyi. 


The prog-horned quagga was not in a good humor, 
anyhow, that day, and when he saw the Hebrew Jew and his 
accomplices guzzling the nectar, he gently sidled up to 
Lehman and said, in a hoarse whisper : 


“Are you aware you are trifling with a blood-sucking 
vampire? Do you know that I have picked men from 
between my teeth after I have lunched Say, you blear-eyed, 


body-snatching lazzaroni from New York, do you know I 
missed my hash this morning?" And Dr. Pirtle began to 
dance around 


poor Lehman as does a Sioux chief around a captured U. S. 
soldier. The bar-keeper had become weary of gathering up 
the remains of Dr. Pirtle's victims, and not desiring to have 
his saloon mussed up again, 


endeavored to persuade the prog-horned quagga to 
moderate his enthusiasm, and allow Lehman to keep on 
selling cigars and patronising his bar. 


- No, sir,” responded the doctor, sullenly. “I can't 
accomodate you this time, but perhaps I may some other 
time. I'm bound to vivisect a Jew before I retire to my 
couch. I could'nt sleep if I neglected my professional duties. 
If you have any Jew, just bring him out and I'll look at him. I 
was swindled by a Jew twenty years ago, and I'm not going 
to procrastinate any more," and making a desperate 
plunge, Dr. Pirtle sliced off a section of Lehman's coat-tail. 


Lehman danced around and managed to get the stove 
between them. He did not seem to be enjoying himself. He 
raised his hand and said, as he kept moving around the 
stove to keep it between himself and the doctor : 


e My friend, I'm not afraid of you, but I think you are a 
shentleman, you look like a shentleman, and you talk like 
one, too. Iam unarmed. I want you to give me a chance, I'll 
fight you a duel at two o'clock. All I ask is time to get arms 
and see my friend, but, for God's sake put up that scythe." 


Kerrect you are,” said Dr. Pirtle, returning his falchion to 
its scabbard. “Doc. Pirtle is a fire-eating wizard from the 
sulphur-coated prairies, and he chews up railroad iron, but 
he is a gentleman for all that. He is a thoroughbred, and 
was raised by the code. I'm decaying for a tussle with a 
bow-legged son of Abraham, but I can wait till he makes his 


peace with God. The jumping ghoul from Ghoulville will see 
you later," and Dr. Pirtle retired to sharpen his scythe. 


Lehman waited until the prog-horned quagga was around 
the corner, and then he rushed out to find his second, 
procure the implements of death, and notify the sexton. His 
friend, who was to act as second, was out at the railroad 
depot. He was the ticket agent. He was startled when 
Lehman, after nearly wrenching one of his arms off, begged 
him to do a favor. " What is it?” 


Telegraph to the conductor of the next train to come on 
as fast as he can, and I'll 


pay 
him $50.” “No go; the train is six hours behind time. Been 
consulting Dr. Pirtle, have you ?” 


O, mine Gott in Himmel !” said Lehman, as he wafted 
himself out of the office, and nobody saw him afterwards in 
Hawkins, for the next moment the prong-horned quagga 
entered with a whoop, holding a pistol between his teeth ; 
but he found no victim.” 


“Yes, shentlemen, I made dot trip from Hawkins in chost 
fifteen min 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 
Edison's Encyclopedia and “The Gripsack” for $1.35. 


Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just 
issued, and contains over 500 pages of valuable 
information for business men, mechanics, farmers, and an 
immense variety of interesting items for the fair sex. The 
statistical and geographical department is extensive and 
reliable. This is a book which should be in every household 
for a handy reference, and is “worth its weight in gold.” We 


have arranged with the publishers for the exclusive right to 
sell it in this city, and will send it to new subscribers to the 
GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's subscription $1.00, and 35 
cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. The ENCYCLOPEDIA is 
alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. B. Thorne, will canvass 
the city for subscribers. We will send it to any part of the 
Dominion or the United States postpaid on receipt of $1.35. 
Remittances should be made either by money order or 
registered letters. Address, THE GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 


NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE No. 3 -- COMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 
24TH, 1890. 


LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG. 


Daily-Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 
Freight. 
Miles 
STATIONS. 


Miles 
STATIONS. 


2 
A.M. P.M. 


P.M. A. M. 0 LUNENBURG, depart, 


7 10 6 30 
0 MIDDLETON, depart, 


2 30 7 Mahone, 


7 30 6 47 
4 Nictaux, 
2 42 9 + Blockhouse, 
6 Cleveland, 18 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 8 00 7 15 10 
Alpena, 


3 00 
depart, 8 10 
12 Albany, 


3 06 25 Northfield, 
22 Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 


& 45 
29 Springfield, 


3.57 34 New Germany, 
9 00 
33 +Cherryfield, 41 Cherryfield, 


40 
New Germany, 


4 30 45 Springfield, 


9 33 
45 Riversdale, 


445 52 + Dalhousie, 


49 
Northfield, 62 Albany, 


_ 56 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 5 20 64 Alpena, 10 30 
| depart, 5 25 6 10 68 Cleveland, 
65+ Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 


10 48 
67 Mahone, 


555 6 38 74 MIDDLETON, arrive,. 


11 00 
74 LUNENBURG, arrive, 


- 615655 Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 
_One hour added gives Halifax time. + Indicates that 
Trains only stop when signalled, or when passengers are 
_to be set down. 


_ Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for 
_Annapolis, and Halifax, and making close connections 
_with Express Trains of I.C. R. at Windsor Junction and 
Halifax. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves Annapolis every 2 
_ Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, connecting at St. John | 
_with ALL-RAIL LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all © 
points West, and with Canadian and Pacific short line 
_trains for Montreal. Steamers of the Yarmouth S.S. Co. 
_leaves Yarmouth for Boston on arrival of trains every 
Wednesday and Saturday evenings. Steamers of I.S.S.Co. 


leave Saint John very Monday and Thursday for Boston, | 
_via Eastport and Portland. Steamer “Briagewater” leaves 
_ Bridgewater for Halifax every Monday and Thursday. 


— BALCOM'S STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations. 
_ Bridgewater, Nov. 24th, 1890. 


GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. | 


NEW BRUNSWICK. Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42 
; Campbellton 63m, $1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58 ; St. John, 
211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 10c, 20 05. B to Moncton 2 40, 9 10c. 
Campbellton to B, 6 10c, 24 40. B to Campbellton, 17 58c, 
23 31; 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 8 30; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. 


Campbellton||, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, 
$7.66; Point Levis, 305m, $6.50; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 10c, 16 55. C to St. John, 6 10c, 24 40. 
Halifax to C, 13 10. C to Halifax, 10 00, 24 40. 

Moncton to C, 11 10c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 6 10c, 24 
40. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30c, 14 35. C to Pt Levis, 1 35, 6 O0Oc. 
Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook Juno 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 740, 10 00, 11 25, ; ar 1315, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 001, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 O5. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. 
SJ for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. NWR, Chatham 
116m, $3.50 ; Fredericton Im. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 7 00; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35 ; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32 ; Moncton, 46m, $1.38; 
Campbellton, 139m, $3.80. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


_c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday, || 
2 _ Dining Station, 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 
Edison's Encyclopedia and “The Gripsack” for $1.35. 


Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just 
issued, and contains over 500 pages of valuable 
information for business men, mechanics, farmers, and an 
immense variety of interesting items for the fair sex. The 
statistical and geographical department is extensive and 
reliable. This is a book which should be in every household 
for a handy reference, and is “worth its weight in gold." We 
have arranged with the publishers for the exclusive right to 
sell it in this city, and will send it to new subscribers to the 
GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's subscription $1.00, and 35 
cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. The ENCYCLOPEDIA is 
alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. B. Thorne, will canvass 
the city for subscribers. We will send it to any part of the 
Dominion or the United States postpaid on receipt of $1.35. 
Remittances should be made either by money order or 
registered letters. Address, THE GRIPSACK, St. John, N.B. 
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NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE NO.3-COMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 24TH, 
1890. 


LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG. 


Daily-Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 
siecle Miles STATIONS. 


Miles 
STATIONS. 


2|4A.M./PM. 


PM.A.M. 
LUNENBURG, depart, 
710630 

0 MIDDLETON, depart, 
2 30 
Mahone, 
7 30 6 47 

4 Nictaux, 

242 
#Blockhouse, 
6 Cleveland, 
BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 8 00 7 15 10 Alpena, 
3 00 
depart, 8 10 
12 Albany, 

06 
Northfield, 


22 Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 


& 45 
29 Springfield, 


34 
New Germany, 

9 00 
33 Cherryfield, 41 +Cherryfield, 
40 New Germany, 
4 30 45 Springfield... 

933 

45 Riversdale, 

4 45 52 + Dalhousie, 
49 Northfield, 62 Albany, 
10 24 
_ 56 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 5 20 64 Alpena, 10 30 
| depart, 5 25 6 10 68 Cleveland, 
65 Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 


10 48 
67 Mahone, 


5 55 6 38 74 MIDDLETON, arrive,. 


11 00 
74 LUNENBURG, arrive, 


_ 615655 Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 
_One hour added gives Halifax time. + Indicates that 

_ Trains only stop when signalled, or when passengers are 
_to be set down. 


_ Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for 
_Annapolis, and Halifax, and making close connections 
_with Express Trains of I.C.R. at Windsor Junction and 
Halifax. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves Annapolis every 
_Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, connecting at St. John | 
_with ALL-RAIL LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all © 
_ points West, and with Canadian and Pacific short line : 
_trains for Montreal. Steamers of the Yarmouth S.S. Co. 
_leaves Yarmouth for Boston on arrival of trains every 

_ Wednesday and Saturday evenings. Steamers of I.S.S.Co. 
leave Saint John every Monday and Thursday for Boston, 
_via Eastport and Portland. Steamer” Bridgewater" leaves 

_ Bridgewater for Halifax every Monday and Thursday. 


_ BALCOM'S STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations. 
_ Bridgewater, Nov. 24th, 1890. 


GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. | 


NEW BRUNSWICK. Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42 
; Campbellton 63m, $1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58 ; St. John, 
211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 10c, 20 05. B to Moncton 2 40, 9 10c. 
Campbellton to B, 6 10c, 24 40. B to Campbellton, 17 58c, 
23 31. 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 8 30; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. Campbellton) 


, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, $7.66; Point 
Levis, 305m, $6.50; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 10c, 16 55. C to St. John, 6 10c, 24 40. 
Halifax to C, 13 10. C to Halifax, 10 00, 24 40. 

Moncton to C, 11 10c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 6 10c, 24 
40. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30c, 14 35. C to Pt Levis, 1 35, 6 O0Oc. 
Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook Jung 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 740, 10 00, 11 25,; ar 1315, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F, NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 05. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. 
SJ for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. NWR, Chatham 
116m, $3.50 ; Fredericton 1m. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 700; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72 ; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32 ; Moncton, 46m, $1.38; 
Campbellton 139m, $3.80. 


: _ Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
: excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
_ Dining Station, 


The Boys All Use It! 
WHAT? MCDOUGALL CASED RYE! 


Distilled at MCDOUGALL'S DISTILLERY, Halifax, N. S. 


DORCHESTER HOTEL, 


Commodious SAMPLE ROOMS. First-Class Table. 


Terms Moderate. 


DORCHESTER, N. B. 
GEORGE F. WALLACE, PROPRIETOR. 


PROVIDENT SAVINCS LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF 
NEW YORK. 


Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGESTS 
WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
ALFRED BUDD, General Manager for Maritime Prov 


inces, St. John, N. B.; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen'l Agent, 
Moncton. 





KEARY HOUSE, QUEEN HOTEL, 


(Formerly Wilbur House ) | Main Street, Moncton, - - - N.B. 


Bathurst. N. B. _ PEFITTED, REFURNISHED AND ENLARGED. 
. : MRS. P. GALLAGHER, Prop. 
T. FP. KEARY, Proprietor. t2f" Free Coach to and from Trains, 
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Jewellers. 


UU GALA 


43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Moncton to KJ, 11 10c; ar 13 55. K J, to Moncton, 13 O06c; 
ar 15 15. 


Campbellton to KJ, 6 10c; ar 13 06. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
99¢c; ar 21 OO. 


Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton||, ICR, St John 89m, $2.67 ; Halifax 188m, $4.55 
; Point Levis 490m, $10.70; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 1655; ar 1055, 15 
15c, 16 20, 19 50. M to St John, 6 30+, 8 00c, 15 25, 19 50; 
ar 9 351, 12 550, 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 7 15, 13 10; ar 15 15, 19 45. M to Halifax, 6 
25, 11 05, 16 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Point Levis to M, 7 30c, 14 35; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Point Levis, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 5 30c, 11 40. 


Campbellton M, 6 10c, 24 40; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Campbellton, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 21 O0Oc, 1 25. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 10c, 14 10; ar 7 35, 15 15. M to Pt. 
du Chene 11 05, 15 55c; ar 12 10. 17 40c. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels--Queen, $1.50; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 JOc, 20 05. N to Moncton, 3 53; 11 35c. 
Campbellton to N, 6 10c, 24 40. N to Campbellton, 15 45c, 
ZANT. 3 


Indiantown Branch-A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 8 
15 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, St John, 97m, $2 91; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 11m, $0.33. 


St John to PJ, 7 10, 10 40, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 10c, 14 
98. PJ to Halifax, 11 23, 16 43. H to PJ 7 15. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Connections are made at Painsec to and from Point du 
Chene and Shediac, with Through Day Express Trains to 


and from St. John and Halifax. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


StJ to Pd C, 7 10, 10 40c. Pd C to St J, 6 10c, 14 10. 
Halifax to Pd C, 7 15. Pd C to Halifax 10 35. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. i Freight. § No connection Sunday. ll 
Dining Station. 





NEW YORK, new sruxswiex 
> ©. COMPANY. 
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ST. JOHN AND NEW YORK. ThEork, 
as foWIWS! 


HE S. S. “WINTHROB" of this line, will resume Weekly 
Service between St. John and New 


Leave New York, Pier 49, E. R., on SATURDAYS, at 5.00 p. 
m., for Eastport and St; John ; and Leave St. John (New 
York Pier, North End), on TUESDAYS, at 3.00 p. m., for 
Eastport and New 


York. 


The “WINTHROP ‘having been overhauled during the 
winter, now offers First-Class Accommodation for 
Passengers and Freight. 


For further information apply to 
H. D. MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, St. 
John. 


F. H. SMITH @ CO., Gen. Managers, 17 and 19 
William Street, New York. 
Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, on the 
New York Pier, North End. 


Kent Northern and St. Louis 
RAILWAYS. Merchant + Tailor. 


A. R. Campbell, 


WINTER TIME-TABLE.- 
Richibucto for St. Louis, 
9.15 St. Louis for Richibucto, 
..9.45 Richibucto for Kent Junction, 
..10.15 Kingston for Kent Juncton, 
..10.35 Kent Junct. for Kingston and Richibucto....14.00 


JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. SAINT JOHN, N.B. Railway 
Office, 26 Nov., 1888. 


NO. 46 KING STREET, 
WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 
ON 


WINTER ARRANGEMENT. N and after Monday, 24th 
November, 1890, trains will run daily (Sunday excepted), as 
follow: 


LEAVE Yarmouth daily at 7.15 a. m., and 2.30 p. m. 
Arrive at Digby, 10.00 and 6.15 p. m. 


LEAVE Digby daily at 5.30 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at 
Yarmouth, 9.20 a. m., and 5.30 p. m. for Trains are run on 
Eastern Standard Time. 


CONNECTIONS — At Digby daily with Steamer “ 
EVANGELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 
stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central Railways; 
with Steamer “MONTICELLO,” to and from St. John, every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. 


At Yarmouth with Steamer “YARMOUTH,” for Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage daily 
(Sunday excepted), to and from Barrington, Shelburne, and 
Liverpoo). 


IF Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis Street, 
Halifax, and the principal stations on the Windsor and 
Annapolis Railway. YARMOUTH, N. S. 


J. BRIGNELL, GENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. 
Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28; Halifax 201m, $4.80. 


St John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 1655; S to St John, 6 
08, 8 40c, 15 53, 20 14. 


Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect 
with ICR day express to Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St 
John. 


Trains of the Salisbury and Harvey Railway connect at 
Salisbury station with Accommodation Train from Moncton 
at 8 00 and with Day Express from St. John. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67; return $4.00. 


Halifax to StJ, 715, 13 10; ar 19 02, 22 30. StJ to 
Halifax, 7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 35; ar 9 35. SJ to Point Levis 16 55 ; 
ar 11 40. Campbellton to SJ (in addition) 6 10; ar 19 20. SJ 
to Campbellton 7 10; ar 21 OO. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 451 ; ar at St J 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90m, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $2 00. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 30 (Flying Yankee), 7 35c, 20 45; ar 21 00, 
16 15, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 8 00 (Flying Yankee), 900, 1900; ar 22 10,5 
40,13 15. 


Fredericton to St John, 6 20, 10 30, 15 15; ar 9 05, 13 
20, 1905. 

St. John to F, 6 30c, 7 35, 16 40; ar 9 20, 13 20, 19 20. 
St Andrews to SJ, 6 55,; ar 13 20. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 30; ar 1 30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 7 45, 10 15, 21 50; ar 13 20, 1905, 5 


AO. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 30, 735, 20 45; ar 13 00, 16 15, 4 
00. 

St Stephen to Fredericton, 745, 10 15; ar 13 20, 19 20. 
Fredericton to St Stephen, 6 20; ar 13 OO. 

St Stephen to SJ, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & N B SS “ Winthrop”) 
every Tues, 17 00. St John to New York every Fri, at 900. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon. 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


Annapolis and Digby to S J, NSS, Mon Wed and Sat., on 
arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby and 
Annapolis, Mon, Wed and Sat, 6 54. 


Boston to SJ, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston Mon, and Thurs., at 8 30. SJ to Boston, Mon. and 
Thurs., at 7 25. 


Hotels—Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; 
New Vic toria, $2.00 ; Belmont, $1.50; Central, $1.00. 


Saturday excepted. 7 Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. § No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 





NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. 


THE PIONDHDER LINE. 


Leaves ST. JOHN for NEW YORK, 
(Via EASTPORT, ME.,) EVERY FRIDAY, AT 3 P. M., 


(EASTERN STANDARD TIME). Returning, Steamer will 
leave Pier 40, East River, New York, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. 
m., for EASTPORT, ME., and ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Freight taken on through Bills of Lading to and from all 
points South and West of New York, and from New York to 
all points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Shippers and Importers can SAVE TIME AND MONEY by 
ordering all Goods to be forwarded by the New York 
Steamship Company. 


For further information apply at 63 Broadway, New York, 
or Agent on N. Y. S.S. Co.'s Wharf, rear of Custom House, 
St. John, N. B. 


N. L. NEWCOMB, GENERAL MANAGER. 


New Victoria Hotel 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET, 
St. John, N. B. 


HIS POPULAR HOTEL has recently been refurnished and 


excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 
SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


Street Cars to and from all Railway Stations and Steamboat 
Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 
Sussex, ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 7 10, 10 40c. 13 30, 16 30, 16 55. S to St. 
John, 6 40, 8 077, 10 35c, 17 20, 21 12. 


S to Halifax, 9 00, 14 52, 18 18. 


NOVA SCOTIA. Amherst|l, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; 
Halifax, 139m, $3.80; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 710, 13 30, 16 55; ar 13 05, 18 25, 805.A 
to St. John 13 20, 17 58; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 7 15, 13 10; ar 1300, 17 58. A to Halifax 8 
05, 13 25, 18 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.86. 


Halifax to A from Richmond 6 15c, 6 45; ar 17 O0c, 12 40. 
A to Hx, 600c, 13 00; ar 16 30, 18 50. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello lvs St J, Mon, Wed, Sat, 6 24. 
A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Wed and Sat, on arrival of 
Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 54. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str. Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $4.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Bridgewater, NSC, Lunenburg, 18m ; Middleton. 56m. 


Lunenburg to B, 7 10, 18 30; ar 8 00, 19 15. B to 
Lunenburg, 6 10, 17 25; ar 6 55, 18 15. 


Middleton to B, 14 30; ar 17 20. B to Middleton, $ 10; 
ar 11 OO. 
Digby, terminus WCR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 7 15, 14 30; ar 10 00, '18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 5 30, 14 45 ; ar 9 20, 17 30. 


Str Monticello leaves St John for Digby Mon, Wed and 
Sat, and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m, 
$14.00 ; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, $4.55 
; Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


St John to H, 7 10, 13 30, 16 55; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. H 
to St John, 7 15, 13 10; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Pt Levis to H, 14 35; ar 12 50H to Pt Levis 13 10; ar 
11 40. 

Montreal to H, CPR, 19 455; ar 22 30. H to Montreal, 
13 30; ar 16 407. 


Truro to HI 5 30, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 50 ; ar 8 00, 12 
90, 13 55, 19 10, 22 35. H to Truro, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 
OOc ; ar 9 45, 14 35, 15 05, 18 40c. 


Pictou to H, (05c, 12 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. H to Pictou, 7 
15, 11 20c; ar 13 15, 20 O0c. 


Mulgrave to H, 9 35; ar 19 10. H to Mulgrave, 7 15; ar 
16 30. Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. 


Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 16 00. 
Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 
every Wed at noon. 


Bridgewater to H, Str Bridgewater leaves Bridgewater 
every Mon and Thurs at 15. Leaves II every Wed and Sat at 
900. 


Lunenburg to H every Tues at 15. Leave H for Lunenburg 
every Tues at 3 00. Hotels—Queen, $2.00; Royal, $1.50. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
Saco Stops if signalled. 


~c Accommodation. f Freight. § No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 


Time Table No. 3 Shore Line R. R. Sundays 
excepted. 


3, 
Mis | WEST | Srarioxs.” | TRAIN Mis EAST -. Stations. TRAIN 
j EASTERN STANDARD Time No, 2 EastTeus STaxpanp Time. No. L 
; eM A.M. 
St. -t napa Side),.....s..005.| 200 OBE Pi cinan cs accsadscneeska 7 45 
0 | Carleton, Stak beeys 2 20 §& | Ouk Bay, : seevesess| 8 05 
8 | Spruce Lake,...........-....-. 245 14 | St. Andrews Crossing,....-..... 8 25 
18 | Prince of Wales, ...............| 3 Ov TE) | DOE ice vnceswdseevarvaengaceve | 8 45 
15 | Dunn's Crossing,.............. 306 2B |} Mapmay Mivae, cn vse cevccssese 9b 
17 | Musquash, . wis ae 310 $5 | SC. Gourge, .crecccecsecce sevs.| 9 35 
23 | Lepreaux, ein uh: ee 3 45 44.1 Pommllelilysccccae casters evee . 10 06 
bt) New Kiver Bridge, egunpverseas 38 ht | New River Bridge,.............. 10 35 
$8 | Pennfleld,.... Jee aneeba aes 415 SB | LAOS, - 6 casa nessteatewnesee 10 50 
47 | St. George, us 450 &> | Musquash, apeeuae) wnecuagsl an ae 
53 | Bonney River, .................| 5 10 67 | Dunn's Crossing,...............] 11 20 
2 | Dyer's, chan ewes 6 40 | Prince of Wales,................] 11 % 
6S | St Andre owe Cros sity, .. - 6 00 74 | Spruce Lake,........-...see00s ll 40 
UT LCG PRG,  dsccncccvacdssxctersexe 625 OB) CavenOOhe osc ccsascengecx news | 12 10 
S2 | St. Stephen, .........sse005s5:) 6 SO St. John (East Side),. ; 
| 
hm | P.M. 








Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. Train 
No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. St. John, N. B., Sept. 8, 
1899. 


P. J. COLFORD, 
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FRANK J. McPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 


SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, 
Il sd 13 CRANVILLE STREET, 


HALIFAX, N. S. 


OUR NEW 
$85 Solid 
Gold Watch 


Worth $100.00. Best 885 watch in the world. Perfect 
timekeeper. Warranted heavy, SOLID GOLD hunting cases. 
Both ladies' and gent's sizes, 


with works and cases of equal value. ONE PERSON in each 
locality can secure one free, together with our large and 
valuable line of Household Samples. These samples, as well 


as the watch, are free. All the work you need do is to show 
what we send you to those who call-your friends and 
neighbors and those about you-that always results in 
valuable trade for us, which holds for years when once 


started, and thus we are repaid. We pay all express, freight, 
etc. After you know all, 


if you would like to go to work for us, you can earn from 
$20 to $60 per week and upwards. Address, Stinson & Co., 
Box 812, Portland, Maine. 


Oysters Served till 12 p. m. 
Place Open till 1 a. m. 


COMMERCIAL HOTEL, MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N.B. 


GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS. 
Free Coach to and from Depots. WM, BROWN, 


ELECTRIC LICHT AND ELECTRIC BELLS. CUISINE 
UNEXCELLED. 


PROPRIETOR 
T. DORAN, Propy 


Victoria Hotel, 
WINDSOR, - -N. S. 


Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m. 
$1.80. 


Hx to K, from Richmond, 6 15c, 6 45, 15 00; ar 12 05c, 10 
00, 18 50. K to Hx 6 00, 1055c, 15 40; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 13 00 ; ar 10 154, 15 25. K to 
Annapolis 10 15, 12 45c ; ar 12 40, 17 OOc. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00e, daily 13 40; ar 10 
15c. 1632. K to Annapolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Hotels-Lyons, $1.50 ; Porter, $1.25. 
Middleton, Halifax, 102m ; Annapolis, 28m. 


Halifax to M 6 15c from Richmond, 6 45 ; ar 15 O0c, 11 
27. M to Hx 7 55c, 14 13; ar 16 30c, 18 50. 


Annapolis to M 6 00c, 13 00 ; ar 7 50c, 14 13. M to 
Annapolic, 11 27, 15 10; ar 12 40, 17 00. 


Middleton and Lunenberg, NSCR. 74m. 

Lunenburg to M 7 10; ar 11 00. M to Lunenburg, 14 30 
; ar 18 15, 

Bridgewater to M 8 10; ar 11 00. NI to Bridgewater, 14 
30; ar 17 20. 


Mulgrave, ICR, Halifax, 185m, $5.40 ; St. John, 338m, 
$8,14; Truro, 123m, $3.45. 
Truro to M 11 O00; ar 16 30. M to Truro 9 35; ar 14 55. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro ; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave 80m, 
$2.40; Truro 43m, $1.29; St John, 2581in, $5.74. 


Halifax to N G, 715, 11 20*; ar 12 45, 19 25. N Gto 
Halifax, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 13 55, 19 10. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 50c, 9 35; ar 11 05c, 12 55. N G to 
Mulgrave 8 20c, 13 05 ; ar 14 00c, 16 30. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94; St. John, 269m, $5.92; Truro, 541, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 715, 11 20; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Halifax, 6 
05c, 1 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. 


Truro to P 11 00, 16 45; ar 1315, 20 00. P to Truro 6 
05c, 12 35; ar 9 250, 1+ 55. P to Stellarton (in addition) 16 
40. Stellarton to P 7 05. 


Charlottetown to P, P EI stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of IC R express, from Halifax. 


Hotels-New Revere, $1.50; Central House. Trurol, ICR, 
Halifax, 62m, $1.86 ; St. John, 215m, $5.04 ; Print Levis, 
610m, $1.06 ; Mulgrale, 123m, $3. 45. 


Halifax tu T, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c; ar 9 45, 14 35c, 
15 05, 18 40c. T to Halifax, 5 30c, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 
90 ; ar 8 00, 13 55c, 12 50, 1910, 22 35. 


St. John to T 7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 16 30, 20 47, 10 45. T 
to St. John 9 05, 15 40, 23 00 ; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pictou to T, 6 O5c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. Tto Pictou, 11 
00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to New 
Glasgow, 11 00, 16 45; ar 12 45, 19 25. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels-- Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38 ; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


Hx to W, 6 15c, from Richmond, 6 45, 15 00; ar 9 350, 8 
43, 17 25. W to Hx, 7 25, 13 20c, 1655; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalle . 


C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station 
THIS SPACE IS TAKEN RY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co’y, 


AMHERST, N. S. 


MANUFACTURERS > BUTLDERS 


AND DEALERS IN 
ALL BinDs oF 


BUILDERS’ MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES. 





~ \YARMOUTH HOTEL, 


Main St., Yarmouth, N.S. 
First Class In Every Particular, 


RATES MODERATE. 


Special Terms to Commercial 










os See re7 Fir, 54 
rx ae fi 


=e 9 se 3 Travellers. 
ACERY Si STOR as 
QIG5 7 W.H.S. DAHLGREN, 
Proprietor. 














WHAT IS GOING ON 


Gate Royal, a) 
DOMVILLE BUILDING, wl 


Cor. King and Prince Wm. Sts. EYE 


Meals Served at al! hours. AYE MIKEY meat 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. scope. The following cut gives the appearance of it reduced to 
Oysters in all styles. 
Pool Room in connection. 

Wa, CLARK, Proprictor, 


One One of the a &* A 
BEST 
. spocess. fr oY 
u sE 


: an aX we will sendrnge 
to ONE PERSON in each locality, 
~ asabove. Only those who write 


<= - oe f 
f : 


about the fiftieth part of its balk. It is a grand, double size tele- 


F . ry is easy to carry. We will also show you how 
Business Men and others wishtec « first-class cai! make from $33 to @1@ a day at east, from Le otart.withe 
meal cannet do better than by patruniziug the lout experience. Better write at once. ee ee 
above address Address, H. "HALLETT & CO,, Box 8 


2 and those around you. The beMeals Served at all hours. | 
: ginning of this advertisement : 
shows the small end of the teleDINNER A SPECIALTY. : 


| scope. The following cut gives the appearance of it 
_reduced to Oysters in all styles. Pool Room in connection. 


_ WM. CLARK, Proprietor. about the fiftieth part of its 
_bulk. It is a grand, double size teleBusiness Men and 
_vthers wishiga a first-class scope, as large as is easy to 
_carry. We will also show you haw you 


_can make from $3 to $10 a day at least, from the start 
_withmeal cannot do better than by patronizing the out 
_ experience. Better write at once. We pay all express 
_charges. above address. 


Address, H. HALLETT & CO., Box 880, PORTLAND, 
MAINE. 


Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 00; ar 12 50c, 16 53. W to 
Annapolis, 8 45, 10 00c; ar 12 40, 17 OOc. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 6 00 ; ar 7 18. W to 
Kentville 17 30; ar 18 50. 

SS Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and Parrsboro. 
Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. 

Yarmouth, terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. 


Digby to Y, 5 30, 14 15; ar 9 20, 17 30. Y to Digby, 715, 
14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS “St. John," leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth," leaves Boston Tu and Fat 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00 ; return. $8.00. 


Hotels - Yarmouth Hotel; Hotel Lorne. $2; Queen Hotel, 
$2. 


P. E. ISLAND. Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, 
Emerald Junction 12m. Emerald Junction to C T, 16 10; ar 
17 00. CT to E Junc, 6 30; ar 7 20. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), 
returning same day. These steamers connect at Pictou with 
I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. & A. R. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27 ; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.25. Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetown, 46m, $1.38; 


Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C, 630, 11 35; ar 10 00, 14 30. Cto 
Summerside, 7 15, 13 50); ar 11 10, 17 20. 


Georgetown to C 7 15; ar 10 25. C to Georgetown 14 
30; ar 17 45. 

Cape Traverse to C 6 30; ar 10 00. C to Cape Traverse 
13 50; ar 17 00. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave C daily, 7 00, 
connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 
West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for 
Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, W, Th and F. 
Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. 


Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily 
; for Flat River and Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; for 
Bonshaw, Hampton, Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, and 
Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 

Mt Stewart Junc to G, 16 10; ar 17 45. G to Mt Stewart 
Junc, 715; ar 8 50. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80; Tignish, 
165m, $4.24 ; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


Ch'town to S, 6 10, 14 30; ar 10 10, 18 40. S to Chn 6 20, 
12 10; ar 10 25, 16 15. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47,; Tignish 
68m, $2.04. 
Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. 


Tignish to S, 6 00; ar 10 35. S to Tignish, 12 40; ar 17 
15. 


Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, Sunday 
excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually connects with 
Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point du Chene at 8 
15. 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chn to T, 715; ar 17 15. T to Chn 6 OO; ar 14 30. 
Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. tT Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. i Freight. § No connection Sunday. | 
Dining Station. 


FOYLE BREWERY, 


HALIFAX, N. S. PR & J. O'MULLIN, Brewers and 
Malsters. 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 
KRAYER BEER. 


Our “Beers” were pronounced by experts at the Colonial 
Exhibition, London, England, “Quite Equal to our own 
Bass." 





HALIFAX HOTEL, 


H. HESSLEIN & SONS, Proprietors, 


he, Renal,» Reh Thvaghal 


The Dining Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 


* Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well 


Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. -ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES, 
E> RATES MODERATE. 3 


Queen Hotel, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 


JOHN A. EDWARDS, - - - - - Proprietor. 








The Office, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Parlors 
_are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages 
_at all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others 
_are invited to 

: make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 
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D. W. McCORMICK, # + Proprietor. 
ST. JOHN, I. B. 


LAMY'S HOTEL, 

AMHERST, N. S. 
Excellent Table. Spacious Sample Rooms, 
Spacious Sample Rooms, Newly Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


Royal Hotel, 


King Street, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
T. F RAYMOND, 


Proprietor. 


Sleeping Cars-Tariff Between the Following Points. 
11 
11 


DOUBLE BERTH. SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John, 


. $2 00 

$4 00 Moncton ! Quebec 

3 00 
6 00 Montreal 

3 50 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 

4 00 
8 00 St. John Montreal, C. P. R., 

2 50 
9 00 Halifax 

4 00 


8 0O Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, 85c. ; Halifax and 
St. John, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 45c. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
excepted) and run through between these points without 


change. Passengers from St. John for Quebec and Montreal 


take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) between Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 
leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhousie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between St. John and Halifax, on express trains 


leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. John at 22.30 o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the special 
train from Rimouski, connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 


11 


11 


Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 


of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word cent. P. E. 
Island 


3 Ont. and Que. 
2N. E. States 


Md. incl. N.Y. 


1 
All other States $1.00 ., 
For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 
25 words. 
N. E. States, 
30 
10 Md. incl. N. Y. 40 
10 All other States. 75 


10 Money sent by telegraph } per cent. 
90 11 30 11 50 11 6011 

11 
11 

11 

11 

BUSINESS NOTICE. 
THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 


will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. 


Hotel men, railroad men and any other men, are 
requested to forward items of interest, personal and 
general. They will also confer a favor by pointing out any 
errors which may have crept into the time-tables of this 
issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 


J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B, 


The Gripsack. 
SAINT JOHN, N. B., Edition of MAY, 1891. 
GRIPSACK RAIL-ERIES. 
Sweet-meets.— The lover's tryst. 
A gin-mill is not run by water power. 
In drawing with a crow-quill, would you use a caw-stick ? 


Is “Won by a Head,” a sequel to “Her Face was her 
Fortune ?” 


Bishops wear shovel-hats to show that they are the dig- 
nitaries of the church. 


Motto for the man who makes Bock beer— The god of 
bottles be our ade and he will Bock-us. 


Dentists make good poker-players. They can always 
"draw" and 6 fill." 


Baseball games are always won or lost by the score.— 
[Columbus Despatch. 


That's score-ect. 


A St. John boot and shoe firm advertises “sneakers." 
These must be the kind worn by Scott Act informers when 
they go around getting a “spy "-glass in the bar-rooms. 


Guns are only human after all. They will kick when the 
load becomes too heavy.--[Texas Siftings. 


They generally have a heavy load when they are rye- 
filled. 


When a stamping clerk steals money-leters he had better 
make a stamp-ede before he is caught. 


The first game of poker, as far as we can learn, was 
played in the "Ante” room of the Call-I-see-'em at Rome. 


Queen Victoria will stay another week at Grasse.—[Ex. 
After visiting Hay-gue, she will probably return to Cowes. 


The Toronto Mail says: “Detective Cuddy is on the war- 
path after lead pipe thieves.” Is he a Cuddy-pipe arrester? 


The Italian organs are sounding the war tocsin, and 
telling Uncle Sam that he must not “monkey” with the sons 
of sunny Italy. 


-Itisan 


Mrs. Sillibus says the cause of La Grippe is as follows: 
eperdemis in the air caused by the Mike Robbies arising 
from dead cats, dogs, etc., which are allowed to become 
dis-composed and petrify on the streets. 


Drummer.—“I was on a train passing through Missouri 
last summer, and through a broken rail we came near going 
over a bridge which was 75 feet high.” 


Second Drummer. .“ How was the train saved ?". 


Drummer. — “Why, there was a gang of train robbers on 
board, and they held it up.' 


CLASS IN MECHANICS. 
Teacher—“We read in the papers that the vessels to be 
carried on 
the Chicnecto Ship Railway are to be raised by 
hydraulic pressure. 
What is that ?” 


Small Boy—“Please, sir, I know.” 
Teacher—“ Well, my boy, what are hydraulics ?” 


Small Boy.—“There was a man in Halifax jail that was to 
get forty lashes on his bare hide, and I guess if he'd got 'em 
Jhis back would have been an exhibition of hide-raw-licks." 


Another Clever Boy.—“ Please, sir, can I tell you when 
hide-rawlicks was first mentioned ?” 


Teacher. - Certainly; when was it ?" 
6 When the dogs licked Lazarus' sores." 


HERE, THERE, AND THEREABOUTS. 


Messrs. Ganong Bros. have purchased the stock in trade 
of Stewart & Co., confectioners. 


We congratulate V. R. Vickers, the popular agent of the 
Dominion Express Co., on his promotion to the agency in 
Montreal. Vic. has hosts of friends here, especially among 
the fair sex. In social circles, as well as in athletic fields, he 
will be greatly missed. 


An Act has been introduced into the Nova Scotia 
Legislature to incorporate the firm of Rhodes, Curry & Co., 
of Amherst, as a joint stock company, under the name of 
“The Rhodes-Curry Company, Limited.” It is understood the 
intention is for the new company to extend and enlarge the 
business. 


“Shorty” Power is running a model sporting house at 13 
Buckingham Street, Halifax. It is called “ The New Hub,” 
and is the headquarters of the sporting fraternity. Baseball 
scores are received daily and appear on the bulletin board 
outside. For further particulars see his card in our 
advertising columns. 


The Customs authorities at Montreal have made a seizure 
of a consignment of corkscrews, valued at $700, for 
fradulent under-valuation.—[The Merchant.] If a Halifax 
man had bottle lot of corkscrews of that value it would not 
seem out of the way, but what in the name of Tophet does a 
Montrealer want with so many ? 


Dick Golden is winning golden opinions and dollars as 
tavern keeper in “Old Jed Prouty,” at the Hollis Street 


Theatre in Boston. His wife, Dora Wiley, is as a-dora-ble as 
ever, and her voice has lost none of its charming sweetness. 
Their many old St. John friends would like to 


“ Jed” and Dora down east. Perhaps they may be induced 
to come when the new Opera House is completed. 


See 


The Sabiston Lith. & Pub. Co., publishers of the Dominion 
Illustrated, will publish in the near future an illustrated and 
descriptive special edition for Halifax, N. S. It will contain 
splendid photogravure views of the city, harbor, citadel, 
park, gardens, and public buildings, with graphic letter 
press descriptions of this thriving city. As the circulation 
guaranteed will be a large one, it commends itself as a 
valuable advertis ing medium. 


Rabbits are increasing so rabbitly on Sable Island that a 
number of foxes are to be taken from Nova Scotia for the 
purpose of exterminating them. 


Since our last issue the matrimonial fever has been 
raging violently. Among the happy victims were “ Teddy” 
Godsoe, who was united to Miss Lulu Ellis, and A. M. 
Bauld, of Bauld, Gibson & Co., Halifax, who was securely 
tied with Hymen's silken bands to Miss Lizzie Hatheway on 
the morning of the 14th inst. The Halifax boys evidently 
find something more substantial than fog when they come 
over here. There is one More-en prospect which Hazen't 
come off yet. 


To his already large collection of relics connected with 
the early history of the province of New Brunswick, Mr. 
Arthur M. Hill has recently added one of the Benedict 
Arnold chairs. The chair is one of a set brought to this 


province from England by General Arnold in 1785. It is of 
carved wood, finished in white enamel, striped with gold, 
and is upholstered in a rich blue damask. It is in good 
preservation, and, apart from its historic interest, is a very 
handsome piece of furniture. — [St. Croix Courier. 


A new trick, after the “penny-in-the-slot” style, was 
introduced last week by a Montreal drummer. “Drop a dime 
in the slot," said the holder of the cylinder to a turnip man, 
“and you will hear it play the air of Marguerite."" The dime 
was dropped, but " Marguerite" did not respond, and the 
silver still lingers in the drummer's cylinder. Another 
produce-dealer wanted to hear the machine chirrup 
“Mottoes Framed upon the Wall,” and he likewise put a 
dime in the slot for that purpose, but there was no 
response.—[St. Andrew's Beacon. 


The Commercial News Room, which has been in 
existence for fifty years, is now a thing of the past. It died 
for want of visible means of support. It seems too bad that 
a useful institution of this kind should be allowed to die, but 
the merchants are alone to blame for the decease. The last 
proprietor was minus Two Hundred Dollars at the end of 
the year, and, though intensely philanthropic, there is a 
limit to philanthropy. C. U. Hanford, late clerk, was 
requested by a few of the subscribers to keep it running, 
but the generous landlord wanted double the previous rent, 
security for ditto, and an assignment of all subscriptions. 
He wanted the earth for his barn-like place, and, as Charley 
could not see it, the room will probably be tenantless for 
the balance of the 


LITERARY NOTES. 


Marion Crawford has just finished a new novel, whose 
title, “Khaled," seems to show that its scene is the East. 


Paper and Press, the trade journal of Philadelphia, will 
print a series of articles on the leading London newspapers 
and their editors, each article being the result of a personal 
interview. Portraits and illustrations will be given. The 
papers have been written by Mr. W. Roberts, editor of the 
Bookworm, and the author of " Earlier History of English 
Bookselling." 


Edgar L. Wakeman, whose special correspondence has 
been secured by several of the most prominent papers in 
the United States, is contributing a series of highly 
interesting letters from points of note in Great Britain. Ina 
late number of the Quebec Chronicle he writes from 
Haworth, the home of Charlotte Bronte, the gifted 
authoress of “ Jane Eyre.” The pen picture of this 
remarkable family, and the description of the home and 
surroundings, is weirdly graphic and should be read by all 
who admire the genius of the talented novelist. 


The Duc de Broglie has placed the original manuscript of 
the Tallyrand memoirs in the hands of Calmann Levy, the 
publisher, in order to show the public that they were 
written by M. Bacourt himself, and not by “Gyp,” the 
novelist and journalist, otherwise known as the Comtesse 
de Martel Juinville. Mr. Frederic cabled to the Times that 
the question of the book's authenticity “ will probably go 
into history where it stands to-day — that is to say, on the 
same terms as the character of Mary Queen of Scots, or the 
authorship of the Junius letters, or the identity of the Man 
of the Iron Mask, with everybody free to believe what he 
likes.” 


Miss Sarah Jeannette Duncan, whose two books, " A 
Social Departure,” and “ An American Girl in London,” have 


made her name well known, did her first writing for the 
Toronto Globe, her honie then being in Brantwood, Ontario. 
She took the pen name of “ Garth Grafton," and over this 
pseudonym wrote frequently for the Globe and other 
Canadian journals. As the representative of the Globe she 
made her first journey to New Orleans and Honduras; and 
later undertook, with a Montreal friend, the unconventional 
journey around the world, which she described so cleverly 
and amusingly in her first book. An American copyright was 
secured for her book, 66 An American Girl in London,” as 
the work of an American collaborator, the English as well 
as the American edition being this writer's work.” 


CHAT WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


M. McF. Hall, St. Margaret's Bay.--Much obliged for 
subscription. Encourage some friend to do likewise. 


FRED. H., Montreal.—If possible, will grant your request. 


“GRIP,” Fredericton.— The poem to which you refer was 
written by Thackeray. If we can get it, will be pleased to 
publish. 


“ JUMBO,” Halifax.— The affair has already attained 
sufficient notoriety, and do not care to take further notice. 


“SILAS WEGG," Toronto.--- Thanks for renewal of sub., 
and desired information. 


“JACK High” wants us to inform him of the meaning of “A 
Suit in Chancery."- A Suit in Chancery might be defined as 
follows: Putting a suit of winter clothes in hock with a very 
remote chance of getting them back again. Or a Suit in 
Chance-ry might be, taking your chance on a dark suit of 
cards in draw-poker. 


You can “ draw” your own conclusions. 


Elias H. Lyons, representing M. & L. Samuel, Benjamin & 
Co., Toronto, writes is, April 20, that he would leave New 
York on May 2nd for Europe, on his annual purchasing trip 
for the lamp and gas-fitting department. 


Frank Hayden, representing Doull & Gibson, of Halifax, is 
visiting customers in town. It is said that when Mr. H. again 
visits Cape Breton he will be accompanied by a partner in 
life. This information, however, is furnished by a North 
Sydney merchant who has not yet joined the army of 
Benedicts. -- [Sydney Herald. 


Arthur Whiteford, representing the United States Watch 
Co., Waltham, Mass., was at the Halifax hotel on the 7th 
inst. He is a clever ventriloquist and has lots of fun on the 
road. One evening, at the Davies Hotel, Charlottetown, his 
imitation of a party who wanted to get in was So realistic 
that the night porter locked the door and called out, away, 
ye ould bum, er I'll come out and knock de stuffin' out av 
ye.” 

Halifax capitalists are bracing up, as is evidenced by 
their readiness to invest in new industries. A cigar factory 
is the latest, and, through the energy of Percy Lear, the 
stock has been all taken up. A suitable place has been 
secured, and experienced men engaged to manufacture the 
fragrant weeds. We wish the new venture the utmost 
SUCCESS. 


- Git 
COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' SAMPLES. 


Travellers report business quiet on P. E. Island. 
Charley Minto was at the Halifax hotel on the 2nd inst. 


eo. Salmon, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 1st inst. 
I. Friedman, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


G. D. Harper, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 1st 


Fe Chandler, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 1st 
AW. Hayden, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 7th 
MC. Leishman, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 2nd 
Geo Y. Dibblee and wife were at the Halifax on the 6th 
Hi. i Lyle, St. Stephen, was at the Victoria on the 6th 
a 7 Jameson, Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 6th 
or Labillois, Dalhousie, was at the Victoria on the 9th 
inst. 


W. D. L. Boutellier, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 
7th inst. 

C. T. Burns, mantle manufacturer, was in Halifax on the 
Oth inst. 

A. A McClaskey, St. Stephen, was at the Victoria on the 
2nd inst. 

S. H. Lee, of Lee & Son, Toronto, was at the Royal on 
the 1st inst. 

J. C. O'Beirne, Montreal, was registered at the Royal on 
the 2nd inst. 


W. S. Louson, with H. A. Nelson & Son, was at the 
Victoria on the 6th inst. 


J. M. McKay, with glove samples, was at the Queen, 
Halifax, on the 6th inst. 


C. A. Murray, traveller for D. Magee's Sons, was at the 
Halifax hotel April 25. 


We are sorry to hear that Joe Youngheart has been quite 
ill in Montreal. 


Frank M. Slater, of F Slater & Co., Montreal, was at the 
Roya the 1st inst. 


Frank B. Street, representing Radford Bros., was at the 
Victoria on the 2nd inst. 


J. W. Crocker, representing W. K. Lewis, Boston, was at 
the Dufferin April 24. 


George Murray, of John Horn & Co., was at the Queen 
hotel, Halifax, on the 4th inst. 


Chas. D. McAlpine was in Halifax lately, scooping ads, for 
his West India Directory. 


C. L. Davison, representing the Barber & Ellis Co., was at 
the Royal on the 11th inst. 


Chas. McKercher, with Thos. May & Co., Montreal, was at 
the Halifax on the 6th inst. 


Gerald A. Lear is working the Provinces for D. A. 
McCaskill & Co., varnishes, Montreal. 


John Rogers, representing Evans & Sons, Montreal, was 
at the Victoria on the 9th inst. 


F. J. Poncia, representing H. A. Nelson & Sons, was at the 
Halifax hotel on the 5th inst. 


E. W. Heffer, representing Lyman Sons & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 7th inst. 


Farnham Ledden, representing the Cordage Combine, 
was at the Royal on the 7th inst. 


D. G. Oliver, representing Jas. Leggatt, Montreal, was at 
the Victoria on the 11th inst. 


Kilgour's paper bag man, the irrepressible Jack Hunter, 
was at the Royal on the 3rd inst. 


A. Weir, with Christie's biscuit and confectionery samples, 
was at the Royal on the 2nd inst. 


W. J. Irving, representing the James Smart Mfg. Co., was 
at the Victoria on the 4th inst. 


Allan Macfarlane, of Macfarlane & Patterson, Montreal, 
was at the Dufferin on the 8th inst. 


H. Stanway, representing McDougall's Distillery, left 
Halifax for P. E. Island on the 5th inst. 


C. H. Colquhoun, representing G. H. Labbe & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 2nd inst. 


Allan Parsons, representing Hodgson, Sumner & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


O. Monette, representing Thompson & Co., Montreal, was 
at the Halifax hotel on the 5th inst. 


J. Sandham, representing James Coristine & Co., hats and 
caps, Montreal, was at the Royal April 20. 


H. E. Moles, representing the Goodyear Rubber Co., 
Montreal, was at the Halifax hotel on the 4th inst. He says 
this is a goodyear for business. 


A. Lemieux, representing T. Lapiere, Riviere du Loup, was 
at the Queen, Halifax, on the 6th inst. 


J. M. McLeod, representing the Amherst Boot and Shoe 
Co., was at the Halifax hotel on the 4th inst. 


R. C. Wilkins, representing James Corristine & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Halifax hotel on the 6th inst. 


M. Michaels, of Levy & Michaels, wholesale jewellers, 
Halifax, was in North Sydney on the 6th inst. 


A. B. LeBlanc, with M. R. & A.'s millinery samples, was 
registered at the Halifax hotel on the 2nd inst. 


F. M. Turner, representing the Davis & Lawrence Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 18th of last month. 


J. E. Anderson, representing J. McPherson & Co., 
Hamilton, Ont., was at the Halifax hotel on the 5th inst. 


W. N. Davis, representing the Portland Packing Co., 
Portland, Me., was at the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. 


R. E. Brayley, the well-known drug traveller, from 
Montreal, was registered at the Dufferin on the 5th inst. 


James Rodger, representative of the St. Croix Soap Co., 
was registered at the Halifax hotel on the 5th inst. 


Fred. W. Bossom, of Hood, Mann & Co., china, glass, and 
earthenware, was at the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. 


W. T. Fosdick, representing Copp, Clark & Co., Toronto, 
was at the Royal with his stationery samples on the 11th 
inst. 


R. O. Libby, representing Walter Lowney & Co., 
confectionery, Boston, Mass., is hustling tutti frutti through 
the West. 


W. S. Casson, Truro, representing Frost & Wood, 
agricultural implement manufacturers, was at the Queen, 
Halifax, on the 1st inst. 


William Green, representing the A. G. Peuchen Co., 
Toronto, manufacturers of paints, varnishes, etc., was at 
the Royal on the 12th inst. 


Chas. P. Parent, representing E. Parent, Montreal, was at 
the Halifax hotel on the 7th inst. He was ap-parent-ly doing 
a boot-ful business. 


Geo. E. Amyot, of the Dom. Corset Mfg. Co., Quebec, was 
at the Royal on the 12th inst. Like a sensible man he 
brought his wife with him. 


Frank A. Ronnan and Oscar Newman, both well-known 
travellers for Davidson Bros., Halifax report business in 
their line fairly good on the road. 


C. L. Davison, representing the Barber & Ellis Co., was at 
the Royal on the 11th inst. 


Chas. McKercher, with Thos. May & Co., Montreal, was at 
the Halifax on the 6th inst. 


Gerald A. Lear is working the Provinces for D. A. 
McCaskill & Co., varnishes, Montreal. 


John Rogers, representing Evans & Sons, Montreal, was 
at the Victoria on the 9th inst. 


F. J. Poncia, representing H. A. Nelson & Sons, was at the 
Halifax hotel on the 5th inst. 


E. W. Heffer, representing Lyman Sons & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 7th inst. 


Farnham Ledden, representing the Cordage Combine, 
was at the Royal on the 7th inst. 


D. G. Oliver, representing Jas. Leggatt, Montreal, was at 
the Victoria on the 11th inst. 


Kilgour's paper bag man, the irrepressible Jack Hunter, 
was at the Royal on the 3rd inst. 


A. Weir, with Christie's biscuit and confectionery samples, 
was at the Royal on the 2nd inst. 


W. J. Irving, representing the James Smart Mfg. Co., was 
at the Victoria on the 4th inst. 


Allan Macfarlane, of Macfarlane & Patterson, Montreal, 
was at the Dufferin on the 8th inst. 


H. Stanway, representing McDougall's Distillery, left 
Halifax for P. E. Island on the 5th inst. 


C. H. Colquhoun, representing G. H. Labbe & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 2nd inst. 


Allan Parsons, representing Hodgson, Sumner & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


O. Monette, representing Thompson & Co., Montreal, was 
at the Halifax hotel on the 5th inst. 


J. Sandham, representing James Coristine & Co., hats and 
caps, Montreal, was at the Royal April 20. 


H. E. Moles, representing the Goodyear Rubber Co., 
Montreal, was at the Halifax hotel on the 4th inst. He says 
this is a goodyear for business. 


A. Lemieux, representing T. Lapiere, Riviere du Loup, was 
at the Queen, Halifax, on the 6th inst. 


J. M. McLeod, representing the Amherst Boot and Shoe 
Co., was at the Halifax hotel on the 4th inst. 


R. C. Wilkins, representing James Corristine & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Halifax hotel on the 6th inst. 


M. Michaels, of Levy & Michaels, wholesale jewellers, 
Halifax, was in North Sydney on the 6th inst. 


A. B. LeBlanc, with M. R. & A.'s millinery samples, was 
registered at the Halifax hotel on the 2nd inst. 


F. M. Turner, representing the Davis & Lawrence Co., 
Montreal, was at the Royal on the 18th of last month. 


J. E. Anderson, representing J. McPherson & Co., 
Hamilton, Ont., was at the Halifax hotel on the 5th inst. 


W. N. Davis, representing the Portland Packing Co., 
Portland, Me., was at the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. 


R. E. Brayley, the well-known drug traveller, from 
Montreal, was registered at the Dufferin on the 5th inst. 


James Rodger, representative of the St. Croix Soap Co., 
was registered at the Halifax hotel on the 5th inst. 


Fred. W. Bossom, of Hood, Mann & Co., china, glass, and 
earthenware, was at the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. 


W. T. Fosdick, representing Copp, Clark & Co., Toronto, 
was at the Royal with his stationery samples on the 11th 
inst. 


R. O. Libby, representing Walter Lowney & Co., 
confectionery, Boston, Mass., is hustling tutti frutti through 
the West. 


W. S. Casson, Truro, representing Frost & Wood, 
agricultural implement manufacturers, was at the Queen, 
Halifax, on the 1st inst. 


William Green, representing the A. G. Peuchen Co., 
Toronto, manufacturers of paints, varnishes, etc., was at 
the Royal on the 12th inst. 


Chas. P. Parent, representing E. Parent, Montreal, was at 
the Halifax hotel on the 7th inst. He was ap-parent-ly doing 
a boot-ful business. 


Geo. E. Amyot, of the Dom. Corset Mfg. Co., Quebec, was 
at the Royal on the 12th inst. Like a sensiblo man he 
brought his wife with him. 


Frank A. Ronnan and Oscar Newman, both well-known 
travellers for Davidson Bros., Halifax report business in 
their line fairly good on the road. 


J. H. Rennick, with Dawson's stationery samples, is 
visiting the Provinces. 


F. W. Heath, of the Toronto Lith. Co., was at the Halifax 
hotel April 26. We are indebted to him for a handsome book 
of lithographic designs. 


Jack Fairbairn was luring Halifax merchants into his 
sample room on the 4th inst. He says the hat business is 
cap-ital, and the fur trade is furs-trate. 


Homer Ely, representative of the Vacuum Oil Co., left 
Halifax on the 11th inst for Newfoundland, to pour oil on 
the troubled fishing waters in that locality. 


Frank Gross, the tasty hat drummer who hails from the “ 
Hub,” was introducing new styles here on the 2nd inst. The 
tile Frank sports is always a dandy. 


C. H. Labillois, M. P. P. for Restigouche, has been sworn 
in a member of the Executive Council. The Hon. Charles is 
a well-known commercial traveller. 


R. Booth, the old time traveller for Greene Sons & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Halifax hotel on, the 6th inst. Old 
father Time deals leniently with Bob. 


C. Blackie, representing the hustling firm of Clayton & 
Sons, Halifax, was at the Royal April 28. This firm believes 
in big advertising, and is reaping the benefits. 


Fred. Birks, of the Belding & Paul Co., Montreal, was at 
the Royal on the 14th inst. Mr. Birks is unwearied in his 
exertions for the benefit of the “ boys on the road.” 


Alex. A. Troup, with Robertson & Linton's samples, was 
at the Dufferin on the 2nd inst. John M. Coyne, their former 
representative, is now travelling for E. Boisseau & Co. 


Robt. Hirsch, of Finlayson, Hirsch & Co., Montreal, was 
married on the 12th of last month to Miss Sarah Rosenthal, 
of Hoboken. May Hir-sch-are of pleasure be unalloyed. 


W. A. McLauchlan, manufacturer's agent, of this city, was 
putting in some good work in Halifax during the early part 
of this month. As an all round hustler William is a blooming 
SUCCESS. 


Sam. Harris came up the Annapolis Valley and struck 
Halifax on the 6th inst. He quotes the cigar business “ away 
up." The contents of his dime cylinder savings bauk are not 
dime-inishing. 


James Gilmour, representing Leaf, Sons & Co., was at the 
Royal on the 14th inst. 


The new sample rooms in the Dockrill Building will be 
ready about the 1st of June. They will be commodious and 
well fitted. 


Commercial travellers who require anything in the gents' 
furnishing line will be suited to the Queen's taste if they 
call on Colwell Bros., at 66 The Haberdasher,” which is 
located close to the Queen and Halifax hotels. 


W. Edmunds, lately with R. Tyler & Son, is now carrying 
samples for the Greene & Sons Co., hats and caps, 
Montreal. Messrs. W. C. & S. C. Matthews, who fora 
number of years have represented this firm, have resigned. 


Among the Halifax commercial men in North Sydney on 
the 13th inst., were C. E. Hamilton, with Burns & Murray; 
Arthur Way, representing Chipman Bros., and James 
Fairbanks, representative of Murdoch's Nephews. 


A. Pichette, representing G. Bresse, boot and shoe 
manufacturer, Quebec, was at the Victoria, April 21. The 
house he represents is one of the largest in Canada, and, 
its goods having a standard reputation, the business is 
extensive. 


Sam. Myers, representing G. F. Burnett & Co., clothing, 
Montreal, was at the Victoria April 26. As this was his first 
trip down in this territory, he was skilfully piloted by his 
friend, Sam. Harris, and, being an accomplished musician, 
especially on the banjo, he made many friends. Everyone 
ad-myers his banjo playing 


Not long before his death, Barnum summoned his lawyer 
to the side of the couch where he was lying. I am very 
much worried,” he said, « about a certain matter, and I 
want to consult you. My neighbor keeps peacocks. Now, 
suppose some of them should fly over into my yard -- which 
they are doing all the time—and lay some eggs here. Would 
those eggs belong to me, or could my neighbor compel me 
to give them up?" The lawyer, having duly scratched his 
head, answered : ""Well, Mr. Barnum, I must take time to 
look into this matter. But the best thing for you to do would 
be to keep the eggs and let your neighbor sue for their 
possession. In that way your rights would be determined, 
and we should have a very valuable test case. " Well," said 
Barnum,“ while you are looking into the matter, will you 
find out how it would be if the eggs were laid by peahens ?" 
The lawyer swore softly to himself, but never made any 
investigation. 


AROUND THE HOTELS. 


Mr. J. G. Hamilton, of Calais, has decided not to lease the 
St. Croix Exchange. 


It is estimated that over 40,000 people were entertained 
at the Jacksonville, Fla., hotels during the season just 
closed. 


The housemaids of the Queen and Halifax hotels gave a 
return ball to the waiters of both houses on the evening of 
the 5th inst. 


Mr. Macaulay, for some time assistant clerk in the Queen 
Hotel, Halifax, has resigned his position, and in future will 
be on the Herald staff. 


A. B. Sheraton, manager of the Queen Hotel, Halifax, has 
been laid up with an attack of the prevailing epidemic, 
known as la grippe, but is all right again. 


Mr. Albert Miller, who will manage the Algonquin, St. 
Andrews, this season, made a fine record during the past 
four years at the Kushaqua, near Albany. 


The Vancouver World says that “D. McCormick, 
proprietor of the Victoria Hotel, St. John, is in Victoria, and 
has likely come to British Columbia to stay.” 


Fred. Murray, Chief Clerk of the Queen Hotel, Halifax, 
has been on a piscatorial excursion to Musquodobit. He 
captured several dozens of fine trout and a luminous 
proboscis. 


Hon. Tilly Haynes is frequently complimented on his 
management of the United States, which is one of the best 
houses in Boston, though by no means one of the most 
expensive. 


Harry Gray is the genial proprietor of the Farmer's Hotel, 
in Halifax. He runs a first-class restaurant in connection 
with the house, and is agent for Schlitz's Milwaukee Lager 
Beer. 


The Algonquin will remain open this season until the 21st 
or 28th of September, in order to accommodate hay fever 
people, who are expected to come to St. Andrews in large 
numbers. —[Beacon. 


John Macinerney, formerly of St. John, but lately 
employed at the Barker House, Fredericton, is going to St. 
Francis to run the new hotel in course of erection by 
Robert Connors, the well known lumberman.[Beacon. The 
cranks in Fredericton are doing their level best to close up 


the hotels. John A. Edwards has been recently convicted on 
the fifth offence for selling liquor. As he has already been 


jailed he will probably get a lifer in the P. P. 


A. C. Jones, proprietor of the Windsor hotel, St. Stephen, 
was at the Victoria on the 13th inst. 


Capt. Herbert, the affable proprietor of the Argyll hotel, 
lies very near the gates of death and it is feared cannot 
recover.—[St. Andrews Beacon. 


The many friends of Harry Doherty, the attentive Clerk of 
the Royal, will regret to hear that he has been seriously ill 
with la grippe. He was laid 


up for a week, and, coming out too soon, had a relapse. The 
St. Julian Hotel, purchased by the Messrs. Hesslein, has 
been connected with the Halifax, and the rooms have been 
furnished in elegant style. This addition gives the hotel a 
rooming capacity capable of accommodating 300 guests. 


During the absence of D. W. McCormick, proprietor of the 
Victoria, Phil, the energetic Chief Clerk, has had the entire 
interior cleaned and re-painted. The dining-room, ladies' 
parlor, and office have been artistically decorated and 
decidedly improved. 


Thomas Jubb, one of the oldest and most widely known 
hotel clerks in Canada, died very suddenly at the Arlington 
hotel yesterday. Mr. Jubb had been employed at the 
Arlington as night clerk since the 1st of May. Yesterday 
morning he went to bed as usual about 6 o'clock and 
appeared to be in the best of health and spirits. When it 
was learned that he had not been down to dinner in the 
evening, Chief Clerk Read went up to his room and found 
him lying dead in his bed. 


There was not the slightest evidence of any struggle. The 
body was lying in a very natural position, and there was 
every indication that he had passed away quietly and 
peaceably. Dr. Burns, of King street, was summoned, and, 
after an examination of the body, was satisfied that death 


had resulted from natural causes. Thomas M. Jubb, the 
deceased's son, arrived at the hotel about midnight, and, in 
company with Dr. Burns, Chief Clerk Read, and two 
reporters, made a thorough search of the room, but nothing 
was found which would indicate that death had resulted 
from unnatural causes. Dr. Burns was of the opinion that 
heart failure was the immediate cause. Mr. Jubb was born 
in Hull, England, and came to this country about 40 years 
ago. 


He was for 25 years clerk at the St. Lawrence hall, and 
more recently at the Russell house in Ottawa, and the 
Rossmore hotel, Cornwall. 


He leaves one son, Thomas M. Jubb, who is in the employ 
of the C. P. R., and three daughters, two unmarried, who 
live with their brother at 11 Brunswick avenue, and one 
married in England. He was 58 years old. —[Toronto 
Empire, 12th. 


ALONG THE LINES. 


C. H. Sanborn, travelling agent for the International S. S. 
Co., was at the Queen Hotel, Halifax, on the 4th inst. 


The first railway in Japan was the Tokio-Yokohama Line, 
eighteen miles in length, commenced in 1869 and opened 
in 1872. 


W. E. Wood, of the All Rail Line, and J. G. Knuckey, 
passenger agent of the C. P. R., were at the Dufferin on the 
6th inst. 


The Santa Fe railroad system has 9,492 miles of track - 
enough to reach more than one-third of the distance 
around the world. 


The Canadian Pacific train which bore the Empress of 
India excursionists from Vancouver to Montreal, broke the 


record for speed for a regular train. It made the distance: 
2,900 miles, in three days, seventeen hours. 


The local train which has been making several trips per 
day between North Sydney and Sydney during the past few 
months, has been discontinued. The ferry steamer Peerless 
is now making regular trips between the two towns. 


The New York S. S. Co.'s steamship, “ City of Columbia," 
will leave New York for St. John on Tuesday, the 18th inst. 
Returning, will leave Saint John every Friday, touching at 
Eastport, Me., and Yarmouth, N. S. It is reported that Chip. 
Olive is to be the St. John agent. 


Russia opened her first small line of railway early in 
1838, and now ranks fifth country in the order of railway 
importance. The need of railways to her distant and 
Siberian cities is becoming more urgent every year, and as 
her lines are continually extending in every direction, she 
bids soon to become the nation of second importance in 
extent of railroads. 


The Boston, Halifax, and Prince Edward Island Steamship 
Company has bought the passenger steamer “State of 
Indiana” from the State Line. Her first trip to the Provinces 
will be made about the middle of May. She is a screw 
steamer of 2,528 tons gross burthen, 1,612 tons net, and 
was built at Glasgow in 1874. She accommodates five 
hundred passengers. 


The death occurred at Annapolis, N. S., on the 1st inst., of 
P. Purcell, who represented Glengarry, Ont., in the last 
Canadian parliament. Mr. Purcell, at the time of his death, 
was in Annapolis, where he was interested in the Digby and 
Annapolis short line contract. He was well known in Cape 
Breton, having at one time a contract on the St. Peter's 
Canal. Mr. Purcell, although uneducated, accumulated a 


large fortune, and was estimated to be worth over 
$1,000,000. 


P. S. Archibald, and J. J. Wallace were at the Queen Hotel, 
Halifax, on the 6th inst. 


L. G. Aikman, Superintendent of the Cumberland Coal 
and Railway Company, was at the Dufferin on the 12th inst. 


M. St. John, late of the editorial staff of the Montreal 
Herald, succeeds R. V. Somerville, as C. P. R. Advertising 
Manager. 


The death of Capt. H. W. Chisholm, popularly known as 
the “Commodore,” removes another of the veterans. He 
had been a captain in the International Steamship 
Company's employ for several years, and was afterwards 
local agent here, until his superannuation on account of 
failing health. His estate, valued at $4,000, personal 
property, was left to his only son, Thomas, who resides in 
Boston. 


Commencing Monday, May 4th, 1891, the steamers 
“Puritan” and “Plymouth,” of the Fall River Line, will leave 
New York from Pier 28, N. R. (old No.), foot of Murray 
Street, daily, Sundays included, at 5.30 p.m., instead of 5 
p.m. as at present. The double service (two boats in each 
direction daily) will be resumed for the Summer season, 
commencing Monday, June 15th, when the four great 
vessels of the line (the "Pilgrim" and “Providence” in 
addition to the two above named) will be in commission. A 
fine orchestra is attached to each steamer throughout the 


entire year. 


S.S. "City of Monticello," Fleming, commander, will, on 
and after Monday, May 4th, sail from the company's wharf, 


Reed's Point, Saint John, N. B., every Monday, Wednesday, 
and Friday Morning, at 7.30, local time, for Digby and 
Annapolis, connecting at these points with the different 
railways. Returning from Annapolis Tuesdays, Thursdays, 
and Saturdays upon arrival of morning express from 
Halifax, calling at Digby, and due at St. John at 7 p.m. From 
1st until 22nd June, the sailings will be: 


MONDAY~— St. John to Digby and Annapolis, and 
return. 

TUESDAY- St. John to Digby and Annapolis, and return. 
WEDNESDAY- St. John to Digby and Annapolis. 
THURSDAY— Digby and Annapolis to St. John. 
FRIDAY— St. John to Digby and Annapolis. 


SATURDAY— Digby and Annapolis to St. John. From the 
22nd June a daily service (Sunday excepted) will be made, 
thesteamer sailing from St. John every morning at 7.30 
(local), returning same evening, due at St. John 7 p.m. 
These sailings will be continued until the 10th September, 
when the fall and winter arrangements will. be announced. 


Some new rolling stock, including a handsome parlor car, 
is to be added to the Windsor and Annapolis road. There is 
evidently some "git up and git" about general-manager 
Campbell. 


The longest sleeping car run in the world is doubtless 
that on the Canadian Pacific railway from Montreal to 
Vancouver, 2,905 miles. This is nearly 200 miles longer 
than the run from St. Louis to the City of Mexico, which 
was mentioned in a recent issue as probably the longest, 
and in regard to which an officer of the Canadian Pacific 
company kindly corrects us. If the Canadian Pacific were 
desirous of increasing this remarkable run it could easily 
extend it to 3,077 miles by starting its car at Quebec, or it 
could make the mileage still more extraordinary by adding 


481 miles and comniencing it at St. John, N. B., --3,385 
miles over its own line from Vancouver. But it is hardly 
necessary to increase the continuous service of sleeping 
cars above the mileage already made on some of the long 
lines, although when the great International railway is 
completed it may be that passengers will be able to ride 
from well up toward the north pole down to the vicinity of 
Cape Horn without changing cars. -- [Railway Age. 


The report of the Minister of Railways for the last fiscal 
year contains some interesting statistics, which serve to 
give some idea of the magnitude of Canada's railway 
system, and the traffic which passes over it. On July 1, 
1890, the number of railways in operation in Canada was 
90; the mileage, exclusive of sidings, was 13,325 miles ; in 
actual operation, 12,628 miles ; laid with steel rails, 12,539 
miles ; paid-up capital, $769,576,446; gross earnings, 
$42,149,615; working expenses, $31,038,045 ; net 
earnings, $11,111,570 ; number of passengers carried, 
12,151,051 ; tons of freight conveyed, 17,928,626; total 
number of miles run by trains, 38,819,380. The distance 
from Halifax to Montreal, by I. C. R., and G. T. R., is 848 
miles; by I. C. R., and C. P. R., 755 miles; by I. C. R., and G. 
T. R., route through Maine, 859 miles ; by I. C. R., N.-B. R., 
Temiscouata and G. T. R., 814 miles. The length of the C. P. 
R., from Montreal to Vancouver, B. C., is 2,906 miles. The 
total rail distance from Halifax to Vancouver, by I. C. R., G. 
T. R., and C. P. R., is therefore 3,754 miles; by I. C. R., and 
C.P. R., 3,661 miles. The total mileage of Government 
railways is 1,217 miles, viz. : I. C. R., main line and 
extensions, 894 miles ; Eastern extension, 80 miles; 
Windsor Branch, 32 miles ; P. E. I. Railway, 211 miles. To 
this must now be added the Oxford-New Glasgow Branch, 
from Oxford Junction to Pictou Town Junction, 72 miles. 


A WOMAN'S WAY. 


Upon my wrist still clings its subtle thrilling 


The velvet prints of lips that dared too much ; 
Ah, had I guessed with fever they were filling 


This wayward heart, I had repelled their touch. 
I only know that eyes of melting splendor 


With soft entreaty every wish compelled ; 
I only know that thrall more deadly tender 


A soul unconquered never yet espelled. 
I love - love not; am drawn, yet shrink, half hating ; 


I would forget, yet linger to recall ; 
That swift caress my every sigh is mating ; 


Dear heart ! I loved you then ; I gave you all. 
Where did you fly, or by what cold compelling? 


And when will you come back for what you won? 
Ah! if I told you would you heed the telling? 


It was the rarest prize beneath the sun. 
I love yet came you now, I dare not heed you. 


But -- stay! What if, forgetful, you have told 
In other ears your love? Sweetheart, I need you. 
Come, clinging lips, so tender, yet so bold ! 


-Cora Stuart Wheeler, in Traveller's Record. 
THE BLOOD SPOT. 


(Concluded) Oh, if there had only been a mirror opposite 
to me! Perhaps the sight of my flushed face, my shaking 


frame, would have brought back reason, would have made 
me aware that the act I committed was robbery 


a Shameful, criminal theft. But no such thought came to 
me. My mind was filled with the wild idea that my wife had 
a secret and that I must make myself master of it, or go 
crazy, and if none of the keys had fitted it, I would have 
forced the lock. However, there was no need for this last 
extremity; the drawer opened. It was full of little 
appurtenances of needle-work. All colors of silks and beads 
and worsteds and pieces of lace and embroidery, but as my 
fingers disturbed the surface and went down below it, they 
caught hold of an oblong package. I took it out and held in 
my hand a number of letters, carefully tied together with a 
rose-colored, silver-edged ribbon. I did not pause to think 
what they might contain. My wife had no friends, no 
relatives, or else she would have told me of them. These 
letters might have been tokens of some previous childish 
attachment, forgotten before she had come to know me; 
had I a right to peer into them ? Had I never fancied myself 
in love before I knew her and real love? I did not question 
myself ; these letters she kept concealed and I must read 
them, was the only thought in my mind. I untied the love- 
knot which held them together, and I read the letters — 
they were love-letters. Love-letters, not old and faded, but 
written a short time ago. Their date began shortly before 
our marriage and ended yesterday. They spoke of a hot, 
sinful passion, of a foolish husband, who was laughed at 
and made fun of. There were ways shown to avoid his 
suspicion and that of the servants. 


There were meetings agreed on; previous meetings 
fondly recollected. They were addressed to “my darling,” 
“my pet,” “my only love,” and such like phrases of 
endearment, and oh! they were written by my best, my 
dearest, my only intimate friend ! 


I have said that I was mad, but although I know and 
believe it now, as my only hope of salvation, I did not 
believe myself mad then. I recollect that I calmly put the 
letters in order and tied them up with the rose-colored 
ribbon as they had been before ; that I replaced them and 
smoothed the surface of lace and things in the little drawer 
before I locked it. I was quite cool and resolved; the 
resolution, terrible as it was, had come to me instantly and 
naturally. Of course, I would kill. her ! There was only the 
nature of her death to be decided on. I had to preserve my 
name and, therefore, I had to keep the secret. I should 
certainly kill the traitorous friend also, but later, when the 
death of my wife would be forgotten and not brought into 
connection with the death of her accomplice. I was sure 
that if I would not call for my wife until dinner, she would 
wait no longer, but come home. It happened so. She jumped 
down from the carriage and throwing herself on my neck, 
she fondly kissed and embraced me. She noticed nothing 
strange in my behavior, I cunningly concealed my emotions, 
and we ate our supper together and talked and laughed, 
and yes, I am quite sure I kissed her just as usual. And yet, 
during the whole evening, I thought of nothing except how 
I could kill her, so as to avoid suspicion. my account. I 
did'not think a moment of myself, but I had to protect my 
name from calumny and gossip, and I had to preserve 
myself until I had killed her lover also. There was never 
murder more deliberately conteniplated than this. 


I never for a moment felt pity, doubt, sorrow, or horror. I 
only asked myself, how? To shoot her would not dopoison 
her? I had no poison that would kill at once, and then they 
would find it out; they always detected poison. Stab her? 
no, it would cause scandal —and all the while, I listened to 
her innocent prattle and 


Not on 


looked her in the face, and she did not find me out, she did 
not know that I was mad. After supper, she brought 
Shakespeare, as we had the evening before begun to read “ 
Lear” together, and now, with the book before me, it came 
to me all at once, as a clear revelation Othello," yes. I shall 
kill her as he did Desdemona; I shall smother her with a 
pillow. I do not know but that there was something in my 
voice as I read : 


“It is the cause, it is the cause, my soul- 

Let me not name it to you, you chaste stars 
It is the cause - yet I'll not shed her blood; 
Nor scar that whiter skin of hers than snow, 

And smooth as monumental alabaster- 


But presently, she put her dainty little hand on the book 
and said: 


Don't, dear. Why don't you read ' Lear' as we did last night 
? Do let that foolish, cruel Moor alone to-night, it makes me 
shiver to listen. Anyhow, I am a little tired this evening; if 
you don't mind, I should like to retire.” 


“Go," I said, " I shall read a little yet." She seemed 
surprised, but she went, and I remained and read on. Oh, 
how I drank in the lines; how I felt, how I sympathized with 
this black hero! It is true, Desdemona was innocent, but 
Othello had no other proof than a njute little handkerchief, 
whereas I-I had letters, and they spoke a language that 
imperatively called for revenge on the traitors. 


I closed the book and went into the room of my wife to 
carry out my horrible intention. She was asleep already, 
and, as I remember now, her fair face and golden curls 
looked out of the white lace and linen as those angels' 


heads, peeping out from the clouds in the paintings of 
Raphael and Murillo. 


But it was nothing to me then; there was no soft feeling, 
no sweet recollection in me at that moment. I did not, like 
Othello, rave about her loveliness, I simply stretched out ny 
hand for a pillow with which to smother her. Presently she 
moved, and in this movement the delicate frill of lace 
around her neck became disarranged, and her slender 
white throat was bare. All at once I felt an irresistible 
itching in my fingers, my right hand was at this beautiful 
bare throat in a second, and squeezed it together. Those 
great, heavenly blue eyes of hers opened for a moment, not 
in horror or hate-- no, not even in the moment of her most 
cruel death did she hate me !-- but in surprise, in the mute 
question “Why ?” and then they closed forever and she 
died. 


I did not repent of my deed, I rejoiced at it. She had 
deserved it. In the moment of her death there had come a 
single drop of blood on her lips, and it fell down on a 
certain spot on the back of my right hand---you know the 
spot. When I noticed it, I looked at it with immeasurable 
content. “ It is but one drop," I said to myself; " it shall be 
more when I kill him." 


There was no suspicion at the untimely death of my wife; 
who could suspect me, when everybody knew of our mutual 
love and domestic happiness ? True, there could have been 
detected finger-marks on her throat, but I lived in my 
country-seat, and when the old country physician came, she 
was laid out in state already, and as I told him she had died 
suddenly at night and I found her dead in the morning, he 
put it in the certificate that she had died of heart disease. 
Nobody had found it strange that I had dressed her myself, 
and did not let anybody else touch her; they found it quite 
natural and in accordance with my great love. Maybe they 


thought me a little crazy, as I did not cry and showed no 
despair ; but it was so natural that my great bereavement 
should have a little disturbed my mind! I had taken care 
that the funeral invitations should be belated, so that there 
could be no guests present at the funeral. I did not like to 
give her the place in the family vault, she was not worthy of 
it, but I could not help it at the moment. Later, I should put 
her in a separate vault ; now, delay would prove dangerous 
to my purpose, and I never for a moment forgot that I had 
carried out only half of it yet. 


As I came back after the ceremony, from the little 
cemetery, my conscience was not burdened and my 
composure perfect. Just as I was entering the house, the 
carriage of the countess stopped before the door. The 
funeral invitation had, in accordance with my arrangement, 
come too late to her also. She was half-wild with terror, 
compassion and sor 


Her sobs were pitiful, and she seemed to think me out of 
my senses, for she could not account for my strange 
composiile. 


She talked to me as to a child, and I should have liked to 
laugh and tell her that I was not sorry, but glad and 
rejoiciny. She stayed quite a while, and I noticed that she 
felt uneasy and that she had something to tell me. I asked 
her plainly, and then she said : “ Yes, you are right; I have a 
secret to confide to yon. As the only true and reliable friend 
I had, your darling wife, has been taken from us, I am 
compelled to contide this secret to you. 


I know that, for her sake, if not for my own, you will not 
betray me. I had-given to your wife a little package of 
letters to keep for me, as I cannot keep them in my own 
house. These letters I want you to give back to me. She 
used to keep them in the little drawer of her work-table, 


and they are tied together with a rose-colored, silver-edged 
ribbon.” 
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There was a strange twisting and whirling in my heart, or 
was it in my brain ? I know not. I know that the countess 
rubbed my temples with eau-de-cologne, and that she 
talked something of fate and resignation, and I should try 
to cry a little—it would ease my heart; but I silenced her. 


“Tt is all right," I said, “but I want you to tell me if these 


letters are yours or hers, and if yon know what they contain 
oe 


“Don't be foolish,” she said, chafing my hands, “try to be 
sensible. Of course the letters are mine. I had given them 
to your wife to keep for me, and their contents are of no 
importance to you ; that is my own secret.” 


No," I said, persistently ; "you must tell me what your 
letters contain. I might make a mistake and give you letters 
that had belonged to my wife." 


“If I did not believe that your reason is disturbed, I 
should certainly doubt that you are a gentleman,” said she, 
haughtily ; 


- | have told you that the letters are in the little drawer of 
your wife's work-table, and that they are tied with a rose- 
colored, silver-edged ribbon, so every chance of mistake is 
excluded. Your wife, sir, although of a less noble birth, was 
of a much nobler disposition ; for, although she had the 
letters in keeping ever since her marriage, yet she never 
questioned me about their contents, and I am positive that 
she never read a syllable of them.” 


I somehow recollect now every word of this conversation, 
but at the time I hardly understood it. I must have looked 
somewhat strange, because she spoke again about 
Christian submission to the will of God, about my being a 
man, and the duty to brace myself up, and not give way to 
madness, and then she again asked for the letters and 
made me give them to her. 


I do not how she went away, or what I did after she was 
gone, only I remember that I was in the vault, and tried 
with all my might to open the leaden casket which held the 
body of my wife. When my senses returned to me, I gave up 
that desparate and useless task : but I knelt down, and, 
putting my murderous right hand on the lid of the casket, I 
cried from the depths of my 


heart: “ My love, my darling ! as truly as you have loved 
me, as truly as I have killed you, I implore your revenge 
while I am alive. Do not wait until Iam dead ; have mercy 
on me and do not shut my soul from meeting yours in 
heaven. 


Make me suffer here on earth all the pains of hell; torture 
me as no human being has been tortured before; and then, 
when you think my punishment complete, call me and let 
me be re-united to you in heaven." 


And then faintness, or sleep, or something overcame me, 
and I had a strange vision. 


It seemed to me as if the lid of the casket had opened, - 
but my 


hand was on it all the same—and then my dead wife raised 
herself 


up and bent toward my hand and kissed the spot where 
that drop of her blood had fallen, and the blood was fresh 
again and began to boil. 


I awoke with a fearful pain at this spot on my hand, and 
when I looked there was no blood on it, but the pain was 
there, and has never ceased for a moment since that time. 


When I came out of the vault I found that it was early 
morning, and that I must have stayed in the vault all night, 
for my servants were searching for me everywhere, but not 
one of them had bethought himself of the vault. 


I might have given myself up to the law, but I would have 
been compelled to tell the tale of the letters, and I cannot 
do that—not out of consideration for the countess —she is a 
guilty woman, although her husband has set her the 
example and deserves no better; but I am bound in honor 
to keep her secret. And then, could the law punish me more 
than I am punished now? At first I persuaded myself that 
this horrible pain was due to an incipient cancer, and I have 
had it cut out; but to 


It came back and was fixed to this little spot. And now, 
the conviction has come to me that my prayer was granted, 
that my crime has been visited on my hands, and that my 
soul shall be spared. I try to bear the pain of late, and only 
when writing do I put a piece of glowing tinder on the sore. 
The external burning lessens, for the time it lasts, the 
internal throbbing and smarting which sets my teeth on 
edge and makes me groan in despair. 


I should have killed myself, but I have to await her 
summons. I dare not go 


before she calls me. Last night I saw her again, and I asked 
her if my time was at hand. She shook her head; she kissed 
me again with her bloody lips, but not on the hand this 
time; she kissed my heart, or was it my forehead? I do not 
exactly know, only there is in both places an awful pain. 


She has come again-oh, how beautiful she is ! There is no 
blood on her lips, and she smiles she beckons to me 


- she 


opens -my love — my darling — I come. [Fanny Steintz, 
Buda-Pesth, February, 1890. 


no use. 
and now 
her 

arms 


“Young man," said the good man, impressively, "if you 
keep on betting on horse races, do you know where you will 
eventually go ?” “Yes, sir,” replied the youth ; "if luck don't 
change, I'm mighty apt to go broke.”—[New York Recorder. 


WERSE AND WERSE. 


THE MEAN THING ! 
‘Ah, you must know,” he shyly said, 


“ At least, I think you do, 
That each time you the joker hold, 


Your lover thinks of you ?” 
And she, the innocent young girl, 


Each time she held the card, 
Could not help blushing, and he looked 


At her intent and hard. 


And thus he knew, the crafty wretch, 


Her hand, and he was quick 
To take advantage, so his side 
Won almost every trick. 


- Boston Traveller, 
A GOOD SHOT. 


“Death loves a shining mark,” it's said, 


If so, 'tis strange 
He does not make the “bald head row 
His rifle range. 


-J. G. B., in Puck. 
FOREVER AND FOREVER. 


Oh, gas may escape and gas may burst, 


And vanish in noise and flame ; 
But the meter's hand, in its quiet way, 
Goes travelling onward, day by day, 
And gets there just the same. 


-Topical Times. 
CONVERTED. 


A vegetarian, chased by a bull, 


Escaped ; then thus, enraged, to him did say : 
“Is this your gratitude, you blasted fool? 
From this on I'll eat beef three times a day!” 


-Judge. 
A MOMENT OF HORROR. 


The whole, whole world about him is wrapt in awful 
hush 
As he asks the dealer for one card to fill a royal flush. 


-Judge. 


The Presto House is being much improved by the erection 
of commodious sample rooms, which will be a convenience 
to commercial travellers. The Presto still retains the 
reputation of being one of the best hotels of the town.- 
[North Sydney Herald. 


HOW TO KEEP A HOTEL. 


BY URIAH WELCH. 


In reply to the esteemed request of the editor, I must say 
that it will not require anything like “ one thousand words 
to tell what little I may know as to “How to keep a Hotel,” 
or how one should be conducted. The most important thing, 
in the event one has an opportunity to try, is satisfying his 
customers; a very essential thing is to please one's 
creditors; the next thing, and quite as important, either for 
success or happiness, is to please and satisfy himself, this is 
however, the hardest task of all. The proprietor of a hotel 
must comfort the sick, sympathise with the afflicted, pity 
the unfortunate, and laugh with the merry. He should be an 
attentive listener, and not weary of or tire his guests. He 


should be conservative in religion, and neutral in politics. 
He must be discreet, intelligent, and patient. His 
countenance must be cheerful, his welcome cordial, and his 
good-bye hearty. His house should be kept cleanly and in 
perfect order, his linen dry, and beds comfortabie. His 
house, like himself, should be bright and cheerful, and its 
character, as well as his own, without blemish. His table 
must be bountiful, and the quality of its viands the best. 
The garnishing should be suitable for its use; the 
attendants respectful and unobtrusive in manner, quiet and 
expeditious in movement, and withal properly arrayed. 


A hotel should also be kept free from unnecessary noise 
or confusion, both from within and without. One should 
deal justly by his employees. If faithful and diligent, 
commend and encourage their efforts, and praise for good 
work; condemn the poor, censure the indolent, caution the 
heedless, and disniiss the bad. But “How to keep a Hotel” 
depends so much upon its location, whether in town or 
country; the character or grade of its business; the social 
and financial status of the patrons, and other 
considerations, that no special rules can be strictly 
followed. The matters that I mention, however, seem to me 
essential for any establishment worthy of being considered 
a hotel. - [Louis Lombard. 


A clergyman, meeting a little boy of his acquaintance, 
said, “This is quite a stormy day, my son.' Yes, sir,” said the 
boy, “this is quite a wet rain.” The clergyman, thinking to 
rebuke such hyperbole, asked if he ever knew personally of 
any other than a wet rain. “I never knew personally of any 
other," said the boy: “ but I have read in a certain book ofa 
time when it rained fire and brimstone, and I guess that 
was not a wet rain." 


ET CATERA. 


A crowded room ; beneath the gaslight's glare, 


A maze of drifting forms, swayed light and slow 
By strains of music on the scented air ; 


A sound of voices in a murmured flow. 


A wealth of quaint design in waxen bloom ; 


A glimpse of curtained dimness, and the play 
Of tinkling fountains in the leafy gloom ; 


A muffled clink of glasses far away. 
A youth beside a maiden, tete-a-tete, 


She in pale gauzes, he in faultless gear : 
He clasps her hand, most blissfully elate ; 


She droops her happy eyes and Love is here. 


A sunny sea of grass ; an apple-tree 


Counting the minutes with its dropping fruit ; 
Somewhere the distant humining of a bee ; 


Two drowsy crickets in a mild dispute. 
A painted pump ; a wood-pile rising steep ; 


A flock of chickens round a broken bowl ; 
A kitten on the fallen fence asleep ; 


An empty clothes-line, with its swaying pole. 
A youth beside a maiden, at the gate, 


She in pink cotton, he in garb as queer : 
He clasps her hand, most blissfully elate ; 
She droops her happy eyes — and Love is here. 


-Emma A. Opper. 


THE CHIGNECTO SHIP RAILWAY. 


PRESENT STATE OF THE WORKS— PROSPECTS OF EARLY COMPLETION— 
FINEST SPECIMEN OF HYDRAULIC ENGINEERING IN THE WORLD. 

The financial situation of the Chignecto ship railway is in 
no precarious state whatever, and large forces of men are 
at work to-day, and additional men are being employed as 
fast as the condition of the ground, owing to the frost, will 
permit. The work at the Amherst terminus for the season 
has already begun. Five weeks ago the stone-cutting was 
resumed, and on the 24th ult. the laying of masonry was 
begun on the lifting dock. This structure is already two- 
fifths completed, and in the course of a few months will be 
ready to receive the hydraulic machinery that will be 
employed in lifting the vessels from the water to the level 
of the track, and afterwards replacing them in the water. 
The boilers, engines, pumps, accumulators, etc., are 
already in place in the new engine-house, and they will be 
all ready just as soon as the rams are in position in the 
lifting dock to furnish the power necessary to operate the 
lifting machine. By reason of this early completion of that 
important and novel portion of the ship railway, it would be 
possible to apply every test needed to fully ascertain that 
the machinery works faultlessly, or to make any necessary 
change that experience may show to be desirable. The 
Amherst basin, of which this lifting dock is a part, has a 
storage capacity between the lifting dock and the entrance 
gate of 500 feet in length, and 300 in width. The excavation 
of this basin is all completed, except some little trimming, 
which will be attended to when the masonry is finished. 
The entrance gate to this basin, which will consist of two 
massive walls, facing each other, and 100 feet in length, the 


space between being occupied by the masonry of heavy 
inverts and sills, and having four great retaining walls from 
their corners, the structure being over 60 feet in height, 
will be one of the finest specimens of this class of hydraulic 
engineering in the world. The wooden gates which are used 
to retain all but the upper fifteen feet of the spring tide will 
themselves be among the largest lock gates, designed to 
stand the highest pressure, that were ever constructed. 
This is not due to the fact that they are the largest gates, 
but to the fact that they will retain the largest head of 
water of any tidal gates in the world. 


At no other point where gates are used to retain the 
higher level of the tide in basins is there a movement of the 
tides greater than fifteen feet. Here the tide has an extreme 
oscillation of practically fifty feet, and this gate will be bare 
of water from top to bottom on one side, while the water 
will be lapping over the top of the other, at low water, 
necessitating enormous strength in its proportions, and 
calling for the employment of every protection against 
leakage under or around the walls. The excavations for the 
masonry of this great gate are completed. Some of the 
masonry is already laid, and the stone is rapidly being 
quarried and cut for its construction, much of it being 
already on the ground. The channel leading from this gate 
to the LaPlanch river requires the dredging of a large 
amount of earth. For that purpose a dredge is on the stocks 
at Fort Lawrence and will be shortly launched, the 
machinery for which has been manufactured by M. Beatty 
& Sons, of Welland, O., and will shortly be delivered. 
Hopper scows for receiving this dredged material, and 
transporting it out into the Cumberland basin and dumping 
it through their bottoms, are also being built at the same 
point, one of them being now ready for launching. They are 
unique in design, and 


are the result of the experience of Dawson, Symmes & 
Ussher, of many years' use of such vessels. It might also be 
said that the dredge now being used at Tidnish, and this 
one building for the Amherst terminus, are also largely 
their design, they having for years prosecuted such work 
on a large scale both in the Welland canal and in the great 
lakes. It may be stated that this firm enjoys resources and 
credit which would make easy for them the completion and 
equipment of the ship railway, they having already 
successfully financed, as well as constructed, much larger 
undertakings. 


THE TRAVELLER AND HIS CUSTOMERS. 


As the relations between the commercial traveller and his 
customer become more and more friendly with each visit, 
the dealer comes to look forward to his favorite drummer's 
commercial calls with a good deal of anticipation. He looks 
to him for a good deal of his own information regarding 
commercial matters, and frequently takes him into his 
confidence in financial matters. But in order that this 
friendship, or close business relation, may be established, it 
is necessary that the salesman should remain on the same 
route for a number of years, and that the dealer should find 
him the kind of man in whom he may place confidence. 
Once this point is gained, both parties will find business 
transactions more satisfactory, and accidental matters 
more easily rectified. 


- But,” says the experienced commercial traveller, “ there 
are a few specimens among every man's trade who will 
never get the benefit derived from that pleasant condition 
of things. There are men, thinking themselves 
representative merchants, that cannot do business with 
anybody without finding fault continually. They imagine this 
eternal kicking recessary in order to obtain the right goods 


at the right prices. When I find a man of that sort, I satisfy 
myself what actual cause he may have for complaint, and 
nearly always discover that it is in his nature. Then I talk 
plain English to him, and insist on my rights as a 
representative of a good house. Generally, when I get 
through talking to him, he acknowledges he is off. 
Constitutional kickers never get as good deals as the 
gentlemen.” 


Fred. Dillon, the popular Clerk of the Halifax Hotel, will 
leave on the 23rd inst. for Montreal, where he will spend a 
pleasant ten days' vacation with his friends. Mrs. Dillon will 
accompany him. In a recent lottery Fred. was the lucky 
winner of first prize, a handsome horse valued at $250. 

THE RIVER T4ME. 


Oh, a wonderful stream is the river Time, 
And it flows through the realm of tears 

With a faultless rythm, and a musical rhyme, 
And a broadeving sweep, and a surge sublime, 
As it bends with the ocean of years, 


How the winters are drifting like flakes of snow, 
And the summer like buds between, 

And the ears and the sheaves how they come and go, 
On the river's breast with its ebb and flow, 

As they glide in the shadow and sheen. 


There's a magic Isle up the river ‘Time, 
Where the softest of airs are playing ; 
There's a cloudless sky and a tropical clime, 
And a voice as sweet as a veaper chime, 
And the Junes with the roses are staying. 


And the name of that Isle is the ‘ Long Ago,” 
And we bury our treasures there, 

There are brows of beauty and bosoms of snow, 
(They are heaps of dust, but we loved them so) ; 
There are trinkets and tresses of hair. 


There are fragments of songs that nobody sings, 
And a part of an infant’s prayer ; 

There's a harp answept and a lute without strings, 
There are broken vows and pieces of rings, 

And the garments that she used to wear. 


There are hands which are waved when that fairy 
shore, 

By the mirage is lifted in air, 

And sometimes we hear through the turbulent roar, 
Sweet voices we've heard in the days gone before, 
When the wind down the river is fair. 


Oh, remembered for aye be that blessed Isle, 

All the day of life till night, 

And when evening comes with its beautiful smile, 
And our eyes are closed to slumber awhile, 

May that greenwood of soul be in sight. 


-Owen Meredith. 


“ This tirade against wearing tights on the stage seems to 
be an immensely popular move," said Mr. Slumps. 


“Oh ! horrors!” said Mrs. Slumps; “I had'nt heard of it. 
You don't mean to say that those girls are brazen enough to 
appear without even tights do you ?” — Philadelphia 
Record. 


THE SPORTING COMMERCIAL, 
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The Earl of Roseberry was on a journey to a race meeting 
at Ayr, and for his companion in the railway carriage had a 
remarkably pushing specimen of the commercial traveller, 
who attempted to force a speaking acquaintance. Seeing 
his lordship perusing "The Racing Calendar," he .66 broke 
earth" with the remark : 


Racing is a great institution. Suppose you are going to 
Ayr Meeting?” “I am going as far as Ayr," replied his 
lordship. 


Pity young swells get fleeced by blacklegs. Some 
noblemen, I hear, drop fortunes on the turf.” 


“ Indeed!” 


“Do a bit myself sometimes--a tenner or a pony's about 
my cut. Know anything good for to-day worth my while 
touching ?” 


“Tam not a tipster.” 


“Beg pardon ; saw you reading the Racing Calendar, 
thought you might know." 


“Well,” replied his lordship, with a quiet smile, “if I give 
you the straight tip will it be of service to you ?” 


* Depends if I fancy it." 


“Put your tenner or pony on Lord Roseberry’s Chevronel 
for the Welter Cup." 


“ Not for Joseph! I never back Lord Roseberry's horses. 
They say he's a regular chumpkin.” 


“Indeed! perhaps they're right. However, you asked me. I 
can only add that I heard Lord Roseberry himself tell what 
you term a chumpkin to back his horse.” “ Depend upon it, 
if it was all right he would not let 


you 
overhear his conversation. Mum would then be his game. 
Why, there's a lot in that race. 


I'll bet you a pony Lord Roseberry don't win it.” "Keally, 
I'm not acenstomed to bet in railway carriages with 
strangers.'' “ There's my card. Fact is, you ain't game to 
bet.” 


“T think you'll lose your money ; but as you challenge me, 
let it be a bet. You'll see me in the steward's inclosure at 
the course. cards with me.' 


Agreed. Its a bet. I bet you an even pony against 
Chevronel for the Welter Cup. But what's your name, young 
fellow !” 


" Primrose. Sometimes I am otherwise addressed.” 
“ All right, Primrose; pay and receive after the race.” 


The companions separated at the station. Chevronel won 
in a canter, and the commercial received next morning a 
short note by a messenger 


I have no 
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from the stewards' stand : “ Mr. Primrose (Lord Roseberry) 
would feel obliged by Mr. handing to his servant £25, which 
his lordship will have much pleasure in forwarding its a 
donation to the Commercial Travellers' Orphan Asylum.” — 
[London, G. B., Tid-Bits. 


AN IMPORTANT DECISION. 


A written contract provided that a commercial traveller 
should travel over his route six times a year, paying his own 
expenses, and that he should recelve a commission on all 
orilers accepted from bona fide purchasers, amounting to 
ten per cent. on all goods “sold to trade not heretofore sold 
by us,” and five per cent. on all goods “to our regular 
trade.” The Second Division of the New York Court of 
Appeals held (Taylor vs. Enoch Morgan's Sons Company,) 
that the traveller was entitled to commissions on all orders 


made by purchasers on the line of his route, whether taken 
and forwarded by him or not, and also on orders from 
responsible parties whether accepted by his employers or 
not. 


HINTS TO MERCHANTS. 


Don't wait for trade; don't stand around and expect 
business to build itself. Hustle, push, wake up, advertise, 
keep stock up with the best ; keep prices down as low as 
possible, consistent with fair profit. Be prepared for every 
demand. If you don't have what is asked for, get it. Keep the 
best stock, try to beat your competitors by having better 
goods. at fairer prices. Always be courteous and ready to 
oblige. 


Keep the store clean, make it attractive. Have polite and 
attentive clerks, ones that will never tire in attending to the 
wants of customers, and will, whether they buy or not, ask 
them to “ call again.” A pleasant word. will often bring back 
a customer. - Ex. 


Gus. “ What makes them call these things Manila cigars 
oe 


Harry“ Don't know. I suspect it's because they make a 
man iller than the domestic kinds do.”—[Lowell Citizen. 


Jordan L. Mott and a friend were seated at Delmonico's 
the other night. The friend said : “Oh, I should so much like 
to order a beefsteak and onions, but I'm afraid to, as I am 
going to call on some ladies by and by.” 


“Never mind,” said Jordan, “ go ahead and order the 
onions. When you get Delmonico's bill it'll take your breath 
away.”—Epoch. 
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AN INQUISITIVE PARTY. “Goin' fur, mister ?” 


The question was asked by a long nosed, thin-lipped man 
with pointed chin-whiskers, a slouch hat, and a hungry 
expression of countenance. He was resting his elbows on 
the seat in front of him, which seat was occupied by a 
reporter of the Chicago Tribune and a passenger in a gray 
check suit. 


The passenger addressed turned partiy around, took a 
look at his questioner, and replied : 


Yes, Iam going to Nashville, down in Tennessee. My 
business there is to sell four shares of bank stock, dispose 
of my interest in a farm of eighty acres ten miles from the 
city, and invest the proceeds in a clothing establishment on 
North Cherry Street. I am from Beardstown, Cass County, 
Il. 


I got on the train there at 9.35 this morning. It was forty- 
five minutes behind time. My ticket cost me $11.65. I shall 
take the sleeper when the sun goes down. Had my dinner 
about an hour ago. Paid 75 cents for it. This cigar cost me 
10 cents. I have been a smoker for about thirteen years. 


My name is Chauncey McConnell. I am 39 years old, have 
a wife and four children, came originally from 
Harrodsburg, Ky., and Iam a member of the 
Congregational Church. I was formerly a druggist, but sold 
out to a man named Treadway, and I am not in any business 
now. I am worth perhaps $10,000. My father was a cooper, 
and my grandfather was a sea captain. “My wife's name 
was Carr before I married her. 


Her father was a surveyor. 


That's all I know about her family. We live in a two-story 
frame house, and the children have all had the mumps, 
chicken-pox and measles. When I reach Nashville I expect 
to stop at the Maxwell House.” 


He stopped. The long nosed mari regarded him for a 
moment with interest, and then asked in a querulous, 
dissatisfied way : 


“ What did yer great-grandfather do fur a livin' ?” 


Here is a remarkable specimen of readiness attributed to 
an Irish rector: A “ fish-jolter” called at the rectory one day 
with fish for sale. “ What have you to-day ?”. “ Sole and 
plaice, your reverence; the finest iver swum the say.” 
Rector (after examining them for some time) —“Damn your 
sole, leave the plaice.” It would not be easy to get a better 
specimen of a double pun than this. 


WASTE PAPER. 


M. S. Hall, Fredericton, supplied forty reams of paper to 
the Legislature for the last session. Moses made quite a 
haul out of it, but what in the name of tophet did they want 
of that quantity. Did they re-quire it? Not by a large 
majority. Forty reams! A ream for each member! We don't 
rear-member of any such reckless extravagance in the past. 
If every other part of the stationery bill was in like 
proportion, they will have enough to supply their “sisters 
and their cousins and their aunts until the next session. Did 
they steal pens at the same rate ? they should be ink- 
carcerated in the penitentiary for life. 


Let the quire sing write-away, “ Then you'll ream-member 
me. 


If so, 


O, you — you — infamous---- what shall I call you ?” 
exclaimed the enraged kitchen lady. 


“ Call me wot you please, ma’ani,” replied the 
imperturbable milkman, whose horse had stamped and 
spattered muddy water all over her. “ Call me wot you 
please,” he repeated cordially, as he gathered up his lines 
and drove off. “ Th’ hain't no rule fur the pernunciation of 
proper names. [Ex. 


BEYOND THE MARITIME PROVINCES. 
MILES. 
1! 


11 


11 
11 


Table showing the distance of prominent points from St. 
John, the time required for the journey, in hours and 
minutes, and the rates of fare : 


TIME. FARE. 
St. John to Quebec via I. C. R... 


580 21.30 $12 55 . Montreal via I. C. R. 


750 24.55 13 50 N. B. and C. P. R., 481 18.00 13 50 
N. B., M. C., & G. T. 583 34.00 13 50 Ottawa via I. C. R.. 


876 29.10 1700,N.B.andC. P.R., 601 21.35 17 00 1.N. 
B., M.C., &G. T.,... 698 51.00 


17 00 Toronto I. C. R. 
1080 36.25 20 05 N. B. and C. P. R., 825 30.30 20 05 


N. B., M. C., & G. T., 916 59.00 20 05 Bangor, All Rail 
Line. 


204 7.00 
5 00 1 Portland 
340 11.00 6 50 1. Boston 
450 15.00 8 00 New York 
670 24.00 13 50 Boston, I. Steamers, 
350 21.00 4 50 - New York, S.S. “Valencia, 
975 48.00 9 00 New York, S.S. “Winthrop, ' 
940 46.00 7 50 THROUGH THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


1 
11 
11 


11 


11 


w New York wc .scceeaeeees 670 24.00 13 50 

» Boston, I. Steamers,........ 2.2... 350 21.00 4 30 

» New York, 8.8. ‘*Valencia,”...... 575 48.00 9 00 

« New York, 8.8. ‘‘Winthrop,”...... 540 46.00 7 50 
THROUGH THE WHITE Mounvalns, 

MILES, TIME, FARE. 

St. John to Montreal via N. B., M.C., &e.,.... G26 24.00 $13 50 

: : , im " .. 746 31.00 17 00 

» Toronto " tt -» 970 41.00 20 05 


The professor .“ Did you ever read that romantic old 
novel, “The Children of the Abbey'?” Miss Ingénue— “Why, 
I didn't know an abbé ever had children !” — Puck. 


Conductor —“If you don't keep your head inside the car- 
window, you'll have it knocked off !” Rooney -“Knocked off, 
is it? Well, it won't be knocked off by any wan the size of 
yous, ye bandy-legged blue spider !"--[Puck, 


THE SAMPLE ROOMS. 14 CHOICE SAMPLE 
ROOMS, LARGE, WELL LIGHTED, CENTRAL. 


Rent, 75c. to $1.50 per Day. 


Telephone, and Janitor. Will be ready May 1st, 1891. Apply 
to 


TAYLOR & DOCKRILL, 84 King Street, St. John, N. B. 


WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY. 


Winter Arrangement. — Commencing Wednesday, Feb. 
Ath, 1891. 





| =| GOING RAST. 
| # 


Exp. Acc. Exp. 

GOING WEST. 
Dy. 
Dy. 
A.M. A. M. RM. 0 HALIFAX—lv 
6 45 
3 00 1 Richmond... 
615 
3 03 14 Windsor Junction-ar.. 7 18 6 55 3 40 
-dep. | 723 7 35 3 45 40 Newport. 
8 30915 5 10 46 Windsor--ar 
8 43 9 35 5 20 -dep. 
8 45 10 00 5 30 53 Hantsport.... 
9 07 10 30 5 53 60 Horton Landing 
*9 26 11 00 *6 14 64 Wolfville 
9 40 11 20 6 28 66 Port Williams, 
946) 11 45 6 35 71 Kentville--ar 
10 00 12 05 6 50 -dep. 
10 15 12 45 83 Berwick.. 
10 42 1 37 95 Kingston 
11 10 2 30 102 Middleton 
11 27 3 00 116 Bridgetown.. 


0 ANXAPOLIS-ly 
14 Bridgetown. 
28 Middleton. 

35 Kingston.. 

47 Berwick 

60 Kentville--ar 


-dep. 
64 Port Williams. 
66 Wolfville 
70 Horton Landing. 
77 Hantsport.. 
84 Windsor-ar 


-dep. 
90 Newport. 
113 Windsor Junction- ar.. 


-dep. 
129 Richmond. 
130 HALIFAX-ar. 


Epx. . Acc. | Exp. 
Dy. 


Dy. 
A.M. A.M. P.M. 
600100655 1 37755 2 13 8 25 2 30 9 25 2 58 


1015325600 1055 3 4061511 153 53 6 21 11 303 
99 *6 34 11 50 *4 11 6 55 12 20 4 30 7 18 12 50 4 53.7 25 
120455 7 45 1 40 


910315610905 
3 40615 9 42 4 25 9 45 4 301 6 50 


12 03 4 05 130 ANNAPOLIS-ar. 
12 401 5001 
Eastern Standard Time; 


_ 1 hour added gives Halifax time. Trains run as above, 
_ Sunday excepted. Trains of N. S. Central Railway leave 
_Lunenburg daily at 7.10 a. m., and Middleton at 2.30 p. 


_ Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves St. John every 
_Monday, Wednesday and Saturday, a. m., for Digby and 
Annapolis. Returning leaves Annapolis same days. 


| Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connections each 
_ way between Annapolis and Digby. 


_ Trains of W. C. Railway leave Digby daily at 5.30 a. m. 
-and 2.45 p. m., and leave Yarmouth daily at 7.15 a. m. 
and 2.30 p. m. 


_ Steamer “ Yarmouth” or “Boston ” leaves Yarmouth 
_ every Wednesday and Saturday evening for Boston. 


Connection made with steamers and railways West from 
_ St. John. Through tickets by the various routes on sale at 
_all stations. * Stop only when signalled. + Monday, 

_ Wednesday, Friday. 


Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday. K. SUTHERLAND, 
W. R. CAMPBELL, Resident Manager. 7 
General Manager and Secretary. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


Edison's Encyclopedia and “The Gripsack" for $1.35. 


Edison's ENCYCLOPEDIA is a new publication, just 
issued, and contains over 500 pages of valuable 
information for business men, mechanics, farmers, and an 
immense variety of interesting items for the fair sex. The 
statistical and geographical department is extensive and 
reliable. This is a book which should be in every household 
for a handy reference, and is "worth its weight in gold.” We 
have arranged with the publishers for the exclusive right to 
sell it in this city, and will send it to new subscribers to the 
GRIPSACK for $1.35. One year's subscription $1.00, and 35 
cents for the ENCYCLOPEDIA. The ENCYCLOPEDIA is 
alone cheap at $1.00. Our agent, R. B. Thorne, will canvass 
the city for subscribers. We will send it to any part of the 
Dominion or the United States postpaid on receipt of $1.35. 
Remittances should be made either by money order or 
registered letters. Address, THE GRIPSACK, St. John, N. B. 


tf 
NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 


TIME TABLE No. 3-COMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 24TH, 
1890. 


LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 
LUNENBURG. 


Daily-Passengers and Freight. Daily--Passengers and 
Freight. 
Miles 
STATIONS. 


Miles 
STATIONS. 

24A.M.PM. 
P.M. A. M. 0 LUNENBURG, depart, 

7106 30 

0 MIDDLETON, depart, 

2 30 7 Mahone, 
7 30 6 47 

4 

Nictaux, 
2 42 9 Blockhouse, 
6 Cleveland, 18 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 8 00 7 15 10 
Alpena, 


3 00 
depart, 8 10 
12 Albany, 
3 06 25 +Northfield, 
22 


+Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 


29 
Springfield, 


7 


34 
New Germany, 
9 00 
33 Cherryfield, 41 Cherryfield, 


40 
New Germany, 


4 30 45 Springfield, 


9 33 
45 Riversdale, 

4 45 52 + Dalhousie, 
49 Northfield, 62 Albany, 
10 24 
_ 56 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 5 20 64 Alpena, 10 30 
: depart, 5 25 6 10 68 Cleveland, 
— 65 + Blockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 

10 48 

67 Mahone, 

6 38 74 Middleton, arrive,. 11 00 
74 LUNENBURG, arrive, 


- 615655 Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. 
_One hour added gives Halifax time. + Indicates that 
_Trains only stop when signalled, or when passengers are 
_to be set down. 


_ Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for 
_ Aunapolis, and Halifax, and making close connections 


_with Express Trains of I.C.R. at Windsor Junction and 
‘Halifax. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Digby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer “City of Mo: ticello" leaves Annapolis every 
_Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, connecting at St. John | 
_ with ALL-RAIL LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all — 
_ points West, and with Canadian and Pacific short line : 
_trains for Montreal. Steamers of the Yarmouth S.S. Co. 
_leaves Yarmouth for Boston on arrival of trains every 

_ Wednesday and Saturday evenings. Steamers of I.S.S.Co. 
_leave Saint John every Monday and Thursday for Boston, 
_via Eastport and Portland. Steamer “Bridgewater" leaves 

_ Bridgewater for Halifax every Monday and Thursday. 


_  BALCOM'S STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 

: Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations. 

_ Bridgewater, Nov. 24th, 1890. 2 
: GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. 


NEW BRUNSWICK. 


Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42; Campbellton 63m, 
$1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58 ; St. John, 211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 10c, 20 05. B to Moncton 2 40, 9 10c. 
Campbellton to B, 6 10c, 24 40. B to Campbellton, 17 58c, 
23 31. 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 830; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. Campbellton) 


, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, $7.66; Point 
Levis, 305m, $6.50; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 10c, 16 55. C to St. John, 6 10c, 24 40. 
Halifax to C, 13 10. C to Halifax, 10 00, 24 40. 

Moncton to C, 11 10c, 20 05. C to Moncton, 6 10c, 24 
40. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30c, 14 35. C to Pt Levis, 1 35, 6 O0Oc. 
Express from Halifax and St. John remains over Sunday 
here. 

Edmundston, NBP, Aroostook Jung57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 40; ar 18 45. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 40 
next morning 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited ; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 7 40, 10 00, 11 25,; ar 13 15, 15 25, 19 
15. F to St Stephen, 6 00; ar 12 30. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F, NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 05. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, Steamer Flushing, Mon. 7.24. S$ 
J for Grand Manan, Tu. 8.24. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. NWR, Chatham 
116m, $3.50; Fredericton lm. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 7 00; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32 ; Moncton, 46m, $1.38; 
Campbellton, 139m, $3.80. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. t Monday 
estates: Stops if signalled. 


~c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining station. 


The Boys All Use It! 
WHAT? 
McDOUCALL CASED RYE! 
Distilled at MCDOUGALL'S DISTILLERY, Halifax, N. 8. 
DORCHESTER HOTEL, 


Commodious SAMPLE ROOMS. First-Olass Table. 


Terms Moderate. 


DORCHESTER, N. B. 
GEORGE F. WALLACE, PROPRIETOR. 


PROVIDENT SAVINGS LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF 
NEW YORK. 


Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
ALFRED BUDD, General Manager for Maritime Prov 


inces, St. John, N. B.; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen'l Agent, 
Moncton. 





KEARY HOUSE, QUEEN HoTEL, 


(Formerly Wilbur House ) Main Street, Moncton, - - - N.B. 
Bathurst, N. 13. _ REFITTED, REFURWISHED AND ENLARCED. 


MRS. P. GALLAGHER, Prop, 
T. F. KEARY, oe tar Free Coach to and from Trains. 





FERGUSON » PAGE, 


kk ah a i TaD Toes a 


Jewellers. 


SO MLC De oe 


43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


Moncton to KJ, 11 10c; ar 13 55. KJ, to Moncton, 13 O06c; 
ar 15 15. 


Campbellton to K J, 6 10c; ar 13 06. KJ to Campbellton, 
13 55c; ar 21 00 


Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton, ICR, St John 89m, $2.67; Halifax 188m, $4.55 ; 
Point Levis 490m, $10.70 ; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 55; ar 10 55, 15 
15c, 16 20, 19 50. M to St John, 6 307, 8 00c, 15 25, 19 50; 
ar 9 35+, 12 55c, 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to M, 7 15, 13 10; ar 15 15, 19 45. M to Halifax, 6 
25, 11 05, 16 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Point Levis to M, 7 30c, 14 35; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Point Levis, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 5 30c, 11 40. 


Campbellton to M, 6 10c, 24 40; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Campbellton, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 21 O0Oc, 1 25. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 10c, 14 10; ar 7 35, 15 15. M to Pt. 
du Chene 11 05, 15 55c; ar 12 10. 17 40c. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels—Queen, $1.50'; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27 ; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 10c, 20 05. N to Moncton, 3 53; 11 35c. 
Campbellton to N, 6 10c, 24 40. N to Campbellton, 15 45c, 
22°17, 


Indiantown Branch-A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 8 
15 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, St John, 97m, $2 91 ; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 11m, $0.33. 


St John to PJ, 7 10, 10 40, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 10c, 14 
98. PJ to Halifax, 11 23, 16 43. H to PJ 7 15. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 940, 13 30. P J to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Connections are made at Painsec to and from Point du 
Chene and Shediac, with Through Day Express Trains to 
and from St. John and Halifax. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


StJ to Pd C, 7 10, 10 40c. PdC to St J, 6 10c, 14 10. 
Halifax to Pd C, 7 15. Pd C to Halifax 10 35. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
: excepted. Stops if signalled. 


: c Accommodation. Tt Freight. $ No connection Sunday. ll 
_ Dining Station. 





NEW YORK, wewesnuvswick 


S.S. COMPANY. 





ST. JOHN AND NEW YORK. THEork, as follows: 


'HE S. S. “WINTHROP,” of this line, will resume Weekly 
Service between St. John and New 


Leave New York, Pier 49, E. R., on SATURDAYS, at 5.00 
p. m., for Eastport and St. John; and 

Leave St. John (New York Pier, North End), on 
TUESDAYS, at 3.00 p. m., for Eastport and New 


York. 


The “WINTHROP" having been overhauled during the 


winter, now offers First-Class Accommodation for 
Passengers and Freight. 


For further information apply to 
H. D. MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, St. 
John. 
F. H. SMITH & CO., Gen. Managers, 17 and 19 
William Street, New York. 
Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, on the 
New York Pier, North End. 


A. R. Campbell 
, Kent Northern and St. Louis Merchant 


+ Tailor, 


RAILWAYS. 


WINTER TIME-TABLE. 
Richibucto for St. Louis, 


9.15 
St. Louis for Richibucto, 


..9.45 Richibucto for Kent Junction, 
..10.15 Kingston for Kent Juncton, 
..10.35 Kent Junct. for Kingston and Richibucto....14.00 


JOHN C. BROWN, Manager. SAINT JOHIN, N. B. Railway 
Office, 26 Nov., 1888. 


NO. 46 KING STREET, 
WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 
WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 


ON 


N and after Monday, 24th November, 1890, trains will run 
daily (Sunday excepted), as follow : 


LEAVE Yarmouth daily at 7.15 a. m., and 2.30 p. m. 
Arrive at Digby, 10.00 and 6.15 p. m. 


LEAVE Digby daily at 5.30 a. in., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives at 
Yarmouth, 9.20 a. m., and 5.30 p. m. A Trains are run on 
Eastern Standard Time. 


CONNECTIONS — At Digby daily with Steamer 
“EVANGELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 
stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central Railways; 
with Steamer “MONTICELLO," to and from St. John, every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. 


At Yarmouth with Steamer “YARMOUTH,” for Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday evening ;land from Boston 
every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage daily 
(Sunday excepted), to and from Barrington, Shelburne, and 
Liverpool. 


ATT Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis 
Street, Halifax, and the principal stations on the Windsor 
and Annapolis Railway. YARMOUTH, N. S. 


J. BRIGNELL, CENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. 
Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28; Halifax 201m, $4.80. 


St John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 55; S to St John, 6 
08, 8 40c, 15 53, 20 14. Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to 
Harvey 10 45. 


S to Harvey 10 45. Connect with ICR Jay express to 
Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St John. 


Trains of the Salisbury and Harvey Railway connect at 
Salisbury station with Accommodation Train from Moncton 
at 8 00 and with Day Express from St. John. 


Saint John,|| ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44 ; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67 ; return $4.00. 


Halifax to StJ, 715, 13 10; ar 19 02, 22 30. StJ to 
Halifax, 7 10, 13 30, 1655; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 35; ar 9 35. SJ to Point Levis 16 55 ; 
ar 11 40. Campbellton to SJ (in addition) 6 10; ar 19 20. SJ 
to Campbellton 7 10; ar 21 OO. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 451; ar at St J 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90m, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $2 00. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 30 (Flying Yankee), 7 35e, 20 45; ar 21 00, 
16 15, 6 20. 


Boston to SJ, 00 (Flying Yankee), 9 00, 1900; ar 22 10,5 
40,13 15 

Fredericton to St John, 6 20, 10 30, 15 15; ar 9 05, 13 
20, 19 05. 

St. John to F, 6 30c, 735, 16 40; ar 9 20, 13 20, 19 20. 
St Andrews to SJ, 6 55,; ar 13 20. 

SJ to St Andrews, 6 30; ar 1 30. 

St Stephen to SJ, 7 45, 10 15, 21 50; ar 13 20, 19 05, 5 
40. 

SJ to St Stephen, 6 30, 735, 20 45; ar 13 00, 16 15, 4 
00. 

St Stephen to Fredericton, 7. 45, 10 15; ar 13 20, 19 
20. 

Fredericton to St Stephen, 6 20; ar 13 O00. 

St Stephen to SJ, Shore Line Ry. (see Time Table in 
advt). 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & NB SS “Winthrop”) every 
Sat. at 17 00. St John to New York every Tues, at 15 00. 


New York to S J, (N.Y.SS. Co, “ City of Columbia,”) every 
Tues at 17 00. St John to N Y, every Fri, at 15 00. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 18 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon. 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


Annapolis and Digby to SJ, NSS, Tues Thur and Sat., on 
arrival of trains from Hx and Yarmouth. SJ to Digby and 
Annapolis, Mon, Wed and Fri, 6 54. 


Boston to SJ, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston Mon Wed and Fri., at 8 30. SJ to Boston, Mon Wed 
and Fri at 7 25. 


Hotels, Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; 
New Vic toria, $2.00 ; Belmont, $1.50. 


Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted: Stops if signalled. 


_~c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. * || 
Dining Station. 





NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. 


THE PIONEER LINE, Will Resume Operations TUESDAY, 
MAY 19th, with their new Steamship, "CITY, OF 
COLUMBIA," (1,900 Tons), the Most Complete and Elegant 
Steamship on the Eastern Atlantic Coast. This Fine 
Steamship 


Leaves ST. JOHN for NEW YORK, 
VIA EASTPORT, ME., and YARMOUTH, N. S. 


EVERY FRIDAY, AT 3 P. M., 


Standard Time. Return Steamers will leave New York, from 
Pier 40, East River, Pike Street, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. m., 


Freight on through Bills of Lading to and from all points 
South and West of New York, and from New York to all 
points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Cheap Fares and Low Rates. All ticket-holders are 
entitled to State-room, Berth, and Meals. 


For further information address N. L. NEWCOMB, 
General Manager, 63 Broadway, New York, or J. H. 
SHERMAN, Agent, N. Y. S.S. Co.'s Wharf, rear of Custom 
House, St. John, N. B. 


New Vietoria Hotel, 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET, 
St. John, N.B. THE 


‘HIS POPULAR HOTEL has recently been refurnished and 


refitted, and offers to its patrons inducements which cannot 
be excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 


SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


ATT Street Cars to and from all Railway Stations and 
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 
Sussex, ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 30, 16 55. S to St. 
John, 6 40, 8 07+, 10 35c, 17 20, 21 12. 


S to Halifax, 900, 14 52, 18 18. 


NOVA SCOTIA. Amherst, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; 
Halifax, 139m, $3.80; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 710, 13 30, 1655; ar 13 05, 18 25, 805.A 
to St. John 13 20, 17 58 ; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 7 15, 13 10; ar 13 00, 17 58. A to Halifax 8 
05, 13 25, 18 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. Lamy's Hotel. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.86. Halifax to A 
from Richmond 6 15c, 6 45; ar 17 O0c, 12 40. A to Hx, 6 
00c, 13 00; ar 16 30, 18 50. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello lvs St J, Mon, Wed, Sat, 6 24. 
A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Wed and Sat, on arrival of 
Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 54. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str. Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $4.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Bridgewater, NSC, Lunenburg, 18m ; Middleton. 56m. 
Lunenburg to B, 7 10, 18 30; ar 8 00, 19 15. B to 
Lunenburg, 6 10, 1725; ar 6 55, 18 15. 


Middleton to B, 14 30; ar 17 20. B to Middleton, 8 10; 
ar 11 OO. 
Digby, terminus W’CR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 715, 14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 5 30, 14 45 ; ar 9 20, 17 30. 


Str Monticello leaves St Jolin for Digby Mon, Wed and 
Sat, and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m, $14.00 
; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, $4.55 ; 
Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


St John to H, 7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 
H to St John, 715, 13 10: ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Pt Levis to H, 14 35; ar 12 50. H to Pt Levis 13 10; ar 11 
40. Montreal to H, CPR, 19 451; ar 22 30. H to Montreal, 
13 30; ar 16 407. Truro to H 5 30, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 
50; ar 8 00, 12 50, 13 55, 19 10, 22 35. H to Truro, 7 15, 
11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c; ar 9 45, 14 35, 15 05, 18 40c. 


Pictou to H, 05c, 12 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. H to Pictou, 7 
15, 11 20c; ar 13 15, 20 O0c. 


Mulgrave to H, 9 35; ar 19 10. H to Mulgrave, 7 15; ar 
16 30. 

Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. 
Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 
noon. 


Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H 
every Wed at noon. Bridgewater to H, Str Bridgewater 
leaves Bridgewater every Mon and Thurs at 15. Leaves H 
every Wed and Sat at 9 00. 


Lunenburg to H every Tues at 15. Leave H for Lunenburg 
every Tues at 3 00. Hotels-Halifax Hotel, $2.00; Queen, 
$2.00; Royal, $1.50. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled 


C Accommodation. i Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 


Time Taple No. 3 Shore Line R. R. Sundays 
&xcepted. 


Commencing Sept. 8. 






































' 
| WEST — Stations. TRAIN || EAST -— Stations. | TRAIN 
sec | EAStean Stanpakp Time. No.2 || as EASTERN STANDARD TIME. | No. L. 
ru | | A.M. 
' 

St. John (East Side),............| 2 00 0! St. Stephen iveceecuueeisatryeps 7 45 
OF CFI, cnc cnsedccsecas aveots 2 20 6 Oak: BOY. <ecisicncncisncsarscnba 8 06 
8 | Spruce Lake,.....0.ereecree eee |; 246 14 | St. Pr Colas Crossing,.....e.00+ 8 25 
18 | Prince of Wales, ..........0008, | 3 00 % | et eee reer reer reer rrr 8 45 
15 | Dunn's Crogsing,............... | 306 20 | Bouney River, ......+ .-+-sereee 915 
‘ae See rer 310 BS | St. Guorwe, ...secceccaceucecees 9 35 
28 | Lepreaux, .........ccceeseccecs | 3 35 44) Pennfield,................2..4.. 10 06 
29 | New River Bridge, ............ | 3 50 | Ba | New River Bridge,.............. 10 35 
38 | Pennffeld,..........0 0 cece ree eee 415 f BO | Leapreittx, on. cccccnsansccessene ) 10 50 
47 | Bt George, .... 0... cece ween | 440 || 65 | Musquash, .... 2.0.2... cece eens 1115 
53 | Bonney River, ..............6.. | 510 | 67 | Dunn's Crossing, < <ccstcccresens }11 2 
OE. | DCT A: iacdacacecciesdaoeanenst | 5 40 * Prince of Wales,.......000.0 004. i113 
68 | St. Andrews Crossin see 600 || 74 | Spruce Lake,................... } 11 40 
TT | Quake Bay, cecavcvcsosccnsssseses 6% | $2 DMG, asa cies hea0s cn uevostas 1210 

& St. Stephen, ant evccnnssaceevawe 6 50 | St. John (East Side),............ 
| a a | P.M, 





Trains Nos. 1 and 2 run daily, Sundays excepted. Train 
No. 2 runs regardless of No. 1. St. John, N. B., Sept. 8, 
1890. 


FRANK J. McPEAKE, Gen. Supt. 


P.J. COLFORD, “THE NEW HUB,” 


“SHORTY” POWER, 


SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, scaly 
ste chawie sraeer, ” (2 BUCKINGHAM STREET, 


HALIFAX, N.S. 
HALIFAX, N. S. eee 








Oyst Served till 12 m ards. a a and Liquors. Cigars, 
Billards, Poo 
ysters serve Pp. The only Sporsing House in Halifax. Base 
Place ices till 1 a, m.°| Ball Scores received daily. 





COMMERCIAL HOTEL, MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N. B. 





GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS. ELECTRIC LICHT ano ELECTRIC BELLS, 
Free Coach toand from Depots. CUISINE UNEXCELLED. 


Wh. SBROWDN, - - - PROF Rm. 


a \ TY, DORAN, Prop., 


adit eee cused ioe iis eppanrasiah inca 


| (ictoria Hotel, 


WEBS R Neate se wenenteneannne SA aca ANP ASEAN EATEN ERNE we 


A 
“...* _.” WINDSOR, - - N.S. 


Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m, 
$1.80. 


Hx to K, from Richmond, 6 15c, 6 45, 15 00; ar 12 05c, 10 
00, 18 50. K to Hx 6 00, 10 55c, 15 40; ar. 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 13 00 ; ar 10 15c, 15 25. K to 
Annapolis 10 15, 12 450 ; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Annapolis to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40; ar 10 
15c. 1632. K to Annapolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


Hotels-Lyons, $1.50 ; Porter, $1.25. Middleton, Halifax, 
102m ; Annapolis, 28m. Halifax to M 6 15c from Richmond, 
6 45; ar 15 00c, 11 27. M to Hx 7 55c, 14 13; ar 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Annapolis to M 6 00c, 13 00; ar 7 50c, 14 13. M to 
Annapolic, 11 27, 15 10; ar 12 40, 17 O00. 


Middleton and Lunenberg, NSCR. 74m. Lunenburg to M 
710; ari1100.M to Lunenburg, 14 30; ar 18 15, 
Bridgewater to M 8 10; ar 11 00. M to Bridgewater, 14 30; 
ar 17 20. Mulgrave, ICR, Halifax, 185m, $5.40; St. John, 
338m, $8,14; Truro, 123m, $3.45. 


Truro to M 11 00; ar 16 30. M to Truro 9 35; ar 14 55. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave 80m, 
$2.40 ; Truro 43m, $1.29; St John, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to NG, 7 15, 11 20*; ar 12 45, 19 25. N Gto 
Halifax, 6 45c, 13 10 ; * ar 13 55, 19 10. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 50c, 9 35; ar 11 05c, 12 55. NG to 
Mulgrave 8 20c, 13 05 ; ar 14 00c, 16 30. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94; St. John, 269m, $5.92; Truro, 54m, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 7 15, 11 20; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Halifax, 6 
O5c, 1 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. 


Truro to P 11 00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Truro 6 
05c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. P to Stellarton (in addition) 16 
40. Stellarton to P 7 05. 


Charlottetown to P, P EI stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of IC R express, from Halifax. 


Hotels—New Revere, $1.50 ; Central House. Truroll, ICR, 
Halifax, 62m, $1.86 ; St. John, 215m, $5.04 ; Point Levis, 
616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 123m, $3.45. 


Halifax to T, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c; ar 9 45, 14 35c, 
15 05, 18 40c. T to Halifax, 5 30c, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 
90 ; ar 8 OO, 13 55c, 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


St. John to T 7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 16 30, 20 47, 10 45. T 
to St. John 905, 15 40, 23 00 ; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pictou to T, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to Pictou, 11 
00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to 
New Glasgow, 11 00, 16 45; ar 12 45, 19 25. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels--Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38 ; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


_ Hx to W, 6 15c, from Richmond, 6 45, 15 00; ar 9 35c, 8 | 
43,17 25. W to Hx, 7 25, 13 20c, 16 55; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 
1850. 


_ Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. tT Monday 
_ excepted. * Stops if signalle. 


! c Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
_ Dining Station 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN BY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co’y, 
MANUFACTURERS BUILDERS 


AMHERST N. S. 


AND DEALERS IN 
ALL KINDS OF 


BUILDERS' MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES. 


YARMOUTH HOTEL 
Main St., Yarmouth, N.S. 
First Class In Every Particular 


RATES MODERATE. 


-|\Special Terms to Commercia 
Travellers. 











FEO ~< 
C 7 J 
Rete. all Suns =e fs 

Tai 


W.H.S. DAHLGREN, 
Proprietor. 


YARMOUTH HOTEL, 
Main St., Yarmouth, N. S. FREDA 


First Class In Every Particular. 
BLACKADAR 


RATES MODERATE. 
ANDRE 


FRIGE - Special Terms to Commercial 
CROCKERY STORE, 


Travellers. 
LOUNION STREET 


W. H. S. DAHLGREN, 
STOAN NB 


Proprietor. 











Gafe f l | 
afe Royal, FARMER'S HOTEL. 
DOMVILLE BUILDING, Cor. Buckingham and Argyle Sts. 
Cor. King and Princes Wm. Sis.. HALIFAX, N.S. 
Meals Served at all hours. HARRY GRAY, - - - Proprietor. 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. a 
Oysters in all styles. FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT 
Pool Room in coanection. In connection, under the supervision of an ex- 
Wi. CLARK, £roprictor, perienced caterer. Meals and Lunches at_all 
Business Men and uthers wishtuy a first-class | OUP 
neal cannot do better than by patronizing the Aweney for Schlitz's Celebrated Milwaukee 


n 
above address. Lager Beer. 


Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 00; ar 12 50c, 16 53. W to 
Annapolis, 8 45, 10 00c ; ar 12 40, 17 O0c. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 6 00; ar 7 18. W to Kentville 
17 30; ar 18 50. SS Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and 
Parrsboro. Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. Yarmouth, 
terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. Digby to Y, 5 30, 14 45; 
ar 9 20, 17 30. Y to Digby, 7 15, 14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival of train from Digby, for Barrington, 
Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


Halifax to Y, YS “St. John,” leaves Halifax every Monday 
evening at 22 00. Leaves Y every Thursday at 7 00. 


Boston to Y, YS “Yarmouth,” leaves Boston Tu and F at 10 
00. Leaves Y W and Sat evenings on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00; return, $8.00. 


Hotels 


P. E. ISLAND. Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, 
Emerald Junction 12m. Emerald Junction to C T, 16 10; ar 
17 00. CT to E Junc, 6 30; ar 7 20. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), 
returning same day. These steamers connect at Pictou with 
I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. & A. R. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27 ; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.25. Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetown, 46m, $1.38; 
Summerside, 49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C, 6 30, 11 35; ar 10 00, 14 30. C to 
Summerside, 7 15, 13 50; ar 11 10, 17 20. Georgetown to C 
7 15; ar 10 25. C to Georgetown 14 30; ar 17 45. Cape 
Traverse to C 6 30; ar 10 00. C to Cape Traverse 13 50; ar 
17 OO. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave C daily, 7 00, 
connecting with ICR for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou 
daily on arrival of ICR from Halifax. Fare C to Halifax 
$4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for 
West River Tu and F; for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for 
Vernon River Bridge and Murray's Harbor Tu, W, Th and F. 
Daily trips every half hour to and from Southport. 


Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily; 
for Flat River and Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; for 
Bonshaw, Hampton, Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, and 
Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 
24m, $0.72. 

Mt Stewart Junc to G, 16 10; ar 17 45. G to Mt Stewart 
Junc, 7 15; ar 8 50. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80 ; 
Tignish, 165m, $4.24; Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


Ch'town to S, 6 10, 14 30; ar 10 10, 18 40. S to Chn 6 20, 
12 10; ar 10 25, 16 15. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47 ; Tignish 
68m, $2.04. 
Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. 


Tignish to S, 6 00; ar 10 35. S to Tignish, 12 40; ar 17 
15. 


Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, Sunday 
excepted, for Bedeque, returning, usually connects with 
Express Train, West, and Steamer for Point du Chene at 8 
15. 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 
166m, $4.25. 

Chn to T, 7 15; ar 17 15. T to Chn 6 OO; ar 14 30. 
Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 


Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 


FOYLE BREWERY, 


HALIFAX, N. S. PR & J. O'MULLIN, Brewers and 
Malsters. 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 
KRAYER BEER. 


Our “Beers” were pronounced by experts at the Colonial 
Exhibition, London, England, “Quite Equal to our own 
Bass.” 


HALIFAX HOTEL, 


H. HESSLEIN & SONS, Proprietors. 


THIS WELL-KNOWN HOUSE HAS BEEN 


Galarped, Remodeled, » Refurnsted Throughout. 


The Dining-Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 


AT Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well 


Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. 7 ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES. 








FREDERICTON, N. B. 


JOHN A. EDWARDS, - - - - - Proprietor. 





The Office, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Parlors 
_are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages 
at all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others 
_are invited to 

_make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 


Strictly First-Class. 
‘udapow ssulysiudny 


Centrally Located. 
‘pa|jaoxeug auising 





D. W. McCORMICK, 
Proprietor. ST. JOHN, N. B. LAMY'S HOTEL, 


AMHERST, N. S. Excellent Table. Spacious Sample 
Rooins 


, Newly Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


Royal Hotel, 


King Street, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
T. RF RAYMOND, 


Proprietor. 
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Sleeping Cars-Tariff Between the Following Points. 
DOUBLE BERTH. SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John.. 
$2 00 

$4 00 Moncton Quebec . 


3 00 
6 0O Montreal .. 

3 50 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 

4 00 
8 00 St. John Montreal, C. P. R., 

2 50 
9 OO Halifax 

4 00 


8 00 Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, 85c.; Halifax and 
St. John, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 450. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
excepted) and run through between these points without 
change. Passengers from St. John for Que. bec and 
Montreal take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) between Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 
leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhousie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between St. John and Halifax, on express trains 
leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. John at 22.30 o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the special 
train from Rimouski, connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 


11 
30" 50. 
11 


Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 
of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word 1 cent. P. E. 
Island 50 11 


3 Ont. and Que. 


2 
N. E. States 

3 
Md. incl. N.Y. 60 
All other States $1.00 ,, 

7 
For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 
25 words. 
N. E. States, 
30 


10 Md. incl. N. Y. 
10 All other States. 75 
10 Money sent by telegraph } per cent. 


11 


11 
11 
10 
11 
40 
11 
11 
11 
BUSINESS NOTICE. 


THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 
will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. 


Hotel men, railroad men and any other men, are 
requested to forward items of interest, personal and 
general. They will also confer a favor by pointing out any 
errors which may have crept into the time-tables of this 
issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 


J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B. 


The Gripsack. 





A hot journal — the Sun, 


Bacca-rat is the aristoc-rat’s game. 


Wise-acres — Wisdom teeth aching. 








The s-centre of the earth — Cologne. 


A parse-monious old lady — Grammar. 


When a man eats s-nails is he eating “hard tack ?" 


What is the best kind of a trap to set for catching a thief? 
A steal trap. 


a backward 


Gymnastic — A Summer's-alt-ogether dependent on 
Spring 


Solomon says: “Go to the ant, thou sluggard;" but, asa 
rule, the sluggards go to their “uncle." 


You can always depend on the friendship of a knock- 
kneed man, for a friend in-kneed is a friend in deed. 


If 


you drive a rat into a corner he will squeal, but when 
Gordon Cumming attempted to back-a-rat into the corner 
he heard wails. 


Lady Brooke is the one who first told the card scandal. 
The Prince of Wales might have known that a Brooke would 
babble. 


Since Sir William Gordon Cumming has been branded as 
a card-fakir, the clubs, of which he was a member, have 
expelled him. Though 6 clubs” have gone back on him, his 
“queen of hearts” has proved a trump in the dark hour of 
his adversity by marrying him. 


“Did Noah use a narcotic when he couldn't sleep?" 
“Of course he did. That's what he slept on.” 
¢ What?” 


“Why, an Ark-cot-tick, to be sure. You can't Noah great 
deal about Scripture if you don't know that.” 


THE DOMINION COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS' ASSO 
CIATION'S MUTUAL BENEFIT SOCIETY. 


The Mutual Benefit Society in connection with the 
Dominion Commercial Travellers' Association is increasing 
satisfactorily. Death claims of $1,000 will be paid now with 
one-half the calls or assessments of any other society 
paying the same amount. This society offers to all 
commercial travellers the cheapest mutual life insurance in 
the Dominion, and while they are in health they should 
apply at once to W. H. Wadsworth, Secretary, P. O. Box 534, 
Montreal. 


THE WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY HAS 
COME INTO LINE. 


When Fred. Birks, the Treasurer of the Dominion 
Commercial Travellers' Association, was here last month he 
took the trouble to interview the Manager of the W. & A. 
Railway in reference to granting better rates to commercial 
travellers, and the result is, we are pleased to say, that in 
future, commencing on the (st inst., the rate will be 24 
cents a mile, and through rates for excess baggage, with 
the usual allowance of 300 pounds. COMMERCIAL 
TRAVELLERS' TAX IN VICTORIA, 


B. C., ABOLISHED. 


Through the influence of the Dominion Commercial 
Travellers' Association, Montreal, and the Montreal Board 
of Trade, the Local House in Victoria has passed a bill 
cancelling all taxes on commercial travellers, from May 1st, 
1891. 


VISIT OF THE NEW ENGLAND TRAVELLERS' ASSO 
CIATION, OF PORTLAND, ME, TO MONTREAL. 


About 400 members of this Association, accompanied by 
a splendid band, will arrive in Montreal on Tuesday, 30th 
inst., at 19.30. their arrival at the C. P. R. station they will 
be presented with an address by the Dominion Travellers’ 
Association, and an address, with the freedom of the city, 
by the Mayor and Corporation, after which they will march 
to the St. Lawrence Hall. 


On Dominion Day they will be driven up to the Mountain 
Park, where a lunch will be provided by the civic officials, 
at which toasts, speeches, etc., will be the order of the day. 
On their return from the Mountain they will visit St. 
Helen's Island, Notre Dame Cathedral, and other points of 
interest. 


The morning of the 2nd will be spent informally, and in 
the afternoon the visitors, with Mayor and Aldermen, by 
special invitation of the Dominion Commercial Travellers’ 
Association, will take a special train by C. P. R. to St. Ann's, 
from which they will go on board the palace steamer 
Sovereign down St. Louis and Lachine Rapids to Montreal. 
In the evening there will be a grand reception at the St. 
Lawrence Hall. All members of the Association 


nake it convenient are requested to be present, to assist in 
making it pleasant for the visitors. 


Can 


George Odell has been appointed Travelling Passenger 
Agent for the I. C. R., in place of W. H. Draper, who, in 
future, will have charge of the office in Toronto. 


Our readers will please take notice of the changes in the 
advertisement of the Yarmouth Steamship Co. The Boston 
route is an especially quick way for commercial travellers 
to reach the Upper Provinces. They offer cheap rates to 


New York, via the Fall River Line and the New York and N. 
England R. R. 


F. B. Wade has been appointed Receiver and Manager of 
the Nova Scotia Central Railway. If, in addition to the above 
titles, he had added Repudiator, it would have been all 
right, as he repudiates all indebtedness of the road 
previous to his inaugural. If the road is in such a rotten 
state that it cannot pay its working bills, the sooner it is 
closed up the better. If, on the contrary, it can be made to 
pay, why should Manager Wade refuse to liquidate all just 
bills when the road is in a position to do so ? 


MAY MUSINGS. 


It is true, in my opinion, that those who may reach man 
or womanhood without especially caring for poetry or 
refined literature, are lacking in one of the most essential 
elements for mental elevation. A line of beautiful thoughts 
most surely betokens a progressive and expansive mind, 
fertile in capacity, and a desire to make not only their own 
lives better but those with whom they come in contact. It is 
not maudlin sentiment or emotional enthusiasm which 
suddenly brings the tears to our eye at a tender passage of 
the poet, or a noble thought of the sage, but a kind heart, 
and that friend, kindness, we should never suppress. As 
John Boyle O'Reilly has simply said : 
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“ What is the real good ?” 


I ask in musing mood. 
¢ Order," said the law court; 
“ Knowledge,” said the school ; 


“ Truth," said the wise man ; 
* Pleasure," said the fool ; 


Love,” said the maiden ; 
Beauty,” said the page ; 
Freedom,” said the dreamer ; 


Home," said the sage ; 
“ Fame," said the soldier ; 


Equity,” the seer ; 

Spake my heart full sadly : 
The answer is not here; 
Then within my busom 
Softly this I heard : 


Each heart holds the secret, 
" Kindness" is the word. 


‘TIS SAD BUT TRUE. 


Oh, Iam sad, so sad, to-day, 
But why, indeed, I cannot say ; 
Still it's true, I feel the pain, 

To banish it I've tried in vain. 
Ah, what a dreary thing is life 
Without a friend, without a wife 


To take within your arms and say, 
“ Shall we not go to see the play ? ” 


While she with smile that's doubly sweet, 


Will tell you of a bonnet neat, 
“ And so becoming !" Then you'll sigh 


And ask her “ if the price is high ?” 
And she will laugh a silvery chime, 
And answer, that it is high time 


Another bonnet decked her pate - 

And of it's need expatiate- 

Then you'll give in, you can't say “No," 

And what's the use ? for money'll go, 

And when it's gone it's all the same, 

There's plenty more from whence that came — 
At least there should be ; but, I fain 

Would add, it isn't caught like rain, 

Just by rolling a hogshead out ; 

(Tho' hogs had caught it oft, no doubt, 
And kept it, too) but we are straying ; 
The muse has asked what we are saying, 
And, tho' amused at such a query, 

We know it's only natural, very. 

Ah, yes ; the sky is far from sunny 
When out of work, in need of money. 
The muse is kicking at this dross, 
Where money is, she's at a loss ; 

Of course some thoughts bring shining gold, 
But not such thoughts as these, I'm told. 
Yet, I'll not stop until I find 

A moral to these thoughts combined ; 
And, if a good one it should be, 

Some one may profit a degree, 

And after reading all these lines, 

Where poetry, pun, and wit combines, 

We'll tell them, as they near the close- 
What everybody really knows — 

That, in the spring, like a disease, 

The poetry fever strikes the trees, 

The birds, and flowers, the rippling brooks ; 
It penetrates the smallest nooks 

To tell us that the “flowers will bloom 

To die but shortly after, 

The birds will sing upon the tomb, 


While perfumes still they waft her;" 
The pronoun at the end you see, 
Creates harmonious poetry. 

Now, that is all; the moral, where? 
Why, don't you see it? Do you dare 
To say that I have blundered too, 

In pointing out the fact to you 

That all spring poetry is the same ? 
It's bound to come, it always came, 
And those who spend their time to read it 
Most always find they didn't need it, 
And this is nothing more or less — 


You see the moral now, I guess. 
New York, May 17, '91. 


EMILIE EDWARDS. 
COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS SAMPLES. 


G. D. Harper was at the Royal May 27. 

J. G. Steacie was at the Royal on the 3rd inst. 

H. E. Lyons, Toronto, was at the Royal May 28. 

A. O. Hastings was at the Royal on the 9th inst. 

Alex. Leslie, Montreal, was at the Royal May 28. 

H. E. Moles, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 6th inst. 
W. E. Boon, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 15th inst. 
Chas. Landau, Montreal, was at the Royal on the 10th 
inst. 

W. P. Downey, Halifax, N. S., was at the Royal on the 
10th inst. 

A. A. McClaskey, St. Stephen, was at the Victoria on the 
Oth inst. 

J. C. Redmond, Montreal, was at the Halifax hotel on 
the 4th inst. 


Robert O'Mullin, of P. & J. O'Mullin, Halifax, was in North 
Sydney on the 9th inst. 


E. F Gibson, representing Doull & Gibson, of Halifax, was 
in Albert on the 9th inst. 


W. C. Ash, representing E. W. Gillett, Toronto, was at the 
Victoria on the 4th inst. 


G. Civilier, representing James Fortier, Montreal, was at 
the Dufferin on the 3rd inst. 


E. F. Greany, with boot and shoe samples, was at the 
Halifax hotel on the 2nd inst. 


John W. Jago, of S. Oland, Sons & Co., Halifax, was at the 
Victoria on the 10th inst. 


James M. Humphrey, the St. John man of leather, spent 
Sunday in town. -- [Beacon. 


Sam. J. Richey, representing A. Isaacs, St. John, was at 
the Queen, Halifax, May 20. 


S. Lorie, representing Zock & Lorie, of Toronto, was at 
the Queen, Halifax, May 24. 


Jos. Rodger, representing the St. Croix Soap Co., was at 
the Halifax hotel on the 2nd inst. 


E. W. Heffer, representing Lyman, Sons & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 1st inst. 


Chas. S. Ellis, representing the American Rattan Co., was 
at the Royal on the 9th inst. 


Gus Fischel, representing Smith, Fischel & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


P. A. Noonan, representing H. Shorey & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


O. Monnette, representing Thompson & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


M. B. Rice, representing Tasse, Wood & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 16th inst. 


B. B. Blizzard and D. J. Doherty, two shoe hustlers, struck 
town on Monday last. —[Beacon. 


D. Dobbie, representing J. L. Cassidy & Co., of Montreal, 
was at the Queen, Halifax, May 21. 


James Gilmour, representative of Leaf, Sons & Co., was at 
the Halifax hotel on the 4th inst. 


Percy Gillmour, representing Chase & Sanborn, Montreal, 
was at the Queen, Halifax, May 20. 


W. McK. Haldimand, of W. K. Haldimand & Son, Montreal, 
was at the Royal on the 2nd inst. 


K. MacDiarmid, representing P Hemond & Son, 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 4th inst. 


Geo. H. Whiting, representing Simpson & Co., of Berlin, 
Ont., was at the Queen, Halifax, May 20. 


B. Rattenbury, jr., of B. Rattenbury & Son, Charlottetown, 
was at the Queen, Halifax, May 22. 


John E. Richards, representing the London Furniture Co., 
was at the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. 


W. J. Barnhart, representing H. Shorey & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. 


Archy Cowan, representing Cowan, Ellis & Co., was in 
Richibucto on the 2nd inst., en route North. 


Geo. M. Stewart, representing Miller & Richard, Toronto, 
was at the Halifax hotel on the 2nd inst. 


J. A. Murray, representing S. Greenshields, Son & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Victoria on the 5th inst. 


John Tilton, W. H. Thorne & Co.'s good-looking traveller, 
was in St. Andrews this week.—[Beacon. 


Oscar N. Gagnon, representing Racine & Dion, Quebec, 
was at the Queen, Halifax, on the 3rd inst. 


Alexander Watt, representing J. C. Wilson & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. 


R. Rogers, representing Phillip Jacobi, shoe findings, 
Toronto, was at the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. 


D. W. Lamont, representing Robert Darling & Co., 
Montreal, was at the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. 


Gabe. Crawford, representing The Wm. Johnson Co., of 
Montreal, was at the Queen, Halifax, May 21st. 


W. E. O. Jones, representing Baird & Peters, returned 
from a trip along the I. C. R. on the 6th inst. 


Edward Cote, representing Rohr & Co., of Montreal, wine 
merchants, was at the Queen, Halifax, May 30. 


Harry L. Cole, representing the great and only Maple 
Leaf soap, was at the Queen, Halifax, on the 4th inst. 


C. S. Starratt, of the firm of F. P. Reid & Co., of Moncton, 
was at Albert on the 6th inst. — [Maple Leaf. 


Jas. G. Carleton, representing Skelton Bros. & Co., of 
Montreal, was at the Queen, Halifax, on the 4th inst. 


J. H. Stackhouse, successor to John Duff, with the 
Hemming Bros. Co., was at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


R. McHaffie, representing the W. E. Sanford Mfg. Co., 
Hamilton, Ont., was at the Royal on the 4th inst. 


F. A. Crawford, Secretary of the Jarvis Engineering Co., 
Boston, was at the Queen, Halifax, on the 2nd inst. 


H. A. Drury, the Maritime representative of the Imperial 
Oil Co., was at the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. 


Chas. F. Nichaus, representing L. Breithaupt & Co., 
Berlin, Ont., was at the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. 


Frank S. Horton, representing the S. S. White Dental 
Mfg. Co., Boston, was at the Halifax hotel May 24. 


W. W. Hilyard, representing A. H. Sims, shirt 
manufacturer, Montreal, was at the Queen, Halifax, May 
20. 


Fred. N. Picard, representing E. Delaunay, of Paris and 
Montreal, was at the Queen, Halifax, on the 4th inst. 


C. T. Varney, representing Worcester Corset Co., of 
Worcester, Mass., was at the Queen, Halifax, on the 1st 
inst. 


James Moir, London, Eng., was at the Royal on the 10th 
inst., with stationery samples. His wife was with him. 


H. Doane, representing Smith Bros., and A. King, with 
Black Bros., Halifax, were in North Sydney on the 10th inst. 


J. S. Bunting, representing Jas. W. Tester & Co., 
confectionery, etc., Montreal, was at the Halifax hotel on 
the 3rd inst. 


Geo. Smith, of St. John, representing the celebrated Spa 
Springs Co., of Wilmot, N. S. was at the Queen, Halifax, 
May 20. 


Wm. Douglas, representing Jas. Hay & Co., furniture 
manufacturers, Woodstock, Ont., was at the Victoria on the 
10th inst. 


Fred. S. White, Port Townsend, U. S., is here on a visit. 
He is as brown as a berry, and reports mining prospects 
“away up.” 


A. Guilbault, representing John A. Paterson & Co., of 
Montreal, millinery and fancy goods, was at the Queen, 
Halifax, on the 4th inst. 


J. T. Sutton, representing W. J. Gage & Co., Toronto, was 
at the Royal on the 11th inst. with an extensive variety of 


stationery goods. 


Robert Neill, the famous Queen cigar man, representing 
W. R. Webster & Co., of Sherbrooke, P. Q., was at the Queen 
on the 5th inst. 


Will H. Newsome, representing Newsome & Co., of 
Toronto, stationery, etc., was at the Queen Hotel, Halifax, 
on the 4th inst. business first class. 


F. B. Street, representing Radford Bros., Montreal, was at 
the Halifax hotel on the 1st inst. The Gripsack is indebted 
to Frank for a couple of very pretty neck scarfs. 


Fred. Hughes, President of the Dominion Commercial 
Travellers' Association, left Montreal on the 10th inst to 
represent the Association at Sir John A. Macdonald's 
funeral. 


J. J. Ryan, representing Michael Lefebre & Co., Quebec, 
was at the Queen, Halifax, May 20. J. J. is a great talker, 
and sports a diamond ring which he says weighs 15 karats. 


L. Samenhof, representing D. Ritchie & Co., Montreal, 
was at the Halifax Hotel on the 1st inst. He had his “ Old 
Chum” with him and was always ready to "pipe his praise." 


Geo. R. Ogg, representing Bartrum, Harvey & Co., of 
London, Eng., was at the Queen, Halifax, May 20. He has 
just returned from the Pacific Slope, and reports business 
good. 


W. T. Lawson, London, Eng., resident buyer for T. & E. 
Kenny, Halifax, N. S., was at the Halifax hotel lately, and 
looking as if the hale hand hatmosphere hof Hold Hengland 
agrees with him. 


He reports 


66 vat you 


fora 


S. S. Boxer, representing J. C. Watson, wall paper 
manufacturer, of Montreal, was at the Queen, Halifax, May 
30. 


W. Edmunds succeeds Edward Milliken as John Fisher & 
Co.'s representative in Nova Scotia and P. E. Island. He left 
Montreal on the 8th inst. with a full line of samples. If 
personal popularity and a thorough knowledge of the 
business are successful requisites, then Billy fills the bill. 


The many friends of W. T. McClain, the popular 
representative of J. & J. Taylor, safe manufacturers, will 
regret to hear that he has been seriously ill with brain 
fever, at Toronto. Billy Green received a telegram on the 
16th inst. that the crisis had passed, and with rest and 
quiet he would probably recover. 


A natty little cigar drummer from Montreal dropped in to 
see Mr. Fluck, the Halifax tonsorial artist, the other 
morning. He got shaved, and had the ends of his luxuriant 
moustache curled, for which he had to ante thirty-five 
cents. “ Sacre Dieu," said the cigar man, dakes me for, 
Shon Shacob Fanderbilt ? You catches me sucker vonst, but 
by Shiminy Christmas you don'd do it some more, ain't it !” 


The many friends in this city of Mr. S. C. Matthews, of 
Montreal, will be pleased to learn that he has gone into 
business or 


his own account. Matthews, Towers & Co. is the firm name, 
the special line being men's furnishing goods, wholesale. 
The senior member has been visiting Victoria regularly for 
many years, and among his friends in the “ wild and woolly 
west ” there are none who will be more pleased at his 
advance in business life than those he has made here. 
When he next visits Victoria it will be in the interests of his 


own firm, and, knowing exactly what every dealer needs in 
his special line, Mr. Matthews will surely do a thriving 
trade. The firm Messrs. Matthews and Towers have been so 
long serving gave their employees a hearty “send off,” as 
will be seen fron, the following paragraph extracted from 
the Montreal Witness of the 4th instant : Tuesday evening 
was the occasion of a pleasant gathering at the St. 
Lawrence Hall, the object being a dinner, and presentation 
of two valuable diamond rings to Messrs. S. C. Matthews 
and W. C. Towers, who have been with Messrs. Green & 
Sons Co. for many years, but who are now to embark in 
business for themselves. The presentation, which was made 
by members of the firm, and some of their employees, was 
as a ken of the great esteem in which these two gentlemen 
have been held during their long and faithful service.” — 
[Victoria, B. C. Colonist. 


W. R. Powell, representative of A. Keith & Son, Halifax, is 
the latest addition to the happy benedicts. He was married 
on the 12th inst. to Miss Grace O'Brien, of Halifax, and was 
registered at the Royal on the 13th. 


Geo. D. Frost, traveller for J. & A. McMillan, got tired of 
travelling life's journey alone, so he wisely decided to take 
a partner. Miss Emma Pepper was the lucky young lady. 
Compliments of the 


season. 


Chas. S. Landau, Toronto, was at the Halifax hotel on the 
Ath inst. He sports a thousand karet solitaire ring which 
would make Alvin Joslin turn 


green 
with 


envy. He expects to leave shortly on a European tour. The 
ring goes with him. 


Frank P. Hayden, representing Doull & Gibson, Halifax, 
was married on the 2nd inst. to Miss Mary Mulroney. The 
ceremony took place at St. Mary's Cathedral. Among the 
many beautiful presents was an elegant silver tea service 
from Messrs. Doull & Gibson. 


HERE, THERE, AND THEREABOUTS. 
The census of London shows a population of 4,211,056. 


The census of Ireland, just completed, shows a total 
population of 4,706,162. 


Geo. P. Rowell & Co., publishers of the American 
Newspaper Directory, sent recently a sample copy of 
Printer's Ink to the Halifax Hotel, addressed to “Halifax, 
New Brunswick, Canada.” If their Directory is not more 
reliable they had better call it in. 


The Sample Case is a new venture in the journalistic 
field. It is published in Columbus, Ohio, semi-monthly, at $1 
a year, and is not only typographically neat but well filled 
with interesting reading mat 


We extend the right hand of fellowship to our youngest 
brother, and wish him the fullest success. 


ter. 


Fred. Murray, the popular Clerk of the Queen hotel, 
Halifax, owns a handsome little yacht. On the Queen's 
birthday he invited a party, consisting of Gabe Crawford, 


Alfred Budd, James Stewart, George Pyke, and the Gripsack 
representative, to take a sail on Bedford Basin. It was a 


delightful day, and the merry party thoroughly enjoyed the 
pleasant excursion. 


LOVE'S MIRACLE. 


Ah love, they know not, they who teach 


That deep between the dearest souls, That cling together 
each to each, 


A barren sea forever rolls ; 


That from bleak, separate shores they lean, 


What time the homesick winds make moan, With eyes 
that strain to the unseen, 


With hearts that yearn to the unknown ; 


That clothed in utter loneliness, 


Through life they mourn life's greatest loss, The skill to 
make the distance less 


The power to build a bridge across. 


Sad legend, writ for us in vain : 


Have we not known, have we not felt, The same thought 
tingle in each brain, 


The same mood make our hearts to melt? 


When the sore burden of our race 


Some moment shows without disguise, I see my pain within 
your face, 


Your tears are rising to my eyes. 


Once in my veins the tide ran low ; 


But when I felt my hand entwine With yours, how warm the 
overflow 


Of your strong life poured into mine ! Your strength was 
mine, my joy was yours, 


Nay, rather, strength and joy were ours : Alike for us while 
life endures, 


Come rain and sun, and thorns and flowers. 


Whether we pore the written page, 
Or 
pace 


June-haunted paths at eve, 
Or watch the pale moon's pilgrimage, 


Or hear afar the night-winds grieve, 


Or wander years and miles apart, 


The streams shall re-unite again ; My love shall still renew 
your heart, 


Your words shall quicken all my brain. 


For us abides one life, one thought, 


One melody that never dulls ; 
The arch-magician Lore has wrought 
This miracle of miracles. 


- [Ethelwyn Wetherald. AROUND THE HOTELS. 


Jerome F. Hale, manager of the Inch Arran, was at the 
Royal on the 10th inst. 


Geo. Swett, manager of the Windsor, Montreal, has 
returned from his trip to England. 


Jas. H. Wilbur, of the Wilbur House, Woodstock, was at 
the Victoria on the 5th inst. 


D. W. McCormick and daughters have returned from their 
pleasant trip to the Pacific coast. 


Harry Doherty, the popular Clerk of the Royal, left by 
steamer on the 15th inst. for a vacation trip to Boston. 


John A. Edwards has advertised the Queen Hotel for sale. 
It is currently reported that he has leased the new Pugsley 
hotel, in this city, and will fit it up in elegant style. 


The proprietor of Kennedy’s hotel is bound to keep 
abreast of the times. In addition to the office improvements 
recently noted, he has carpeted the halls throughout with 
the best quality of Brussels carpet. This hotel is now one of 
the best all-the-year-round hotels in the Province. - [St. 
Andrews Beacon. 


In our advertising columns this month will be found a 
notice of change in the management of the Hotel Windsor, 
New Glasgow. The new proprietor is John Learment, 
brother of Andrew Learment, of the Hotel Learment, Truro, 
a hostelry famed in the Maritime Provinces as a resting 
place and as an unrivalled substitute for the comforts of 
“home sweet home” to the wearied man of travel. For some 
time past the quondam popularity of the Windsor has been 
on the wane, but we venture to predict a change, now that 
genial John has got the reins of management. Mr. Learment 
has had a large amount of experience in hotel management 
; he having for a long time had full charge of the Victoria 
Hotel, Truro, when that old established house was in the 
zenith of its popularity. Latterly he has been doing the 
honors at the Norfolk House, New Glasgow, and we ever 
found him courteous and obliging to “all sorts and 


conditions of men. The Windsor has been thoroughly 
overhauled and made as comfortable as possible, while the 
services of a first-class cook have been secured to cater for 
the road to man's heart—his stomach. In fact nothing has 
been left undone to 


nake this one of the best houses in the Provinces. We 
sincerely wish the young and energetic new proprietor the 
best of success, and hope to see him acting for many years 
to come as mine host of the Hotel Windsor, New Glasgow. 


Geo. F. Wallace, proprietor of the Dorchester Hotel, was 
at the Victoria on the 9th inst. 


The Inch Arran Hotel, Dalhousie, will be opened on the 
25th inst. Jerome F. Hale is the new manager. 


Fred. Dillon, clerk of the Halifax hotel, returned with his 
wife on the 4th inst. from Montreal, where they were the 
guests of Henry Hogan, at the St. Lawrence Hall. 


The recent enlargement of the Halifax hotel necessitates 
more accommodation in the dining room, and Messrs. 
Hesslein are having the necessary alterations made which 
will make it about twenty feet wider. 


Willard S. Hall, proprietor of the Queen hotel, St. 
Stephen, has made an assignment to L. A. Mills for the 
benefit of his creditors. Mr. Hall has had hard luck since he 
opened the Queen. His immediate failure is attributed to 
the competition of the new hotel and the enforcement of 
the Scott Act. The Queen is still open, under the 
management of the late proprietor.—[Beacon. 


A. R. Gorman, who has for some time held a very 
responsible position in the Lamy Hotel, Amherst, has 
accepted a similar post in the Brunswick hotel, Moncton. 
Mr. G. is well known and highly esteemed by thousands of 
travellers all over the continent. On Thursday evening, May 
14, the Lamy's proprietor, Mr. W. B. Ganong, generously 


tendered a recherche banquet in honor of Mr. Gorman, to a 
large party of prominent young merchants and professional 
gentlemen, who, during the evening, presented the 
honored guest with an eloquently worded address and a 
very valuable ring, as an earnest of their appreciation of his 
invariable courtesy to travellers and devotion to their 
comfort, while, at the same time, faithfully conserving the 
interests of the establishment. Mr. G. was completely taken 
by surprise, and though much affected by the unexpected 
honor tendered him, made an exceedingly neat and 
appropriate reply. The proprietor of the hotel paid a very 
high tribute to Mr. Gorman's estimable qualities as a 
successful hotel man, and was cordially endorsed by all 
present. Several appropriate toasts were honored and 
responded to, and the occasion was much enjoyed, though 
the enjoyment was somewhat tempered by a feeling of 
sadness at the departure of Mr. Gorman for his new field of 
labor. It was truthfully said that Mr. G. leaves behind him 
thousands of friends in Amherst, and not an enemy. Mr. 
Ganong, the proprietor, presided, and was assisted by Dr. 
McQueen and Jas. R. Seely, Esq. These three gentlemen are 
entitled to much credit for the kindly and graceful manner 
in which they discharged their duties. 


ALONG THE LINES. 


The Pennsylvania Railroad system employs 7,671 
engineers. 


J. D. Robb and George Odell, of the I. C. R. staff, were 
registered at the Royal on the 10th inst. 


E. Tiffin, General Freight Agent of the Atlantic Division of 
the C. P. R., was at the Halifax hotel May 27. 


P. Gifkins, General Passenger Agent of the Windsor & 
Annapolis Railway, was at the Halifax hotel May 27. 


B. T. Cregan, first proprietor of the old Victoria hotel, is 
now steward of the steamer Plymouth, of the Fall River 
line. 


Chief Superintendent Pottinger and his private secretary, 
H. A. Price, were at the St. Lawrence Hall, Montreal, on the 
16th inst. 


R. F Armstrong, general agent of the Grand Trunk 
Railway for the Maritime Provinces, was in North Sydney 
on the 9th inst., en route to Baddeck. 


Rhodes, Curry & Co. have the contract for the signal 
station at the crossing of the I. C. R. and ship railway near 
Fort Lawrence, for one thousand dollars. 


P. H. Morrisey, of Galesbury, Illinois, first vice-Grand 
Master, Brotherhood of Railroad Trainmen, was in Truro, N. 
S., on May 20th, at a meeting of the Provincial Branch. 


Mr. J. R. Bruce, of the I. C. R. offices, Moncton, was in 
town on Monday last. Mr. Bruce is a popular gentleman, 
and he received a royal welcome from the “boys" here. -- 
[Restigouche Pioneer. 


WILL BEAT THE I. C. R. Two HOURS. —It is expected 
that when the fast express gets running from Annapolis to 
Halifax, passengers from St. John via Annapolis can reach 
Halifax two hours earlier than by the Intercolonial line. — 
[Kentville Chronicle. 


Messrs. Harris & Co. have just completed 30 platform 
cars for the Windsor & Annapolis Railway. In the same 
establishment a private car is being built for the 
Newfoundland Railway. The car, which is narrow gauge, 
will be forwarded, when completed, to its destination on a 
schooner. 


The venerable building in which the W. & A. Ry. offices 
are located in Halifax is being demolished, and a handsome 


new structure will take its place. The C. P. R. will occupy a 
portion of the new building, which will be fitted up with all 
modern improvements. John. L. Olive is doing the work. 


The ball given by Manager Campbell, of the W. & A. 
Railway, at Kentville, on the night of the 5th inst., was a 
grand social success. 


The Halifax Board of Trade has voted in favor of 
accepting $350,000 from the Dominion government for a 
right of way for the I. C. R. from North to Cornwallis street. 
If the proposed extension is carried out it will be a great 
convenience to shippers along the W. G&A. R., as freight will 
be taken by rail into Halifax, instead of being left at 
Richmond. 


Mr. Thomas F. Anderson, of the Boston Globe, has been 
appointed press agent of the Yarmouth Steamship Co., 
which maintains such a fast and popular service between 
Boston and Yarmouth, N. S. This picturesque province has 
become the Mecca of summer tourists, and the company's 
elegant steamers, Boston and Yarmouth, the quickest and 
finest on the coast, are now running four trips a week, each 
way, making close connections with all parts of the 
province. A cheaper or more delightful vacation could not 
be had. 


The Windsor & Annapolis Railway Co. are making most 
commendable efforts to bring their road up to the 
requirements of the times. The latest step in this direction 
is the inauguration of Saturday excursions, by which tickets 
at one first-class fare may be issued on that day, good to 
return until the following Monday. Mileage and season 
tickets will also be issued at reduced rates, as well as 
special termis given to commercial travellers. We think that 
these experiments will not only increase the popularity of 
the road, but will result in a largely increased 


The Saturday excursions in particular will commend 
themselves to everyone. 


The steamship City of Columbia, the new vessel of the 
New York Steam ship Co., arrived in port Saturday 
afternoon, and was greeted by a large crowd of citizens. 
She is a steamer somewhat larger than the Valencia, and, 
as she came up the harbor gaily decorated with bunting, 
presented a fine appearance. The steamer left New York 
Wednesday afternoon, and sailed for Yarmouth, afterwards 
touching at Eastport, and then coming on to this port. The 
genial and popular general manager of the company, N. L. 
Newcombe, was on board, and as the vessel came into the 
dock he was observed standing on the deck, his face 
beaming with smiles. The City of Columbia, since her 
purchase, has been undergoing extensive alterations, 
which, when completed, will make her first class in every 
respect. The saloons, state-rooms, etc., are capacious, and 
will be fitted with every convenience. Capt. Allen is an 
experienced navigator, and the other officers are 
competent and courteous. With her extensive freight 
carrying capacity she should be well patronized. 


revenue. 


Forest fires during the last few days have been raging 
extensively in the vicinity of Moncton, but no serious 
consequences have been reported as yet. Word comes from 
all along the I. C. R., north of Moncton, of the seriousness 
of the fires in that section. Weldford station and others are 
said to be in danger of destruction from the same source. 
Latest intelligence regarding the forest fires raging at 
sections along the northern I. C. R. is that much damage 
has been done in many places, through the country mills 
and lone houses that have been burned. The greatest 
amount of damage so far has taken place between Coal 


Branch and Rogersville. Kent Junction is very nearly 
annihilated ; eight buildings, including the station, having 
been destroyed, together with the effects of Messrs. 
Powers, Morton, and Legough, and Mrs. Brown. The only 
remaining houses at Kent Junction are the Bleakney's, 
McPherson's, and Woods’. Several cars on the siding, 
semaphores, telegraph poles, fences, and everything that 
could be consumed, have been burned. About 15,000 
railway ties, piled along the track at different places, have 
been destroyed, while the tan bark business has met a set 
back in this section of the country, the whole tan bark 
region having been burned over, and about $12,000 worth 
of standing bark is estimated to be lost. 


A STRANGER FROM CEYLON. 


A dark visaged stranger from the far-off Island of Ceylon 
is stopping at the Grand Union. He wears the native dress 
of a Cingalese merchant of the better class, consisting of a 
blue pilot cloth coat, buttoned with ten-dollar gold pieces, a 
straight silk tartan skirt in lieu of trousers, and a gorgeous 
watch chain, heavy with valuable charms. His head dress is 
peculiar. Gathered in a knot at the back his glossy black 
hair is kept in place by a semi-circular comb, worn 
somewhat as little girls used to wear them years ago. The 
name of the Cingalese stranger is G. M. Carlois de Silva, 
and he travels in state, although on a business 


For ten months past he has been in business in Vancouver 
as a dealer in jewelry, ivory, tiger claws and the like. He 
professes to like the country well, and says he is doing a 
good business. He will remain in Ottawa for several days. - 
[Ex. 


tour. 


Edward Milliken, representing John Fisher & Co., 
Montreal, died, after a short illness, at his residence, 
Spring Garden Road, Halifax, 


His funeral on the 1st inst. was largely attended. He left a 
widow and four small children, to whom the heartfelt 
sympathies of his many friends are extended in this the 
dark hour of their affliction. 


May 30. 
ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. 


M. Adams, M. P., was at the Dufferin on the 9th inst. 
P. T. Barnum's estate makes a “big show.” It foots up 
$4,000,000. 


E. Sinclair, Newcastle, and his two sons, were at the 
Royal on the 10th inst. 


Fred. E. Came, of the Dominion Bridge Co., was at the 
Dufferin on the 3rd inst. 


F. A. Fitzgerald, president of the Imperial Oil Co., was at 
the Dufferin on the 3rd inst. 


E. T. Freeman, Halifax, representing the Edison Electric 
Co., was in North Sydney on the 6th inst. 


A. H. Wagenseil, representing the New York Maritime 
Register, was at the Victoria on the QYth inst. 


The property left by the late Sir Richard Sutton, owner of 
the yacht Genesta, is estimated at over £7,000,000. 


The Duke of Westminster is returned in “ Bateman's 
Landowners in Great Britain," as Her Majesty's richest 
subject. 


R. H. Armstrong, the popular proprietor of the Newcastle 
Club, has captured a three thousand dollar prize in the 
Montreal Derby Sweepstake. 


Mr. Gladstone is credited with the opinion that for every 
pound sterling expended by Great Britain for foreign 
missions, she receives back ten in trade. 


H. B. Clarke, lessee of the Halifax Academy of Music, was 
at the Royal on the 10th inst., making arrangements with 
W. S. Harkins for a short season in Halifax. 


Sir Robert Gillespie, of London, recently created a knight, 
is the oldest son of Mr. Robert Gillespie, for many years a 
resident of Canada, and one of the oldest members of the 
firm of Gillespie, Moffat & Co. 


George Cruikshank's widow having lately died, the nation 
has received a valuable addition to its art treasures, for she 
has left an enormous quantity of the artist's sketches and 
drawings as a legacy to the British Museum. 


Only two English Sovereigns have exceeded Her 
Majesty's age, viz. : George II, who lived for 77 years, and 
George III, who attained 82 years. 


On the 20th of June Her Majesty will have reigned 54 
years, having succeeded to the Throne on the 20th of June, 
1837, on the death of her uncle, King William IV. 


“GOOD-BY, GOD BLESS YOU." 
BY EUGENE FIELD. 


I like the Anglo-Saxon speech, 


With its direct revealings ; 
It takes a hold and seems to reach 


Way down into your feelings ; 
That some folks deem it rude, I know, 


And therefore they abuse it ; 
But I have never found it so— 


Before all else I choose it. 
I don't object that men should air 


The Gallic they have paid for, 
With " Au revoir,” Adieu, ma chere,” 


For that's what French was made for ; 
But when a crony 


hand At parting, to address you, He drops all foreign lingo, 
and 


He says, “Good-by, God bless you !” 
takes your 


This seems to me a Sacred phrase, 


With reverence impassioned- 
A thing comes down from righteous days, 


Quaintly but nobly fashioned ; 
It well becomes an honest face, 


A voice that's round and cheerful ; It stays the sturdy in his 
place, 


And soothes the weak and fearful. 
Into the porches of the ears 


It steals with subtle unction, 
And into your heart of heart appears 


To work its gracious function ; 
And all day long, with pleasing song, 


It lingers to caress you ; 
I'm sure no human heart goes wrong 


That's told, “Good-by-God bless you !” I love the words — 
perhaps because 


When I was leaving mother, Standing at last, in solemn 
pause, 


We looked at one another ; And I--I saw in mother's eyes 


The love she could not tell me - 
A love eternal as the skies, 


Whatever fate befell me ; 
She put her arms about my neck 


And soothed the pain of leaving, 
And though her heart was like to break, 


She spoke no word of grieving ; 


She let no tear bedim her eye, 


For fear that might distress me, 
But, kissing me, she said good-by, 


And asked our God to bless me. 


THE TREATING HABIT. 


One would not expect to find a saloon-keeper strongly 
inveighing against the practice that so largely prevails in 
this country among the bibulously inclined and known as 
treating." Yet that was the course followed by the 
proprietor of a well-known down-town resort in a talk with 
the saunterer. He takes the view that treating is the curse 
of the liquor traffic as well as of the individual consumer; 
and he maintains his position with such skill that one is 
forced to the conclusion that he knows whereof he speaks. 
His chief objection to the habit is that it ministers to the 
hoggish propensities of a man, and drains his pocket. As an 
illustration : A few friends, from three to half a dozen, meet 
on the street corner. Some moments are spent in talking 
upon a current subject, and then one of the number 
suggests that all hands adjourn to a convenient sample- 
room for purposes of refreshment. This is done. They stand 
before the bar and a member of the party orders a round of 
drinks. Not to be outdone, some one else orders another 
round. And so it goes until every man has paid out fora 
single round. They pour the liquor down their throats 
instead of drinking it in a reasonable 


up 
manner. 


In the majority of cases, these successive rounds are 
merely starters. The hearts of the treaters become warm 
and sympathetic, and then generosity is quickened to that 
degree where they become reckless. Over-indulgence is 
generally the result, and likewise a reckless waste of 
money, that in the majority of cases ought to be applied to 
the relief of the necessities of others. This saloon-keeper 
admitted that it would be vastly better for the drinkers 
themselves, and also for their families, if they would 


abandon this senseless habit. Why is it not done? Why do 
men, when they gather together, indulge in a habit that 
they would not follow when alone? For instance, no man, 
unless a confirmed drunkard, would ever think of going 
into a saloon alone and drinking in rapid succession five or 
six whiskies or cocktails. There is something in every nian's 
nature that makes the idea repugnant to him. This is the 
result of treating. America is the only country where this 
custom is countenanced. The habit undoubtedly wrecks 
many a man's health as well as his pocket-book. It ought to 
be stopped.—[Chicago Evening Post. 


SIR JOHN A. MACDONALD. 


At 10.15 o'clock on Saturday evening, June 6th, Sir John 
A. Macdonald, Premier of Canada, died at Ernscliffe. 
Except in the early morning, when his physicians 
announced that he was “just alive," no bulletins of his 
condition were issued during the day. He did not return to 
consciousness. 


Sir John Alexander Macdonald was born in Glasgow, 
Scotland, on Jan. 11, 1815. In 1820 he went to Kingston, 
Canada, with his father, Hugh Macdonald. At school young 
Macdonald gave promise of those abilities which afterward 
marked his political career. He began to study law when he 
was 15 years old, and in 1836 he was called to the bar. In 
1846 he became a Queen's counsel. In 1839 he gained 
distinction by his defence of General Von Schultz, who, for 
attempting to revolutionize Canada in 1836, forfeited his 
life. In 1844 Mr. Macdonald's friends elected him as the 
representative of Kingston in Parliament of United Canada. 
In May, 1847, he entered the Cabinet as Receiver-General, 
which he soon resigned to take a more important portfolio, 
that of Commissioner of Crown Lands. This office he held 
until March, 1848, the Conservative Government, of which 


he was a member, having been defeated by a large majority 
by the Reform opposition, on the election of a Speaker. 


In 1854 a general election was held, and Mr. Macdonald 
was again returned to represent Kingston. At this election 
the secularization of the clergy reserves was before the 
people, the Government was defeated, and a coalition 
Cabinet was formed, with Sir Allan Macnab at the head, 
which was pledged to settle the problem. Mr. Macdonald 
entered this Cabinet as Attorney-General, and under his 
advice the clergy reserves were secularized on what was 
considered a fair basis. 


In 1856 Sir Allan Macnab, who had been the nominal 
leader of the Conservatives, succumbed to gout, and 
Macdonald was chosen as his 


The post of leader of the Conservative party the latter 
held until his death. The Conservative Ministry was 
defeated in 1858 on the question of the location of the seat 
of Government. A new Ministry was formed by the Hon. 
George Brown, but it lasted only two days, the Legislative 
Council, by a vote of sixteen to eight, and the House by a 
majority of forty, declaring lack of confidence. Sir George 
Cartier then formed a government, which included Mr. 
Macdonald as Attorney-General. This office Mr. Macdonald 
held until the defeat of the Government on the militia bill in 
1862. With Sir George Cartier he led the opposition once 
more, and continued to do so until the defeat of the 


formed, with Sir E. P Tache as Prime Minister, and Mr. 
Macdonald as AttorneyGeneral. 


On July 1, 1867, when the new Constitution came into 
force, Mr. Macdonald was called upon to form the first 
Government for the new Dominion of Canada, and was 
sworn of the Privy Council and appointed Minister of 
Justice and Attorney-General of Canada. In recognition of 
his services he was created a Knight Commander of the 
Bath by Queen Victoria, and in 1884 he was made a grand 
commander of the same order. He remained Prime Minister 
until 1873, when his Government resigned on charges of 
corruption in connection with the Canadian Pacific railroad. 
For the ensuing five years he was the opposition leader. 


In October, 1878, the reform administration resigned, 
having been defeated on the tariff issue. Sir John 
Macdonald then formed the present Government, which 
was pledged to a high tariff and protection to the Canadian 
Government. Some changes have since been made in the 
Privy Council, but Sir John continued as Premier. He 
resigned his portfolio as Minister of the Interior in 1883, 
and became president of the Council and Superintendent- 
General of Indian Affairs. Later he took the portfolio of 
Minister of Railways and Canals, which he held until his 
death. 


During his long political career Sir John Macdonald 
carried to successful issue many important nieasures. 


The criminal laws of Canada have been improved, the 
statutes consolidated, the municipal system extended and 
the military organized. He secured the establishment of 
direct steam mail communication with Europe. The 
Intercolonial and Canadian Pacific railroads have been 
constructed. The franchise has been extended and a 
stringent election law enacted. The Dominion has been 
extended and consolidated. In 1871 he was one of Her 
Majesty's joint high commissioners and plenipotentiaries to 
act with the United States Commissioners for the 


settlement of the Alabama claims, the labors of the 
commissioners resulting in the treaty of Washington. In 
1880 he visited England in company with the Ministers of 
Railways and Agriculture, and arranged the contract for 
the construction of the Pacific Railway. In 1884 he again 
visited England, where he was recognized as the pioneer of 
the idea of imperial unity. 


Sir John was married twice. His first wife was Isabella, 
daughter of Alexander Clark, of Dalnavert, Scotland. She 
died in 1856. In 1867 he married Susan Agnes, daughter of 
the Hon. T. J. Bernard, a member of Her Majesty's Privy 
Council of the Island of Jamaica. In 1865 he received the 
honorary degree of D. C. L. from Oxford University. 


He was also an LL. D. of Queen's University, Kingston, and 
D. C. L. of Trinity College, Toronto. He was created a 
Knight Grand Cross of the Royal Order of Isabel la Catolica 
(of Spain) in 1872. 


HOW BACCARAT IS PLAYED. 


ONE SORT FOR GAMBLING HOUSES AND ANOTHER 
SORT FOR CLUBS. 
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The game of baccarat, which has long been popular in 
France, but which has been introduced into England and 
this country only within the last decade, is played in two 
forms. 


In regular gambling houses there is one dealer who sits 
behind a long table exactly in the centre. The players range 
themselves on both sides to his right and left. He deals two 


cards, one at a time, first to the left, next to the right, and 
last to himself. 


The object of the players is to make nine, or as near that 
figure as possible. A trey spot and a six spot, or any two 
cards footing up nine, constitute a winning hand. Court 
cards and ten spots count nought. Thus a court card ora 
ten spot and a three spot count only three, while either of 
the first two with a nine spot count nine. If a player has 
eight or nine in his hand it is called a natural,” and it is his 
duty to turn the hand face up, which will prevent the dealer 
from drawing. If his hand is weak, containing only three, 
for instance, he can draw a card, and the dealer has the 
same privilege. Ties count in favor of the dealer. All bets 
made on the left are determined by the hand dealt on the 
left, and the like holds with the bets on the right. 


The form usually played in clubs which are not essentially 
associations for gambling, and in private houses, though 
not that played at Tranby Croft, is “ railroad” or chemin de 
fer, so called from the fact that the deal passes from player 
to player. The players sit around a table and the deal passes 
from left to right. Five packs of cards are shuffled and 
placed face downward against a rest in the centre of the 
table. 


The player selected to start the game takes a handful of 
cards and deals to his neighbor on the right. Each player 
can hold the deal as long as he continues to win, and the 
stakes are usually doubled with each hand. The player next 
to the dealer can take the whole stake offered, or any part, 
and the privilege of the remainder, if any, passes to the 
second player, and so on. If the player next the dealer 
declines to take any part of the stake, the cards are dealt to 
the second player, or whoever first covers the stake or any 
part of it. When the stake is very large it is customary for 


several of the players to cover it by taking portions 
according to their respective inclinations. 


THEY TAKE THE CAKE. 
The Boston drummer talks correct, 


The New York grip has gall, 
The Cincinnati grip is fat, 


The Louisville man is tall. 


The grip from Philadelphia's smooth. 


The Detroit man has a whine, 
The Chicago man is full of wind, 


From St. Louis to booze incline. 


The grip from Omaha is dull, 


Milwaukee men are gay, 
The Denver grip has an easy snap 
In taking the cake away. 


-[K. C. Sun. 
A VERY FLY DRUMMER. 
NOT 


HE MADE PRETTY FAIR WAGES OUT OF A WRINKLE 
THAT 


EVERYBODY KNOWS. 


“How do you spell choir'?” inquired a short, pudgy 
drummer, as he sat at a table in the writing-room of the 
Weddell House in Cleveland a few days ago. There were a 
dozen men, says the Cleveland Mail, busily writing at the 
same table, and as many more who were reading 
newspapers. The abruptness of the question caused the 
writers to pause in their work, for the question apparently 
had not been addressed to any particular individual. The 
speaker reflectively nibbled the end of the pen holder while 
waiting for a reply. 


A gentleman on the opposite side of the table finally 
blurted out, 1. What kind of a choir do you mean?” 


“Why, a lot of singers in a church, you know. A church 
choir." 

"Q-u-i-r-e." 

6. Thank you." 


The drummer again dipped his pen in ink preparatory to 
resuming his letter writing. The other gentlemen could 
scarcely conceal their mirth. Again the writer paused to say 
half apologetically: “Blamed if I could tell how to spell it. 
Seemed to me it ought to be spelled with a .c.' I was going 


1a 


to write it.c-h-o-i-r'. 


This was too much for the gravity of the crowd, and after 
a hearty laugh, one of the gentlemen said : Well, if I were in 
your place I'd spell it that way now, I think.” 
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"Well, I thought I could hardly be mistaken about it," said 
the puzzled speller. 


Meanwhile the gentleman who had so kindly volunteered 
to spell the word became very nervous and seemed inclined 
to get angry. 


“ There are different ways to spell the word choir',” he 
said, “and it makes all the difference in the world whether 
you are trying to spell the name of a body of singers in a 
church or a certain quantity of paper. If you mean a 
company of church singers it is q-u-i-r-e, but if a quantity of 
paper it- 


“Well, hardly,” remarked a flashily dressed New York 
drummer, laying down his pen. “You will pardon me, my 
friend, but you are wrong. You have got the two words 
mixed. 'Q-u-i-r-e' spells a paper quire, and c-h-o-i-r' spells a 
church choir." 


“Not by a long shot," stoutly insisted the speller. “Q-u-i-r- 
e' spells a church choir-or it used to when I went to school 
and I've got money right here in my clothes which says that 
it spells it now.” 


The speaker was decidedly angry, while the rest of the 
crowd were rather amused at his discomfiture. 


“Oh, well,” remarked the New Yorker, airily, “it isn't 
worth while quarrelling about, anyway, especially since it 
can be settled so easily. If you are sure that ‘q-u-i-re' spells 
choir, suppose you 


back 
up your 


belief with a little wager-say the cigars for the crowd—and 
we'll look into the dictionary over yonder and end the 
controversy." 


“I'm agreed," was the hot rejoinder. “I'll bet you $5, or 
$10, or $25 that I am right, and prove it by Webster's 


unabridged dictionary in ten seconds." As he spoke, he 
pulled out a roll of bills, and the New Yorker quietly laid a 
$20 bill on the table, which was promptly covered. 


The dictionary was brought forward. The Gotham 
drummer opened the big book and smiled like a man who 
knows that he has thing” in sight, as he turned to the word 
“ quire,” and commenced reading the definition. “A body of 
singers in a church. See choir.” 


The silence that fell upon that room was unrelieved save 
by the rustle of a $20 bill as it was quietly folded and 
stowed away in the speller's vest pocket. 


SUTE 


A week later, as I was enjoying a cigar in the lobby of the 
Riggs House, in Indianapolis, I was startled by hearing a 
familiar voice exclaim : “How do you spell choir ?" Glancing 
around, I was surprised to see at one of the writing tables, 
the identical gentleman whose ignorance had caused such 
a commotion at Cleveland concerning that very word. 
Looking closer, I was equally surprised to find near him the 
benevolent gentleman who had kindly volunteered to spell 
the word for him in Cleveland, and who gained $20 by 
doing so. Approaching the scene of battle, I took a seat 
where I could observe the subsequent proceedings, and 
within one minute the Cleveland performance had been 
duplicated, the speller pocketing $25 this time as the result 
of his 


acumen, 


Accosting the winner, I said quietly, “ I see that you spell 
choir' now in just the same way that you did the other day 
in Cleveland.” 


- Yes,” he replied, “ that's a pretty good way to spell it 
anywhere. It has netted my partner here and me about $50 
a day for the last two months. It works nine times out of 
ten, and we take no risks, you see. It is the best snap I ever 
struck, and I used to work with some of the slickest boys in 
the country, too." 


But,” he added, confidentially, “if you ever try it, you'd 
better keep both eyes open, or you'll miss connections with 
the dictionary. You can find the word “choir' spelled and 
defined under the word “quire'in Webster's unabridged 
only. Even Webster has an edition of 1891, called the 
International Unabridged,' which reads.quire — see choir,’ 
without giving any definition.” 


THE VANDERBILT PARTY ON THE RESTIGOUCHE. 


MONTREAL, MAY 30.— The rush to the famed salmon 
fishing grounds has commenced, the march being opened 
by the passage this morning, in view of Montreal, of 
Cornelius J. Vanderbilt and party from New York, in their 
own special car, which arrived shortly before eight o'clock 
this morning at St. Lambert, where it was hitched on to the 
Intercolonial express, along with a special car filled from 
end to end with provisions for a three weeks' journey, 
supplied by Fraser, Viger & Co. The news was wired to 
New York yesterday from below that the salmon had made 
their 


appearance in large numbers. As will be seen, the 
millionaire and friends lost no time in starting on their 
journey. With Mr. Vanderbilt were Messrs. H. B. Holland 
and Chester Gristwalk, and others. They were joined at St. 


Lambert by “ Billy” Florence, the actor, Dudley Olcott, 
Abraham Lasing, Charles Barryman, W. H. Sage, and other 
New Yorkers. The party will fish the Restigouche. Messrs. 
Chapman and Hodges and party from Boston, and Mr. R. G. 
Dun, of Dun, Wiman & Co., go down on Monday to fish the 
Natashquoan river. 


The party have arrived at Metapedia and are having a 
very pleasant time. 


FUN FOR THE DRUMMER. 


He was a meek-looking old gentleman from the country, 
and he took his seat at the dining-room table ; the 
drummers looked at him over their soup-spoons. They 
noted his weather-beaten face, his wet hair carefully parted 
and brushed around over his ears, and his air of diffidence 
as he nervously fingered his fork; and when the waiter girl 
stood at his side and winked at the boot and shoe man they 
were all attention. 


Soup ?" she asked. The old man seemed a bit surprised at 
the brevity of the bill of fare, and fidgeted about as though 
waiting for her to say something more. 


“Would you like some soup?" said the girl, with a side 
glance at the coffee and spice man. 


“T ain't particular about soup, as I know of,” answered 
the old man. 


“ Boil' mutt'n caper sauce, roas' beef, r's lamb, r’s veal, 
fricasse chicken, cole ham, tongue, chick’n salad, fritters, 
bail'n baked p'tatus," said the girl, with lightning-like 
rapidity. 

The old man looked kind of helpless, and the boys felt a 


little sorrow for him as he kept his eyes fastened on the 
fork, which he shoved from side to side with his fingers. 


“IT guess I'll take--I guess you'll have to say that again," he 
said, looking up, and the girl rattled the whole thing off in 
exactly the same time as before. 


The old man looked around the table and caught sight of 
a drummer winking at the girl. Then he jerked his head 
around, and, looking at her straight in the face, he said : 


“You may gimme s'me bile conbeef'n cabbage; roas' 
veal'n mutt'n, cole chick’n turkey'n tongue, 'n s’m ham’n 
eggs 'n codfish cake 'n sausage 'n beefsteak ’n a piece of 
punkin pie 'n a cup o' coffee, sis, 'n now see ef yer can 
make yer little legs fly 's fast as ye kin make yer tongue, for 
I wanter git home; there's a shower comin' up.” 


The girl hesitated, turned red, and then made a break for 
the kitchen, while the drummers laughed, and the old man 
gazed out of the window at the gathering clouds.—[Puck. 


66 Tell me 


Jones- “ It's the most curious case on record.” Brown. 
about it.” Jones. “ Well, you see, he kissed his wife in the 
dark, supposing it was her sister. She kissed him, 
supposing it was his brother. They embraced each other for 
ten minutes before they discovered the real state of affairs. 
Now they are both trying to get a divorce for kissing each 
other."---[Life. 


THE RAILWAY ENGINEER. 
Steadfast and firm at his place he stands, 


With his gaze on the shining track before, 
The throttle gripped in his brawny hands 


As the train speeds on with thundering roar. 
Over bridges, through woodlands green, 


Across the plains at lightning speed, 
Threading the tunnel or dark ravine 


In safety he guides the iron steed. 
Steadily on through the darkest night, 


Through the drifting snow and pouring rain, 
The engine showing its cheerful light, 


Like a meteor shoots “the lightning train.” 
The passengers take their rest and sleep, 


Dreaming of homes so far away, 
While a constant vigil he must keep, 


Watchful ever by night or day, 
When one is brought to eternity's brink, 


How many thousands in safety go; 
And yet how few ever stop to think 


How much to his skill and care they owe. 


Heroes have died for their loved ones dear, 


And history tells of the martyrs slain ; 
But many a railway engineer 


Has died at his post to save the train. 
Brave men there are who praises deserve, 


In every calling of hand or brain ; 
But none of firmer, steadier nerve 


Than the engineer of the railway train. 
THE PERSONAL INJURY LEGAL AID COMPANY. 


The Personal Injury Legal Aid Company is a corporation 
formed under the laws of New York, with a capital of 
$50,000, for the purpose of protecting its patrons and 
prosecuting claims arising from bodily injyry, either fatal or 
non-fatal, against any parties who may be legally liable 
therefor in any State of the Union, or in Canada; and is 
intended particularly for commercial and other travellers; 
employees in manufacturing establishments; commutors 
who travel to and from their homes near the large cities, 
generally twice daily; and for the public generally. 


In case one of the company's clients is injured, the best 
legal talent is employed; detectives hunt up the evidence. 
Expert testimony is employed where necessary. Each client, 
for $3.00 a year, has the service of as able counsel as any 
railway or insurance company. 


In case this company wins the case, it charges a small 
commission on the amount, graded on a sliding scale, so as 
to make it the interest of the company to obtain large 
verdicts. The advantages of this company are apparent to 
every one. In case it loses, the company pays the costs. 


Organized capital steps in to insure the safety of one by 
the legitimate and successful co-operation of many. 


Daniel E. Sickles is president, and Robert Flaherty is 
secretary and general manager. The head office is at 63 
Park Row, New York. 


HE COULD NOT READ. 


AND REVEALED HIS IGNORANCE BY A MOST 
AMUSING MISTAKE. 


An old man stepped into a down-town restaurant last 
evening, and seating himself in the lunch department, took 
up a bill of fare, and began looking it over carefully, I sat 
next to him, munching a frugal newspaper man's meal that 
cost fifteen cents. 


The old man's studious perusal of the menu excited 
suspicion, which was turned to a ludicrous situation a 
moment later. The old man looked over the bill a moment 
longer, and then he called a waiter. 


“Here, boy,” he said, “I want you.” 


The black youth responded promptly, and stood with the 
obsequious air of a man who had not had a tip that day. 


Well, sir,” he suggested, respectfully. “ You may bring 
me," said the old man, resting his finger on the last line of 
the bill of fare—“you may bring me,” he went on with 
deliberation, some of that.” 


The black boy gazed at the place indicated by the elderly 
gentleman's finger, and could scarcely believe his eyes. He 
looked again, and a second later a bit of native humor 
began to show itself in the sparkling of his eyes and the 
widening of his mouth. 


“Some of that, sir,” the old gentleman broke out, 
impatiently ; " d'ye hear?” 


The waiter slipped back and laughed the story to his 
chief. At the place indicated this line appeared : 


“ Unless otherwise ordered, cream will be put in coffee 
before drawn, as it improves the flavor." 


The old man could not read.—[Kansas City Times. 


66 
SAFE TRAVEL BY RAILWAY. 


AN INVENTION OF IMPORTANCE TO RAILWAY 
COMPANIES. 


Almost daily we read of accidents caused by broken 
wheels, misplaced switches, derailing, axles breaking, and 
occasionally by collisions. are matters of the greatest 
import to every one who travels, no matter how little. We 
do not anticipate an accident when travelling a short 
distance along a line at a time when we know no other train 
can meet us; and as we consequently do not fear a collision 
we consider ourselves safe. We lose sight of the fact (and it 
is well for our comfort that we do so, perhaps) that a flaw 
in a wheel or axle may at any moment precipitate us into a 
ditch or down an embankment. Such things, unfortunately, 
are continually happening. 


With this knowledge confronting him, Mr. R. J. Spearing, 
of Sherbrooke, has for some time past been engaged upon 
an invention to lessen the danger, and has succeeded in a 
manner that promises safety in railway travelling in the 
future. The perfected invention is known as a 


Safety attachment for automatic brake attachment for car 
trucks.” It consists of a main shoe, with a single flange on 
its inner edge in line with the flange of the wheels. An 
auxiliary shoe with a flange, the lower edge of which is 
slightly above the face of the main shoe, to allow it to pass 
from the main line to the siding in case of accident. A brake 
device, consisting of a frangible stop, carried in the face of 
the main shoe, to be broken by direct contact with the rail ; 
from it extend branches to the main brake pipes, so that 
immediately the stop is broken the brake is thcown into 
action and the train stopped. The object of the invention is 


to prevent derailing and automatically set the brakes, in 
the event of any accidents resulting from a broken wheel, 
broken axle, broken equalizing bar, broken rail, spread rail, 
open switch, or jumping the rail. The main shoe takes the 
place of the disabled wheel, supporting the car, or the two 
main shoes in case of broken axle. In case of an equalizing 
bar breaking, both shoes on that side drop on the rail, set 
the brake, and hy means of tie beams sustain the bar in 
position. The auxiliary shoe takes the place of a derailed 
wheel, and the brakes are set by the opposite main shoe. 
This action is the same in case of an open switch. 


The air brake pipes are connected with each shoe, and 
terminating in the frangible stop, insure immediate action 
in case of accident. The equalizing bars are held in position 
by a tie beam extending between them, being bolted to 
prevent swaying. 


The attachment can be fitted to any existing form of car 
truck without any change. When stops are broken they can 
be in mediately replaced. An arrangement is also made by 
which any one truck can be at once disconnected with the 
break system, by means of a stop cock, and the car carried 
in safety to the next siding on the shoe, which takes the 
place of a wheel. Altogether the invention is one that 
appears to commend itself to those interested ; that it is 
successful has been demonstrated on the Intercolonial 
Railway, a train fitted with the attachments is now running 
on the Dalhousie branch.—[Montreal Herald. 


THE NAME SMITH. 
be that no person 


“Gentlemen,” said a candidate for Congress, “my name is 
Smith, and I am proud to say that I am not ashamed of it. It 


nay in this crowd owns that very uncommon name. If, 
however, there be one such, let him hold up his head, pull 
up his dickey, turn out his toes, take courage, and thank his 
stars that there a few more left of the same sort. 
Gentlemen, I am proud of being an original Smith, and not 
a Smithe nor Smythe, but a regular, natural S-m-i-t-h. 
Putting a y in the middle, or an e at the end won't do, 
gentlemen. Who ever heard of a great man by the name of 
Smythe or Smithe? Echo answers, who ? and everybody 
says nobody. But for Smith, plain S-m-i-t-h, why the pillars 
of fame are covered with that honored and revered name. 


Who were the most racy, witty, and popular authors of 
this century? Horace and Albert Smith. Who the most 
original, pithy, and humorous preacher ? Rev. Sydney 
Smith. To go further back, who was the bravest and boldest 
soldier in Sumter's army in the revolution ? A Smith. vered 
with Powhatan, gallivanted with Pocahontas, and became 
the ancestor of the first families in Virginia ? A Smith again. 
Who is the great, all-round hustler of the Chicago, St. Paul, 
& Kansas City Railway? Why Jim Smith, of course. And 
who, I ask, and I ask the question most seriously and 
soberly, who, I say, is that man, and what is his name, who 
has fought the most battles, made the most speeches, 
preached the most sermons, held the most offices, sung the 
most songs, written the most poems, courted the most 
women, kissed the most girls, and married the most widows 
? History says, I say, and you say, and everybody says, John 
Smith.” 


Who pala 


Miss Olive Schreiner, author of The Story of an African 
Farm," has sent from Cape Town, South Africa, the 
manuscript of a small volume of allegories, with the title “ 
Dreams.” 


CHEERY CHAFF CLIPPINGS. 


She. .“ How do you expect me to pay much attention to 
you when you pay so much attention to other girls ? " He.--" 
Because if I did not pay so much attention to other girls, 
you would not pay so much attention to me.” 


[Bazar. A printer's error has been detected in the last 
issue of the Bible from the Cambridge Press. In Isaiah, 
xlviii, 13 the word “ foundation” is begun with an r instead 
of an f. The mistake was discovered by a young son of the 
Rev. Dr. H. Adler, who has received the standing reward of 
a guinea offered for the detection of such an error. 


Of Zola's new novel, “ La Béte Humaine,” 45,000 copies 
were sold on the day of issue, a record that has not been 
ualled since the appearance of “ Nana.” The total number 
of books issued by Charpentier, the publisher, over Zola's 
signature is now 1,031,000. Beside the profits on these, 
Zola receives $4,000 for every novel published in feuilleton- 
form before the book is issued. 


Fridley, an Illinois lawyer, irritated by an unexpected 
decision of the Kane County court, said, in an undertone : " 
That's a d-d pretty decision!” Mr. Fridley,” said the judge, 
with dignity, “ if you are displeased with the decisions of 
this court, you can carry them to a court of errors.” “A 
court of errors ! If your honor please, where on earth can I 
find a court of errors superior to this court ?” 


Douglas Sladen, a young Australian, who has attracted 
some attention in the literary circles of New York and 
Boston, has printed four little books of verse which show 
him as a poet of delicate feeling and happy facility of 
expression, with occasional gleams of real power. Their 
titles 


“ Australian Lyrics," "A Poetry of Exiles," "The Spanish 
Armada : A Ballad of 1588,” and “ Edward the Black 
Prince,” an epic drama. 


are: 


CHANGE IN MANAGEMENT. 


HOTEL WINDSOR, 


NEW GLASGOW, N.S. 


The above Old Established and Commodious Hotel is now 
under New Management. 


FIRST-RATE CUISINE. Excellent Sample Rooms. 
LIVERY STABLE 


IN CONNECTION. Proprietor. 


JOHN M. LEARMENT, 
ORDER OF COMMERCIAL PILGRIMS. 


TRAVELLING MEN MANIFESTING GREAT INTEREST IN 
THEIR NEW 


ORGANIZATION. 


The order of “Commercial Pilgrims of America,” the third 
subordinate council of which was organized in this city 
recently, is the first secret fraternal and benevolent society 
ever instituted in this country whose membership is 


contined exclusively to travelling salesmen. Already it is 
becoming popular with the “pilgrims of the grip," although 
the supreme council was created at Council Bluffs, Ia., as 
recently as April 1. Applications for dispensation are 
reaching the parent council from travelling salesmen in 
many different cities, who are anxious to establish 
subordinate councils. There are ten thousand travelling 
salesmen in the United States and Canada, who have felt 
the need of such an order. Those eligible to membership 
are travelling salesmen for wholesale houses, corporations, 
and public enterprises, who have been actively engaged in 
their occupation for at least six months, and extravellers 
who have spent at least one year on the road. Applicants 
for membership are required to furnish satisfactory 
evidence of good moral character and eligibility before they 
are admitted. The elements of morality, charity, and 
fraternity, form the rock on which the order is founded. 
Among other things, its object will be to care for members 
when sick and incapacited for business, and to provide 
their families against suffering in case of death. The 
ceremonies of the council are of a beautiful and impressive 
character, and their tendency is to elevate true manhood 
and give those who witness them loftier ideas. It is believed 
that the new order will grow very rapidly and soon become 
one of the strongest fraternal organizations in the country. 
E. H. Haworth, the founder of the supreme council, is a 
well-known commercial traveller of Council Bluffs.[Chicago 
Herald. 


THE SAMPLE ROOMS. 14 CHOICE SAMPLE 
ROOMS, LARGE, WELL LIGHTED, CENTRAL. 


Rent, 75c. to $1.50 per Day. 


Telephone, and Janitor. Will be ready May ist, 1891. Apply 
to 


TAYLOR & DOCKRILL, 84 King Street, St. John, N. B. 
BEYOND THE MARITIME PROVINCES. 


11 


11 


11 
1! 


Table showing the distance of prominent points from St. 
John, the time required for the journey, in hours and 
minutes, and the rates of fare : 


MILES. TIME, FARE. St. John to Quebec via I. C. R. 

580 21.30 $12 55 1. Montreal via I. C. R., 

750 24.55 13 50 11 N. B. and C. P. R.,. 481 18.00 13 50) 
N B., M. C., & G. T. 583 34.00 13 50 1. Ottawa via I. C. R. 
876 29.10 17 00 1. N. B, and C. P. R.,, 601 21.35 17 00 
N. B., M. C., & G. T.,,... 698 51.00 17 00 Toronto I. C. R. 
1080 36.25 20 05 "N. B. and C. P. R., 

825 


30.30 20 O5N. B., M.C., & G. T,,. 916 59.00 20 05 11 
Bangor, All Rail Line. 


204 
7.00 5 00 Portland 
340 11.00 6 50 11 Boston 
450 15.00 
8 00 New York 
670 24.00 13 50 Boston, I. Steamers, 
350 21.00 4 50 1. New York, S.S. "Valencia," 
975 48.00 9 00 , New York, S.S. “Winthrop,' 
540 46.00 7 50 THROUGH THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


11 
11 
11 


11 


11 


MILES. St. John to Montreal via N. B., M. C., &C.,.... 626 
11 Ottawa 


746 " Toronto 


970 


TIME. FARE. 
24.00 . $13 50 
31.00 17 00 
41.00 20 05 


11 
11 
11 


COMMERCIAL HOTEL, MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N. B. 





GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS. ELECTRIC LICHT ano ELECTRIC BELLS. 
Free Coach toand from Depots. OCGUISINE UNEXCELLED. 
_Wwaet. BROWN, _ PROPRIETOR 


FERGUSON & PAGE, 


Pe La Ma ie TL a A CU Ci 


o) 
Jewellers 
~ > a 

Av ee ee ele hl hl a a le te le ll 


43 KING ST, - - - ST. JOHN, N. B. 


NEW BRUNSWICK. Bathurst, ICR, Moncton 122m, $3.42; 
Campbellton 63m, $1.89; Halifax, 310m, $6.58 ; St. John, 
211m, $4.96. 


Moncton to B, 11 10c, 20 05. B to Moncton 2 40, 9 10c. 
Campbellton to B, 6 10c, 24 40. B to Cainpbellton, 17 58c, 
2031. 


Shippegan to B, CTR, 65m, 7 00; ar 11 00. B to 
Shippegan, 15 00; ar 19 OO. 


Wilbur House, $1.00. 


Buctouche, Terminus BMR. Moncton 32m, $0.96. 
Moncton to B 15 30; ar 17 30. B to Moncton 8 30; ar 10 30. 
Connecting with I.C.R. 


Campbellton, ICR, St. John, 274m, $5.98; Halifax, 373m, 
$7.66; Point Levis, 305m, $6.50; Moncton, 185m, $4.52. 


St. John to C, 7 10c, 16 55. C to St. John, 6 10c, 24 40. 
Halifax to C, 13 10. C to Halifax, 10 00, 24 40. 

* Moncton to C, 11 10c, 20 05. O to Moncton, 6 10c, 24 
AO. 

Pt Levis to C, 7 30c, 14 35. C to Pt Levis, 1 35, 6 O0Oc. 
Express from Halifax and St. John remains over 
Sunday here. 

Edmundston, NBR, Aroostook Juno 57m, $1.90. 
Vanceboro, 168m. 


St John to E, 6 25; ar 19 OO. E to St. John, 11 30; ar 5 35 
next morning. 


Fredericton, NBR, St John, 66m, $2.00 ; Vanceboro 68m. 
Chatham 117m. Boston to F $10.45, unlimited ; $8.60, 
limited. 


St. John to F. (See St. John). 


St Stephen to F, 5 45, 7 45; ar9 15, 13 20. F to St 
Stephen, 710, 16 20; ar 12 00, 20 35. 


F to St. John, ULS, daily, 7.24 St. John to F daily, 8.24. 


Chatham to F, NWR, 5 00, 7 30f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to 
Chatham, 6 OOf, 15 00; ar 14 35f, 20 30. 


Gibson to F, 10 30, 15 40f; ar 10 35, 15 45f. F to Gibson, 
6 OOf, 15 00; ar 6 10f, 15 05. 


Woodstock to F (See Gibson). 
Hotels, Queen $2 ; Barker House $2. 


Grand Manan to St. John, (Steamer Flushing,) every Mon. 
8 00, via Campobello and Eastport.. SJ to Grand Manan, Tu. 
at 900. 


Gibson, NBR, Woodstock 63m, $2.00. NW R, Chatham 
116m, $3.50; Fredericton lm. 


Woodstock to G, 12 40; ar 16 45. G to Woodstock, 6 55 ; ar 
11 05. NWR connects with N. B. Railway all points west 
and St John. 


Kent Junction, ICR, St John, 135m, $3.72 ; Halifax 234m, 
$5.35; Point Levis, 444m, $9.32 ; Moncton, 46m, $1.38 ; 
Campbellton, 139m, $3.80. 


Moncton to KJ, 11 10c; ar 13 55. KJ, to Moncton, 13 O06c; 
ar 15 15. 


Saturday excepted. 9 Daily, Sunday included. Monday 
excepted. Stops if signalled. 


C Accommodation. f Freight. No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 


The Boys All Use It! 


WE AT ? 


McDOUGALL CASED RYE! 


Distilled at McDOUGALL'S DISTILLERY, Halifax, N. 8. 


KEARY HOUSE, QUEEN HOTEL, 











(Formerly Wilbur House ) Main Street, Moncton, we N. B. 
Bathurst, N. B. REFITTED, REFURNISHED AND ENLARCED. 
MBS, P. GALLAGHER, Prop. 


T, F, KEARY, Proprietor. tar Free Coach to and from Trains. 


NOVA SCOTIA CENTRAL RAILWAY. 





TIME TABLE No.3--COMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 24TH, 


1890. 


715 


LUNENBURG TO MIDDLETON. MIDDLETON TO 


LUNENBURG. 


Daily--Passengers and Freight. Daily-Passengers and 


Freight. 
Miles 
STATIONS. 


Miles 
STATIONS. 


4A.M.P.M. 


PM. A.M. 
LUXENBURG, depart, 


7 10 6 30 
0 MIDDLETON, depart, 


2 30 
Mahone, 


7 30 6 47 
Nictaux, 


242 
Blockhouse, 


6 Cleveland, 
BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 8 00 


10 
Alpena, 


3 00 
depart, 8 10 
12 Albany, 


3 06 25 Northfield, 
22 + Dalhousie, 29 Riversdale, 


& 15 
29 Springfield, 


3.57 
34 
New Germany, 


9 00 
33 Cherryfield, 41 Cherryfield, 


40 
New Germany, 


4 30 45 Springfield, 


9 33 
45 Riversdale, 

4 45 52 + Dalhousie, 

49 Northfield, 62 Albany, 

10 24 

56 BRIDGEWATER, arrive, 5 20 64 Alpena, 10 30 
depart, 5 25 6 10 68 +Cleveland, 

65 
tBlockhouse, 70 Nictaux, 


07 Mahone, 


5 55 6 38 74 MIDDLETOX, arrive.,. 
11 00 


74. 
LUNESBURG, arrive, 


_ 615655 Trains are run on Eastern Standard Time. One | 
hour added gives Halifax time. + Indicates that Trains 
_only stop when signalled, or when passengers are to be 
set down. 


_ Trains connect with W. A. R. at Middleton for 
_Azmapolis, and Halifax, and making close connections 
_with Express Trains of I.C.R. at Windsor Junction and 
Halifax. 


_ Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connection each 
_way between Annapolis and Digby, connecting with 

_ Western Counties Railway at Diyby for Yarmouth. 

_ Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves Annapolis every 
_Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, connecting at St. John | 
_with ALL-RAIL LINE for Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all © 
_ points West, and with Canadian and Pacific short line : 
_trains for Montreal. Steamers of the Yarmouth S.S. Co. 
_leaves Yarmouth for Boston on arrival of trains every 

_ Wednesday Saturday evenings. Steamers of I.S.S. Co. 
leave Saint John every Monday and Thursday for Boston, 
_via Eastport and Portland. Steamer “Briagewater" leaves 

_ Bridgewater for Halifax every Monday and Thursday. 


_ BALCOM'S STAGE LINE FOR LIVERPOOL connects 
_with trains at Bridgewater. 


_ Through Tickets for sale at all principal Stations. 
_ Bridgewater, Nov. 24th, 1890. 


GEO. W. BEDFORD, General Manager. | 


Campbellton to KJ, 6 10c; ar 13 06. KJ to Campbellton, 13 
99c; ar 21 OO. 


Trains connect here to and from Richibucto. 


Moncton, ICR, St John 89m, $2.67; Halifax 188m, $4.55 ; 
Point Levis 490m, $10.70 ; Campbellton 185m, $4.52. 


St John to M, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 55; ar 10 55, 15 
15c, 16 20, 19 50. M to St John, 6 307, 8 00c, 15 25, 19 50; 
aro: 30+;.12 59¢;,.19 20,22 30: 


Halifax to M, 7 15, 13 10; ar 15 15, 19 45. M to Halifax, 6 
295, 11 05, 16 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


Point Levis to M, 7 30c, 14 35; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Point Levis, 11 10c, 20 05: ar 5 30c, 11 40. 


Campbellton to M, 6 10c, 24 40; ar 15 15c, 6 05. M to 
Campbellton, 11 10c, 20 05; ar 21 OOc, 1 25. 


Pt du Chene to M, 6 10c, 14 10; ar 7 35, 15 15. M to Pt. 
du Chene 11 05, 15 55c; ar 12 10. 17 40c. 


Buctouche to M, BMR, 32m. $0.96, 7 15; ar 9 45. M to 
Buctouche 15 30; ar 17 30. See advt. 


Hotels-Queen, $1.50; Commercial, Free Coach. 


Newcastle, ICR, Moncton 78m, $2.34; Campbellton 
107m, $3.00, St John, 167m, $4.27 ; Halifax 266m, $5.86 ; 
Pt Levis 412m, $8.36. 


Moncton to N, 11 Oc, 20 05. N to Moncton, 3 53; 11 350. 
Campbellton to N, 6 10c, 24 40. N to Campbellton, 15 45c, 
22 Ais 


Indiantown Branch—A train leaves Indiantown daily, at 8 
15 o'clock for Newcastle, returning leaves Newcastle for 
Indiantown at 15 00 o'clock. These trains connect with 
Accommodation trains for Moncton and Campbellton. 


Painsec Junction, ICR, St John, 97m, $2 91 ; Halifax, 
180m, $4.45. Point du Chene, 11m, $0.33. 


St John to PJ, 7 10, 10 40, 13 30. PJ to St. John, 7 10c, 14 
98. PJ to Halifax, 11 23, 1643. Hto PJ 7 15. 


Point du Chene to PJ, 6 30, 9 40, 13 30. PJ to Point du 
Chene, 10 50, 14 20, 16 50. 


Connections are made at Painsec to and from Point du 
Chene and Shediac, with Through Day Express Trains to 
and from St. John and Halifax. 


Point du Chene, ICR, St John 108m, $3.00; Halifax 191m. 
$4.60. 


St J to Pd C, 710, 10 40c. PdC to St J, 6 10c, 14 10. 
Halifax to Pd C, 7 15. Pd C to Halifax 10 35. 
Salisbury, ICR, St John 76m, $2.28 ; Halifax 201m, 


$4.80. 


St John to S, 7 10, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 55; S to St John, 6 
58, 8 40c, 15 53, 20 14. 

Harvey to S, AR, 48m, 4 45. S to Harvey 10 45. Connect 
with ICR day express to Halifax and Pt du Chene, c to St 
John. Saturday excepted. Daily, Sunday included. | Monday 
excepted, * Stops if signalled. 


f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. Dining Station. 


‘c Accommodation. 








NEW YO Q K, sue ate 


S. 5. COMPANY. 





ST. JOHN AND NEW YORK. THXork, as follows: 


HE S. S. “WINTHROB" of this line, will resume Weekly 
Service between St. John and New 


Leave New York, Pier 49, E. R., on SATURDAYS, at 
5.00 p. m., for Eastport and St. John; and 

Leave St. John (New York Pier, North End), on 
TUESDAYS, at 3.00 p. m., for Eastport and New 


E-York. 
Kt The “WINTHROFP' having been overhauled during 


the winter, now offers First-Class Accom- 
modation for Passengers and Freight. 


For further information apply to 
H. D. MCLEOD, 


TROOP & SON, 
Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent. 


AGENTS, St. 
John. 
F. H. SMITH & CO., Gen. Managers, 17 and 19 
William Street, New York. 
Or at the Office in the Company's Warehouse, on the 
New York Pier, North End. 


Commodious SAMPLE ROOMS. First-Class Table. 


Terms Moderate. 


DORCHESTER, N. B. 
GEORGE F. WALLACE, PROPRIETOR. 


PROVIDENT SAVINGS LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF 
NEW YORK. 


Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. AGENTS 
WANTED in unrepresented districts. R. H. MATSON, 
General Manager for Canada, 37 Yonge street, Toronto; 
ALFRED BUDD, General Manager for Maritime Prov 


inces, St. John, N. B.; ALEXANDER MACBETH, Gen'l Agent, 
Moncton. 


WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 


_ WINTER ARRANGEMENT. N and after Monday, 24th 
_ November, 1890, trains will run daily (Sunday excepted), 
_as follow : 


| m LEAVE Digby daily at 5.30 a. m., and 2.45 p. m. Arrives | 
_at Yarmouth, 9.20 a. m., and 5.30 p. m. AF Trains are run | 
on Eastern Standard Time. 


_ CONNECTIONS At Digby daily with Steamer 
“EvAXOELINE,” to and from Annapolis, Halifax, and 

_ stations on the W. and A. and Nova Scotia Central 

_ Railways; with Steamer “MONTICELLO,” to and from St. 
John, every Monday, Wednesday and Saturday. 


_ At Yarmouth with Steamer " YARMOUTH," for Boston | 
_every Wednesday and Saturday evening; and from Boston | 
_every Wednesday and Saturday morning. With Stage : 
_ daily (Sunday excepted), to and from Barrington, 

_ Shelburne, and Liverpool. 


_ AF Through Tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis 
_ Street, Halifax, and the principal stations on the Windsor | 
_and Annapolis Railway. YARMOUTH, N. S. : 


J. BRICNELL, GENERAL SUPERINTENDENT. | 


Trains of the Salisbury and Harvey Railway connect at 
Salisbury station with Accommodation Train from Moncton 
at 8 00 and with Day Express from St. John. 


Saint John, ICR, Halifax 277m $6.00; return $9.00. Point 
Levis 576m $12.44; return $18.66. Campbellton 274m 
$5.98; return $8.97. Moncton 89m $2.67 ; return $4.00. 


Halifax to StJ, 715, 13 10; ar 19 02, 22 30. StJ to 
Halifax, 710, 13 30, 16 55; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 


Point Levis to SJ, 14 35; ar 9 35. SJ to Point Levis 16 55 ; 
ar 11 40. Campbellton to SJ (in addition) 6 10; ar 19 20. SJ 
to Campbellton 7 10; ar 21 OO. 


Montreal and St John, CPR.-Lv St J daily at 22 45; ar at 
Montreal 16 40 next day. Leave Montreal 19 451 ; arat StJ 
13 15 next day. 


Boston and S J, Boston & Maine, MC & NBR, 455m, $10 
unlimited; $8 50 limited. Vanceboro, NBR, 90m, $3.00. 
Fredericton, 66m, $200. St. Andrews, 126m, $3.10. St. 
Stephen, 117m, $3.10. 


SJ to Boston, 6 25 (Flying Yankee), 20 45 ; ar 21 30, 16 
43. 

Boston to S J, 900, 1900; ar 5 35, 13 40. 

Fredericton to SJ, 7 10, 10 40c, 16 20c; ar 9 30, 13 40c, 
20 30c. 

St. John to F, 6 25c, 8 30c, 16 30; ar 9 15c, 13 20c, 18 
AO. 


Fredericton to SJ, (Star Line Steamers) daily, 6 25. SJ to 
Fredericton, daily, from Indiantown, 8 25. 


St Andrews to SJ, 5 15 (Mon, Tue); ar 9 30, leave 7 20 
(Tue, Thur, Fri, Sat); ar 13 40. SJ to St Andrews, 6 25; ar 
12 30. 


St Stephen to SJ, 5 45, 7 45, 22 00; ar 9 30, 13 40, 5 35. 
SJ to St Stephen, 6 25, 16 30, 20 45 ; ar 12 00, 20 35, 4 
O5T. 

St Stephen to Fredericton, 7 45, 10 15; ar 13 20, 19 20. 
Fredericton to St Stephen, 6 20; ar 13 OO. 


St Stephen to SJ, Shore Line Ry., 7 30c, 14 45; ar 12 15c, 
18 00. SJ to St Stephen, 714, 13 04c; ar 10 45, 18 O5c. 


New York to St J (N Y, Maine & NB SS “ Winthrop”) every 
Sat. at 17 00. St John to New York every Tues, at 15 00. 


New York to S J, (N.Y.SS. Co, “ City of Columbia,”) every 
Tues at 17 00. St John to N Y, every Fri, at 15 00. 


SJ to Yarmouth, Y S, Tu and F, 19 00. Yarmouth S J, Mon. 
and Thurs. at 16 00. 


SJ to Digby and Annapolis, daily (Sundays excepted), 
leave at 6 54, returning same evening, due at 6 24. 


Boston to SJ, ISS, calling at Portland and Eastport. Lve. 
Boston Mon Wed and Fri., at 8 30. SJ to Boston, Mon Wed 
and Fri at 7 25. 


Hotels—Dufferin, $3.00; Royal, $3.00; Victoria, $2.00; 
New Vic toria, $2.00 ; Belmont, $1.50. 


Sussex, ICR, St. John, 44m, $1.32; Halifax, 233m, $5.33. 


St. John to S, 710, 10 40c, 13 30, 16 30, 16 55. S to St. 
John, 6 40, 8 07r, 10 35c, 17 20, 21 12. 


S to Halifax, 900, 14 52, 18 18. 


_ Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. + Monday 
_ excepted. Stops if signalled. 


| c Accommodation. f Freight. § No connection Sunday. || 
_ Dining Station. 





NEW YORK STEAMSHIP CO. 


THE PIONEER LINE, Will Resume Operations TUESDAY, 
MAY 19th, with their new Steamship, CITY OF 
COLUMBIA,” (1,900 Tons), the Most Complete and Elegant 
Steamship on the Eastern Atlantic Coast. This Fine 
Steamship 


Leaves ST. JOHN for NEW YORK, 
EVERY FRIDAY, AT 3 P. M., 


VIA EASTPORT, ME., and YARMOUTH, N. S. 


Standard Time. Return Steamers will leave New York, from 
Pier 40, East River, Pike Street, every TUESDAY, at 5 p. m., 


Freight on through Bills of Lading to and from all points 
South and West of New York, and from New York to all 
points in the Maritime Provinces. 


Cheap Fares and Low Rates. All ticket-holders are 
entitled to State-room, Berth, and Meals. 


For further information address N. L. NEWCOMB, 
General Manager, 63 Broadway, New York, or J. H. 
SHERMAN, Agent, N. Y. S.S. Co.'s Wharf, rear of Custom 
House, St. John, N. B. 


New Victoria Hotel 


248 to 252 PRINCE WM. STREET, 
St. John, N.B. THI 


HIS POPULAR HOTEL has recently been refurnished and 


refitted, and offers to its patrons inducernents which 
cannot be excelled in the Maritime Provinces. 


SPECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS. 


A Street Cars to and from all Railway Stations and 
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five minutes. J. L. 
McCOSKERY, 


Proprietor. 


NOVA SCOTIA. Amherst, ICR, St. John, 138m, $3.78; 
Halifax, 139m, $3.80; Point Levis, 539m, $11.80. 


St. John to A 7 10, 13 30, 16 55; ar 13 05, 18 25, 805.A 
to St. John 13 20, 17 58; ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Halifax to A 7 15, 13 10; ar 1300, 17 58. A to Halifax 8 
05, 13 25, 18 25; ar 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. Lamy's Hotel. 


Annapolis, terminus, WAR, Hx 130m, $3.80. 


Halifax to A from Richmond 6 15c, 6 45; ar 17 O0c, 12 40. 
A to Hx, 600c, 13 00; ar 16 30, 18 50. 


St. John to A, Str Monticello lvs St J, Mon, Wed, Sat, 6 24. 
A to St J, Str Monticello lvs Mon, Wed and Sat, on arrival of 
Hx express. $1.50. 


Boston to A Str New Brunswick Mon and Thurs 7 57. A to 
Boston Tues and Fri on arrival of Express from Halifax. 


Digby to A, Str. Evangeline lvs daily on arrival of express 
from Hx, returns same day, $0.75, connects with WCR. 


Daily Stage for Liverpool, 68m, $4.00, lv A 14 00 and stop 
over night at Caledonia. 


Bridgewater, NSC, Lunenburg, 18m ; Middleton. 56m. 
Lunenburg to B, 7 10, 18 30; ar 8 00, 19 15. B to 
Lunenburg, 6 10, 17 25; ar 6 55, 18 15. 


Middleton to B, 14 30; ar 1.7 20. B to Middleton, S 10; 
ar 11 OO. 
Digby, terminus W'CR, Yarmouth 67m, $2 45. 


Yarmouth to D, 7 15, 14 30; ar 10 00, 18 15. D to 
Yarmouth, 5 30, 14 45; ar 9 20, 17 30. 


Str Monticello leaves St Jolin for Digby Mon, Wed and 
Sat, and returns on same days. 


Halifax, ICR, St John, 277m, $6.00 ; Pt Levis, 678m, $14.00 
; Campbellton, 373m, $7.68 ; Moncton, 188m, $4.55 ; 
Mulgrave, 185m, $5.40 ; Truro, 62m, $1.86. 


St John to H, 7 10, 13 30, 16 55 ; ar 19 10, 22 35, 12 50. 
H to St John, 7 15, 13 10: ar 19 20, 22 30. 


Pt Levis to H, 14 35; ar 12 50. H to Pt Levis 13 10; ar 11 
40. Montreal to H, CPR, 19 455 ; ar 22 30. H to Montreal, 
13 30; ar 16 407. Truro to H 5 30, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 
2050; ar 8 00, 12 50, 13 55, 19 10, 22 35. H to Truro, 7 15, 
11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c; ar 9 45, 14 35, 15 05, 18 40c. 


Pictou to H, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. H to Pictou, 
715, 11 20c; ar 13 15, 20 O0c. 


Mulgrave to H, 9 35 ; ar 19 10. H to Mulgrave, 7 15 ; ar 
16 30. 

Annapolis to H, WAR, 130m, $3.80. See Annapolis. 
Boston to H, Str Halifax leaves Boston every Sat at 
noon. 


Leaves H every Wed at 8.00. 


Str Carroll leaves Boston every Sat at noon. Leaves H every 
Wed at noon. Bridgewater to H, every Mon at 10. Leaves H 
every Sat at 8 OO. 


Liverpool to H, calling at Lunenburg, every Thurs 
morning. H to Liverpool, and Lunenburg. every Wed at 8 
00. 


Lunenburg to H every Tues at 15. Leave H for Lunenburg 
every Tues at 3 00. 


St Johns N F (Red Cross Line,) SS “Portia " leaves H for 
St Johns, June 26, and July 14, at 9 OO. 


H to New York, SS “ Portia ” leaves H July 6, at 18 OO. 
Hotels, Halifax Hotel, $2.00; Queen, $2.00"; Royal, $1.50. 
Kentvillell, WAR. Halifax 71m, $2.15; Annapolis, 59m, 
$1.80. Hx to K, from Richmond, 6 15c, 6 45, 15 00; ar 12 
05c, 10 00, 18 50. K to Hx 6 00, 10 55c, 15 40; ar 9 45, 16 
30c, 18 50. 


Annapolis to K 6 00c, 13 00; ar 10 15c, 15 25. K to 
Annapolis 10 15, 12 450 ; ar 12 40, 17 00c. Saturday 
excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. t Monday excepted. * 
Stops if signalled 


C Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station. 


WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY. 


Winter Arrangement. — Commencing Wednesday, Feb. 
Ath, 1891. 


Mls. 


GOING EAST. 


11 


Exp. Acc. Exp. 
GOING WEST. 
Dy. + Dy. 
A. M. A. M. RM. O HALIFAX-lv 
6 45 


8 00 1 Richmond.. 

6 15 3 03 14 Windsor Junction-ar.. 7 18 6 55 
3 40 -dep. 7 23 7 35 3 45 40 Newport. 
8 30915 5 10 46 Windsor-ar. 

8 43 9 35 5 25 -dep. 

8 45 10 00 5 30 53 Hantsport... 

9 07 10 30 5 53 60 Horton Landing 
*9 26' 11 00 *6 14 64 Wolfville 

9 40 11 20 6 28 66 Port Williams.. 

9 46 11 45 6 35 71 Kentville-ar 

10 00 12 05 6 50 -dep. 

10 15 12 45 83 Berwick.. 

10 42 1 37 95 Kingston 

11 10 2 30 102 Middleton 

11 27 3 00 116 Bridgetown. 

12 03 4 05 130\ANNAPOLIS-ar. 

12 40 5 00 


0 ANXAPOLIS-- lv. 
14 Bridgetown. 

28 Middleton 

35 Kingston.. 

47 Berwick 

60 Kentville--ar 


-dep. 
64 Port Williams.. 
66 Wolfville 
70 Horton Landing 


77 Hantsport. 
84 Windsor-ar 


-dep.. 
90 Newport 
113 Windsor Junction- ar.. 


- dep. 
129 Richmond. 
130 HALIFAX-ar. 


Epx. | Acc. | Exp 
Dy. 


Dy. 
A.M. A.M. PM.. 


6 00 1 00 655 1 37 755 2 13 8 25 2 30 9 25 2 58 


1015325600 1055 3 4061511 153 53 6 21 11 303 
99 *6 34 11 50) *4 11655 12 20 4 307 18 12 504 53 7 25 
120455 7 45 1 405 10 


315610905 
3 40615 9 42 4 25 9 45 4 301 6 50 


Eastern Standard Time; 1 hour added gives Halifax time. 
Trains run as above, Sunday excepted. Trains of N. S. 
Central Railway leave Lunenburg daily at 7.10 a. m., and 
Middleton at 2.30 p. m. 


Steamer “City of Monticello" leaves St. John every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday, a. m., for Digby and 
Annapolis. Returning leaves Annapolis same days. 


Steamer “Evangeline” makes daily connections each way 
between Annapolis and Digby. 


Trains of W. C. Railway leave Digby daily at 5.30 a. m. 
and 2.45 p. m., and leave Yarmouth daily at 7.15 a. m. and 
2.30 p. m. 


Steamer Yarmouth' “ Boston " leaves Yarmouth every 
Wednesday and Saturday evening for Boston. 


Connection made with steamers and railways West from St. 
John. Through tickets by the various routes on sale at all 
stations. Stop only when signalled. + Monday, Wednesday, 
Friday. 


: Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday. K. SUTHERLAND, 
W. R. CAMPBELL, Resident Manager. 


General Manager and Secretary. 


or 





P, J. COLFORD, “THE NEW HUB,” 


“SHORTY” POWER, 


SYLVAN OYSTER SALOON, seed 
li #13 GRANVILLE STREET, 13 BUCKINGHAM STREET, 


HALIFAX, N.S. 
HALIFAX, N.S. 
Choice nol Ete, aud Liquors Cigars, 


Oyatens Served tl 12 pen | | mids a plone ting House in Halifax. Base 
Place Open tl 1 a M, | Ball Sec ass aselinedl lke. 














fr “a =< T's DORAN, Prop., | 
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(Wictoria Hotel, 


5, Seon avennanannunnneven 


\_t_“WINDSOR, - - N.S! 


nae to K, Tu, Th and Sat 6 00c, daily 13 40; ar 10 
15c. 1632. K to Annapolis daily 10 30, M, W and F 12 25c; 
ar 13 20, 16 50c. 


A PRP AREA AE ORORSRSEN SEDANS SENSO ENTREE SERS TERRE eReneenenenenEeseneee 





Hotels-Lyons, $1.50 ; Porter, $1.25. 
Middleton, Halifax, 102m ; Annapolis, 28m. 


Halifax to M 6 15c from Richmond, 6 45; ar 15 00c, 11 
27. Mto Hx 7 55c, 14 13; ar 16 30c, 18 50. 


Annapolis to M 6 00c, 13 00 ; ar 7 50c, 14 13. M to 
Annapolic, 11 27, 15 10; ar 12 40, 17 00. 


Middleton and Lunenberg, NSCR. 74m. Lunenburg to M 
7 10; ar 11 00. M to Lunenburg, 14 30; ar 18 15, 
Bridgewater to M 8 10; ar 11 00. M to Bridgewater, 14 30; 
ar 17 20. Mulgrave, ICR, Halifax, 185m, $5.40 ; St. John, 
338m, $8,14; Truro, 123m, $3.45. 


Truro to M 11 OO; ar 16 30. M to Truro 9 35; ar 14 55. 


Sydney and M BDS, Tu, Th and Sat. Arichat and Canso, 
steamer Rimouski leaves M Mon and F; W and Sat for 
Guysboro; Tu and Th for Port Hood and Mabou. 


New Glasgow, ICR, Halifax 105m, $3.00 ; Mulgrave 80m, 
$2.40 ; Truro 43m, $1.29; St John, 258m, $5.74. 


Halifax to NG, 715, 11 20*; ar 12 45, 19 25. N Gto 
Halifax, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 13 55, 19 10. 


Mulgrave to N G, 5 50c, 9 35; ar 11 05c, 12 55. NG to 
Mulgrave 8 20c, 13 05 ; ar 14 00c, 16 30. 


Pictou, ICR, Halifax, 116m, $3.24 ; Point Levis, 670m, 
$13.94; St. John, 269m, $5.92 ; Truro, 54m, $1.62. 


Halifax to P 7 15, 11 20; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Halifax, 6 
O5c, 1 35; ar 13 55c, 19 10. 


Truro to P 11 00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. P to Truro 6 
05c, 12 35; ar 9 250, 14 55. P to Stellarton (in addition) 16 
40. Stellarton to P 7 05. 


Charlottetown to P PE I stmr leaves Pictou daily on 
arrival of IC R express, from Halifax. 


Str. “St. Olaf” will leave Pictou for Magdalen Islands, via 
Georgetown and Souris, P E I, every Mon, on arrival of 
Halifax morning express, and will leave Pictou for 
Cheticamp and other points in C. B., every Wed night on 
arrival of last train from Halifax. 


Hotels--New Revere, $1.50; Central House. 


Truroll, ICR, Halifax, 62m, $1.86 ; St. John, 215, $5.04 ; 
Point Levis, 616m, $1.06 ; Mulgrave, 123m, $3.45. 


Halifax to T, 7 15, 11 20c, 13 10, 16 00c ; ar 9 45, 14 35c, 
15 05, 18 40c. Tto Halifax, 5 30c, 10 10c, 11 00, 16 45, 20 
90 ; ar 8 00, 13 55c, 12 50, 19 10, 22 35. 


St. John to T7 10, 13 30, 16 55; ar 16 30, 20 47, 10 45. T 
to St. John 905, 15 40, 2300; ar 18 05, 22 30, 6 10. 


Pictou to T, 6 05c, 12 35; ar 9 25c, 14 55. Tto Pictou, 11 
00, 16 45; ar 13 15, 20 OO. 


New Glasgow to T, 6 45c, 13 10; ar 9 25c, 14 55. T to 
New Glasgow, 11 00, 16 45; ar 12 45, 19 25. 


Stage to River John and Pictou M, W and F. To 
Maitland. To Maitland daily, 

Hotels-Maitland House, $1.00. 

Windsor, WAR, Halifax 46m, $1.38 ; Annapolis 84m, 
$2.55, 


Hx to W, 6 15c, from Richmond, 6 45, 15 00; ar 9 35c, 8 
43,17 25. W to Hx, 725, 13 20c, 1655; ar 9 45, 16 30c, 18 
50. 


Annapolis to W, 6 00c, 13 00; ar 12 50c, 16 53. W to 
Annapolis, 8 45, 10 00c; ar 12 40, 17 00c. Saturday 
excepted. 9 Daily, Sunday included. + Monday excepted. 
Stops if signalled. 


Accommodation. f Freight. $ No connection Sunday. || 
Dining Station 


THIS SPACE IS TAKEN BY 


Rhodes, Curry & Co'y 
MANUFACTURERS BUILDERS 


AMHERST N. S. 


AND DEALERS IN 
ALL KINDS OF 


BUILDERS' MATERIALS. 


If you want anything, from a Cathedral to a Conservatory, 
built by men who have had a wide experience, and who 
have every facility for doing work promptly and well, 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES. 


A.B. Campbel 


Merchant + Tailor, 
NO, 46 KING STREET, 
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SAINI JOELIN, W. BS. 


Gafe Rey al, FARMER'S HOTEL. 
DOMVILLE BUILDING, Cor, Buckingham and Argyle Sts. 
Cor. King and Prince Wm. Sts. = HALIFAX, N.S. 
Meals Served at all hours. HARRY GRAY, - - - Proprietor. 


DINNER A SPECIALTY. | — 
| FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT 


Oysters in all styles. 
| In connection, under the supervision of an ex- 











Pool Room in connection. 
Wa, CLARK, « fear ov wed caterer. Meals and Lunches at all 


Business Men and vthers wishiug rat-cl 
meal cannot do betuer than by anne coalahe ag the Agency for Schlitz’s Celebrated Milwaukee 
above address. 


Kentville to W (in addition) 6 00; ar 7 18. W to Kentville 17 
30; ar 18 50. 

S S Hiawatha leaves for Kimgsport and Parrsboro. 
Victoria Hotel, T. Doran, $1.50. 

Yarmouth, terminus WCR, Digby, 67m., $2.45. 


Digby to Y, 5 30, 14 45; ar 9 20, 17 30. Y to Digby, 715, 14 
30; ar 10 OO, 
18 15. 


Davison's Mail Coaches leave Yarmouth daily (Sunday 
excepted) after arrival 

of train from Digby, for Barrington, Shelburne, and 
Liverpool. 


Y to Halifax, Str “City of St. John,” will leave Yarmouth for 
Halifax, via 

Barrington, Shelburne, Lockeport, Liverpool, and 
Lunenburg, every Friday at 


7 00. Halifax to Y, and intermediate ports, every Monday 
evening. 


Boston to Y, (YSSCo,) leaves Boston Mon Tu Thu and Fat 11 
00. Leaves Y 

for Boston, Tu Wed Fri and Sat on arrival of WCR train, 
$5.00 ; return, $8.00. 


P. E. ISLAND. 

Cape Traverse, Terminus Branch IR, Emerald Junction 12m. 
Emerald Junction to C T, 17 45; ar 18 35. C T to E Junc, 6 
25;ar 715. 


The P. E. Island Steam Navigation Company's Steamers 
leave Charlottetown for 

Pictou daily (Sunday excepted), returning same day. These 
steamers connect at 

Pictou with I. C. R. for Halifax and points on W. & A. R. 


Charlottetown, IR, Tignish, 117m, $3.27 ; Cape Traverse, 
43m, $1.25. 

Souris, 60m, $1.80 ; Georgetown, 46m, $1.38; Summerside, 
49m, $1.47. 


Summerside to C, 6 05, 12 00, 1655; ar 9 35, 15 00, 19 10. 
C to Summerside, 
6 00, 8 45, 15 30; ar 8 15, 12 00, 18 50. 


Georgetown to C 700, 13 40 ; ar 9 20, 16 45. C to 
Georgetown 6 30, 15 15; 
ar 10 00, 17 45. 


Cape Traverse to C 6 25; ar 9 35. C to Cape Traverse 15 
30; ar 18 35. 


Pictou to C, PES, $2.00. Steamers leave C daily, 7 00, 
connecting with ICR 
for Halifax. Returning leave Pictou daily on arrival of ICR 


from Halifax. Fare 
C to Halifax $4.20. 


Local steamers leave C for Orwell, Tu, W, and Th; for West 
River Tu and F; 

for Rocky Point Tu, W, F and Sat; for Vernon River Bridge 
and Murray's 

Harbor Tu, W, Th and F. Daily trips every half hour to and 
from Southport. 


Stage for Pownal, Vernon River, Orwell and Belfast, daily ; 
for Flat River and 

Wood Islands, Tu, Th and Sat; for Bonshaw, Hampton, 
Victoria, Crapaud, Tryon, 

and Bedeque, Tu, Th and Sat. 


Georgetown, Terminus Branch IR, Mt Stewart Junc 24m, 
$0.72. 


Mt Stewart Junc to G, 8 25, 16 35; ar 10 00, 17 45. G to Mt 
Stewart Junc, 
700,13 40; ar8 10, 15 10. 


Souris, terminus, IR, Charlottetown, 60m, $1.80 ; Tignish, 
165m, $4.24 ; 
Georgetown 62m, $1.86. 


Ch’town to S, 15 15, 6 30; ar 18 25, 10 55. S to Chn 6 15, 
12 40; ar 9 20, 
16 45. 


Summerside, IR, Charlottetown 49m, $1-47; Tignish 68m, 
$2.04. 
Charlottetown to S. See Charlottetown. 


Tignish to S, 6 00, 13 10; ar 11 05, 16 25. S to Tignish, 8 
30, 13 05; ar 11 55, 
18 05. 


Steamer Frank C. Batt, leaves Summerside daily, Sunday 
excepted, for Bedeque, 


returning, usually connects with Express Train, West, and 
Steamer for Point du 
Chene at 8 15. 


Tignish, Terminus, IR, Chn, 117m, $3.27 ; Souris, 166m, 
$4.25. 

Chn to T, 6 00, 8 45; ar 11 55, 18 05. T to Chn 6 00, 13 10; 
ar 15 00, 19 10. 

Stage for Skinner's Pond and Lot 2, Tu and F. 

Saturday excepted. | Daily, Sunday included. tT Monday 
excepted. * Stops if signalled. 

C Accommodation. +t Freight. $ No connection Sunday. Ti 
Dining Station. 


FOYLE BREWERY, 


HALIFAX, N. S. PR & J. O'MULLIN, Brewers and 
Malsters. 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE CELEBRATED 
KRAYER BEER. 


Our Beers" were pronounced by experts at the Colonial 
Exhibition, London, England, “Quite Equal to our own 
Bass.” 


HALIFAX HOTEL, 
H. HESSLEIN & SONS, Proprietors, 


THIS WELL-KNOWN HOUSE HAS BEEN 


Ealerged, Remodeled, © Refurished Throuptout 


The Dining Room is Elegant, and the Cuisine 
Unsurpassed. 


AF Commercial Travellers appreciate its Large and Well 


Fitted Sample Rooms. 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. ALL MODERN CONVENIENCES. 


__&% RATES MODERATE. © 


Queen Hotel, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 
JOHN A. EDWARDS, - - - - - Proprietor 





_The Office, Reading Room, Reception Room, and Parlors 
_are among the Most Elegant in the Dominion. Carriages 
_at all trains for Guests. Tourists, Sportsmen, and others 
_are invited to 


| make the Queen Hotel their home when in town. 


Strictly First-Class. 
‘Uudepow ssulysiudny 


Centrally Located. 
"pa]|s9X9Uuq suUIsINg 





D. W. McCORMICK, + + Proprietor. 
ST. JOHN, TT. B. 


LAMY'S HOTEL, 


AMHERST, N. S. Excellent Table. Spacious Sample 
Rooms, Newly Furnished. 


With Electric Light. This Popular Hotel, being Centrally 
Located, is a desirable resort for Commercial Travellers. 


WM. B. GANONG, Proprietor. 


Royal Hotel, 


King Street, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
T. FR RAYMOND, 


Proprietor. 
11 
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Sleeping Cars-Tariff Between the Following Points. 


DOUBLE BERTH. SECTIONS. Halifax and St. John. 


. $2 00 

$4 00 Moncton, Quebec 

3 00 
6 00 Montreal. 

3 50 
7 00 Halifax Quebec or Montreal, 

4 00 
8 00 St. John Montreal, (. P. R., 

2 50 
9 00 Halifax 

4 00 


8 0O Parlor Car-Halifax and Moncton, S5c. ; Halifax and 
St. John, $1.00. Halifax or St. John to Amherst, 60c.; St. 
John and Moncton, 45c. 


Sleeping cars leave Halifax and Montreal daily (Sundays 
excepted) and run through between these points without 
change. Passengers from St. John for Que. bec and 
Montreal take sleeping car at Moncton. 


Sleeping cars will run through each way daily (Sundays 
excepted) between Montreal and Dalhousie on trains 
leaving Montreal at 22.15 o'clock, and Dalhousie at 7.15 
o'clock. 


Through sleeping cars will be run nightly (Sundays 
excepted) between St. John and Halifax, on express trains 
leaving Halifax at 21 o'clock, and St. John at 22.30 o'clock. 


A sleeping car for Halifax will be attached to the special 
train from Rimouski, connecting with the inward weekly 
mail steamers. 


New and elegant parlor cars run on day express trains 
between St. John and Halifax. 


11 
11 
11 
90 11 3011 
11 
11 


Western Union Telegraph Rates. For 10 words to any part 
of N. B. or N. S. 25 cts., each additional word I cent. P. E. 
Island 


3 Ont. and Que. 

2N. E. States 50, 

3 Md. incl. N.Y. 60 

4 All other States $1.00 ., 


7 For Night Messages, Dominion of Canada, 25 cents for 
25 words. N. E. States, 


30 
10 Md. incl. N. Y. 
40 
10 All other States. 75 
10 Money sent by telegraph } per cent. 


11 


11 
11 

11 
11 
11 
11 
11 


BUSINESS NOTICE. 


THE GRIPSACK is devoted to travel and the traveller. It 
will be published every month throughout the year, and will 
be sold at 10 cents a copy or $1 a year in advance. 


Its circulation will be wherever the traveller goes in the 
Maritime Provinces, and in all the principal outside points 
from whence he comes. While it will be one of the best of 
advertising mediums, it will never be made merely an 
advertising scheme to exclusion of reading matter. 


Hotel men, railroad men and any other men, are 
requested to forward items of interest, personal and 
general. They will also confer a favor by pointing out any 
errors which may have crept into the time-tables of this 
issue. 


Agents are wanted in different parts of the Provinces. 
For advertising rates and other information, address : 
J. S. KNOWLES, Publisher, 
107 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B, 
Arme Fool binding Co. fic. 
" Stri 





About this Book - From Google 


This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for 
generations on library shelves before it was carefully 
scanned by Google as part of a project to make the world's 
books discoverable online. It has survived long enough for 
the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public 
domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. 
Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to 
country. Public domain books are our gateways to the past, 
representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge 
that's often difficult to discover. Marks, notations and other 
marginalia present in the original volume may appear in this 
file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 


Google Book Search has digitized millions of physical books 
and made them available online at the Google Books web 
site. The digitization at the most basic level is based on 
page images of the physical books. To make this book 
available as an ePub formated file we have taken those 
page images and extracted the text using Optical Character 
Recognition (or OCR for short) technology. The extraction of 
text from page images is a difficult engineering task. 
Smudges on the physical books' pages, fancy fonts, old 
fonts, torn pages, etc. can all lead to errors in the extracted 
text. Imperfect OCR is only the first challenge in the 
ultimate goal of moving from collections of page images to 
extracted-text based books. Our computer algorithms also 
have to automatically determine the structure of the book 
(what are the headers and footers, where images are 
placed, whether text is verse or prose, and so forth). Getting 
this right allows us to render the book in a way that follows 
the format of the original book. 


Despite our best efforts you may see spelling mistakes, 
garbage characters, extraneous images, or missing pages in 
this book. Based on our estimates, these errors should not 
prevent you from enjoying the content of the book. The 
technical challenges of automatically constructing a perfect 
book are daunting, but we continue to make enhancements 
to our OCR and book structure extraction technologies. 


We hope you'll enjoy these books as much as we do. 
Usage guidelines 


Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public 
domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public 
domain books belong to the public and we are merely their 
custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order 
to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing 
technical restrictions on automated querying. 


We also ask that you: 


e Make non-commercial use of the files: We designed 
Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we 
request that you use these files for personal, non- 
commercial purposes. 

e Refrain from automated querying: Do not send 
automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If 
you are conducting research on machine translation, 
optical character recognition or other areas where 
access to a large amount of text is helpful, please 
contact us. We encourage the use of public domain 
materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

e Maintain attribution: The Google "watermark" you see 
on each file is essential for informing people about this 


project and helping them find additional materials 
through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 
e Keep it legal: Whatever your use, remember that you 
are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is 
legal. Do not assume that just because we believe a 
book is in the public domain for users in the United 
States, that the work is also in the public domain for 
users in other countries. Whether a book is still in 
copyright varies from country to country, and we can't 
offer guidance on whether any specific use of any 
specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a 
book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can 
be used in any manner anywhere in the world. 
Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 


About Google Book Search 


Google's mission is to organize the world's information and 
to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book 
Search helps readers discover the world's books while 
helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. 


